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OBSERVATIONS. 



■^HE play of Kenry the Eighth is one of those, which still 
keeps possession of the stage, by the splendour of its pa- 
geantry. The coronation about forty years ag^ drew the peo- 
ple together in multitudes for a ^eat part of the winter. Yet 
pomp is not the only merit of this play. The meek sorrowt 
and virtuous distress of Catherine have furnished some scenes, 
which may be justly numbered among the greatest efforts of 
tragedy. But the . genius of Shake^eare comes in and g^s out 
with Catherine. Every other part may be easily conceived and 
easily written. 

The historical dramas are now concluded, of which the two 

Earts of Menry the Fourth, and Menry the Fifth, are among the 
appiest of our author's compositions ; and King yohn, Rich- 
ard the Third, and Henry the Eighth, deservedly stand in the se- 
cond class. Those whose curiosity would refer the historical 
scenes to their original, may consult Hollinshed, and some-, 
times Hall : from Hollinshed Shakespeare has often inserted 
whole speeches with no other alteration than was necessary 
to the numbers of his verse. To transcribe them into the 
margin was unnecessary, because the original is easily examin- 
ed, and they are seldom less perspicuous in the poet than in 
the historian. 

To play histories, or to exhibit a succession of events by ac" 
tion and dialogue, was a common entertainment among our 
rude ancestors upon great festivities. The parish clerks once 
performed at Clerkenwell a play which lasted three days, con- 
taining. The history of the World. 

Johnson. 



y Google 



PROLOGUE. 

T COME no more to make you laugh ; things no^. 

That bear a weighty and a serious brow. 
Sad, high, and working, full of state and woe ; 
Such noble scenes, as draw the eye to flow. 
We shall present. Those, that can pity, here 
May, if they think it well, let fall a tear ; 
The subject will deserve it. Such as give 
Their money out of hope they may believe. 
May here find truth too.* Those that come to sec 
Only a show or two, and so agree. 
The play may pass, if they be still, and willing, 
111 undertake, may see away their shilling 
Richly in two short hours. Only they. 
That come to hear a merry, bawdy play ; 
A noise of targets ; or to see a fellow 
In a long motley coat, guarded with yellow,. 
Will be deceiv'd : for gentle hearers, know 
To rank our chosen truth with such a show 
As fool and fight is,* besides forfeiting 
Our own brains, and the opinion that we bring 
To make that only true we now intend, 
Will leave us'ne'er an understanding friend. 
Therefore, for goodness' sake, as you are known 
The first and happiest hearers of the town. 
Be sad, as we would make ye. Think ye see 
The very persons of our nci>le story. 
As they were living ; think, you see them great. 
And foltow'd with the gen'ral throng, and sweat 
Of thousand friends ; Then, in a momenta see 
How soon this mightiness meets misery ! 
And, if you can be merry then, Pll say, 
A man may weep upon his wedding day. 

(1) Alluding to the Fools and BuflFbons, introduced for tb« eenoralitT in the 
plays a little before our author's time : and of whom he has left us a finall 
tatte in hin owif THEO. 

(x) This is not the only paflage in which Shalsef^eare has diCMvered his con- 
▼iaion of the hnproprkty of battles reprefented on the ftage. He knew that 
five or fix men with fwords, gave a very unfatisfadory idea of an army, and 
therefore, without much care to excufe his former pradice, he allows that a 
theatrical fight would defti oy all opinion of truth, and leave him never an ub- 
derftanding friend. «* Magnis ingeniis et multa nihUominus babituris fimplex 
Convenit erroris confeffio.'* Yet I know, not whether the coronation (hewn in 
this play may not be liable to aU that can be objeded agsinft a batUe. JOHN. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

King Henry the Eighth, 

Cardinal Wolsey. 

Ceanmer, archbishop, of Canterbury, 

Duke ©/"NpRFeLK. 

JDwAre q/* Buckingham. 

Duke of SvFWOLK. 

Edrl of ^VRRKY. 

Lord JChamb^Ylain, 

Cardinal C^^feivs^ thff Pofie^a Legate. 

Capv CIVS, ambassador from the emfieror Charles K 

Sir I^homaS'Audley, lord keefier, 

Gakjuk ERy' bishofi of Wincfiester. 

Bishofi .of Lincoln, 

Lord Abergavenny. 

Lord Sands. 

Sir Henry Guilford. ^ , 

Sir Thoma^ Lovell. 

Sir ANTHONt' tjJENNY. * - 

Sir Nicholas Vaux. ' ' .' 

Sir William Sa'ndsI* ^ .' \ 

Cromwell*, servant to Wolsey. 

Griffith, gentleman-usher to queen Catherine. , 

Three Gentlemen. ' 

Doctor. BvTTS, physician to the King. 

Garter, king at arms. ^ 

Surveyor to the Duke of Buckingham. ^, » 

Brandon. 'Serjeant at .^ms. * V. - 

Door-Keeper (f'^^e qouncH-chamberl ^ - 

Porter, and his Mhn^ * '".'.. 

Queen Catherine. 

Anne Bullen. . . - . » 

An old Lady, friend to Anne Bullen. . 

Patience, woman to queen Catherine. * 

Several Lords and Ladies in the dumb Bhottfs. fFo-- 
"men- oi ie nding upon the queen ; Spirits, which ap-^ 
ftearto hen Scribes, Officers, Guards, and other, 
jftfbhdants:' ' 

The SCENE lies y^oMy iH London aftd Westmin- 
st€r / orice, at Kimbolton. 

4 

<i«8ir WttMam Saadt wascr^ited lard Sands abocrt this time, but R^a^r^*^ 
dvced ainong the perfom of the drama asa dMhta charafter. Sir Wnnam h»^ 
Tult a ftngle fpeech affigned to him ; and to make the blunder the_^eater, W 
brMUht on -^pr lord Sandb has already mak^hisappearanee. ST^Ey.^ ^ 

T%ere is no enumeration of the perfons in the old edition. JOHNS. 
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KIN€^ HENRY YIll. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

London. An Antichambn in the Palace, Enter the Duke <f 
Norfolk, ai one door s at the other, the Duie o/*BvcK* 
INGHAM, and the Lord Abergavenny. 

Buckingham. 
/^}X)0D roofrow, and well naet How hare 70a done 

Since lalst we'saw in France ? 
. , Abr. I thank your gi»ace. 
Healthful ; ;a^id»^€Ver Aince afresh admirer* 
Of what I saw there. 

Buck, An untimely ague 
Stayed me a prisoner in my chamber, when 
Those sons of glory, those two lights of men. 
Met in the vale of Arde. ^ 

J^/'or, *Twixt Guines and Arde : 
I was then present, saw them salute on horse-back ; 
Beheld them, when they lighted, how they clung 
In their embracement, as the^' grew together ; 
Which had they, what four thron*d ones could have. 

weighed 
Such a compounded one ^ 

Buck, *AM the whole time 
I was my chamber's prisoner. 

^or. Then you lost 
The view of ^rthly glory : Men might say, 
Till this time, pomp waa single ; but now marry 'd 
To one above itsell Each following day 
Became the next day'^ master, till the last 
Made former wonders it's :* To-day, the French, 
All clinquant, 3 all in gold, like heathen gods, 

(I) An admirer untired j an admirer ftill feeling the impreffion as if it were 
hamVfrtmmkA. JOHNS. 

(1). Diesdiemdocet. Everyday Icarped ibmething from the preceding, 
tBi tlie corichitUng day conected all the fpTendour of all the former ihewj. IB. 

(S) AllcU«quant-4]lgH«teriag^allfhkiing. Clareodo&ufts thlswotdtDb^ 
ieCariptioa of the SpaniOi Jueso de Toros. ^. 
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10 KING HENR^ VIII. ^Ct J^, 

Shone down the English ; and, to-morrow, they 

Made Britain, India : every man that stood, 

Shew'd like a mine. Their dwarfish pages were 

As cherubims, all gilt : the madams too. 

Not us'd to toil, did almost sweat to bear 

The pride upon them, that their very labour 

Was to them as a painting ; now this mask 

Was cry'd incomparable ; and the ensuing night 

Made it a fool, and beggar. The two kings, 

Equal in lustre, were now best, now worst. 

As presence did present them ; him in eye. 

Still him in praise : and being present both, 

*Twa8 said, they saw but one ; and no discemer 

Durst wag his tongue in censure.* When these suns 

(For so they phrase 'em) by their heralds challenged 

The noble spirits to arms, they did perform 

Beyond thought's compass ; that former fabulous story. 

Being now seen possible enough, got credit ; 

That Bevis was believ'd.* 

Buck, Oh, you go far. 

JVor, As I belong to worship, and affect 
In honour* honesty, the tract of every thing 
Would by a good discourser lose some life. 
Which action's self was tongue to.« All was royal ; 
To the disposing of it nought rebell'd ; 
Order gave each thing view ; the oiOBce did 
Distinctly his full f unction. ? 

Buck. Who did guide, 
I mean, who set the body and the limbs 
Of this great sport together, as you guess ? 

JVbr. One, certes, that promises no element^ 
In such a business. 

Buck, I pray you, who, my lord ? 

JVbr, All this was order'd by the good discretioA 

C4] Cenfure— for determination, of which had the nobleft apoearance. 

C5] The old ro i. This Bevfa (or 

Beavois'. a Saxon he Conqueror earl 

of Southampton, ( THEO. 

C6j Thecourft • well related, wuft 

lofc In the defcript were exprefled ia 
the real adion. 

C7] Thecomm ell executed, and 

gave exactly toe V -place. ib. 

C83 No inltlatU le firft principles of 

tilings or rudimeni ied,not without a 
Cftacbrlfif, toapei 
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4Cri, KING HENRY Vllt. 4^ 

Of the right reverend cardinal of York. 

Buck. The devil speed him ! no man's pie is free'd 
From his ambitious finger. What had he 
To do in these fierce vanities ?» I wonder,. 
That such a keech^ can with his very bulk 
Take up the ray« o' the beneficial sun. 
And keep it from the earth. 

J^or. Surely, sir. 
There's in him stuff that puts him to these ends : 
For, being not propt by ancestry (whose grace 
Chalks successors their way,) nor call'd upon 
For high feats done to the crown ; neither ally'd 
To eminent assistants, but, spider-like. 
Out of his self-drawing web, he gives us note. 
The force of his own merit makes his way ; 
A gift that heaven gives for him which buys 
A place next to the king. 

Mer, I cannot tell* 
What heaven hath given him ; let some graver eye 
Pierce into that ; but I can see his pride 
Peep through each part of him : Whence has he that ? 
If not from hell, the devil is a niggard. 
Or has given all before, and he begins 
A new hell in himself. 

Buck, Why the devil, 
Upon this French going-out, took he upon him, 
Without the privity o* the king, to appoint 
Who should attend on him : He makes up the file * 
Of all the gentry ; for the most part such 
Too, whom as gp'eat a charge as little honour 
He meant to lay upon : and his own letter, 
The honourable board of council out, * 
Must fetch in him he papers. -• 

Aber, I do know 
Kinsmen of mine, three at the least, that have 
By this so sicken'd their estates, that never 
They shall abound as formerly. 



(9) Rcrcc is here, I think, ufcd like the French ficr for proud, unlefi we 
Itrppofe an allufioa to the mimical ferocity of the comtutants in the tilt. 
* *OHN8. 

(■L .^ ^^^^ ^ * foHd lump or mafs. A cake of wax or tallow formed in a 
mould i« called yet in feme places a keech. JOHNS. 

(z) That is, the lift. (3) CouncU not then fitting. «>. 

(4) He papers, a verb ; his own letter, by his own finglc authority, an« 
without the concurrence of the council, muft fetch in him whom he papers 
down. I don't undei^tand it, unleft this be the meaning. POPE* 
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13 KINO HENRr vm. act^ 

Buck. O, many 
Have broke their backs with laying manors on thfjm 
For this great journey. What did this vanity, « 
But minister communication of 
A most poor issue ^ 

JVor. Grievingly, I think, ' 

The peace between the French and us not values 
The cost that did conchide it. 

Buck. Every man, • 
After the hideous storm that followed, was 
A thing inspir'd ; and, not consulting, broke 
Into a general prophecy. That this tempest. 
Dashing the garment of this peace, aboaded 
The sudden breach on't. 

J\/or. Which is budded out ; 
For France hath flaw'dthe league, and hath attach'd 
Our merchants' goods at Bourdeaux. 

Mer. Is it therefore 
The ambassador is silenc'd f 
J^or. Marry, is't. 

Aber. Apmper title of a peace ;« and purchased 
At a supernnous rate ? 

Buck. Why, all this business 
Our reverend cardinal carried. 

JsTor. Like it your grace. 
The state takes notice of the private difference 
Betwixt you and the cardinal. I advise you 
(And take it from a heart that wishes towards yotf 
Honour and plenteous safety), that you read 
The cardinal's malice and his potency ' 

Together : to consider further, that 
What his high hatred would effect, wants not 
A minister in his power : You know his nature. 
That he's revengeful : and Iknow, his sword 
Hath a sharp edge : It's long, and, it may be said. 
It reaches far ; and where 'twill not extend, 
Thither he darts it. Bosom up my counsel. 



(5) Wbat effca hat this pompous fliew but the produdkm of a wretched 
condufion. JOHNS. 

(tf) His author. Hall, fays. « Monday, i8th June, tUcrc blew fuch ftorms 
ef wdnd land weather^ that marvel wai to hear : for which hideous tempeft 
fbme faid it was a very prognoltication ef trouble and hatred to ceme between • 
princes.** In Henry VIlI. p. 80. WARS. 

t(7) The French ambaflador lefiding in England, who, b? being refitfed an 
aiuUip&feiiiaybe&idtobeAlencM. TOttKS. 

"^ ' ' ' ■ onkiUy. 



(8) Afineaameof a^peace. IroakaUy. JOUMS. 
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AC.*t J. KIVG HEVBT YIII. 13 

Youll find it whcdesome. Lo» where comes thai rock« 
That I advise your shunning. % 

Enter Cardinal WohSEYy the purse borne before him^ 
certain of the Guards and two Secretaries with fia~ 
fiers. ^The Cardinal in his fiassage Jixeth his eye on 
Buckingham, and Buckingham on him, both full 
of disdain. 

WoL The duke of Buckingham's surveyor ? ha ! 
Where's his examination ? 

Seer, Here, so please you. 

WoL Is he in person ready .' 

Seer, Ay, an't please your grace. 

Ffo/.Well, we shall then know more ; and Buckingham 
Shall lessen this big look. 

[Exeunt Cardinal and his train. 

Buck, This butcher's cur 9 is venom-mouth'd, and I 
Have not the power to muzzle him ; therefore, best 
Not wake him in his slumber. A beggar's book 
Out- worths a noble's blood.* 

J^or, What are you chaf'd ? 
Ask God for temperance ; that's the appliance only, 
Which your disease requires. 

Buck. I read in his looks 
Matter against me ; and his eye revil'd 
Me, as his abject scorn : at this instant 
He bores me with some ^ick :2 He's gone to the king : 
I'll follow, and out-stare him. 

J^or, Stay, my lord. 
And let your reason with your choler question 
What 'tis you go about : To climb steep hills 
Requires slow pace at first : Anger is like 
A full-hot horse ; who, being allow 'd his way. 
Self-mettle tires him. Not a man in England 
Can advise me, like you : be to yourself, 
As vou would to your friend. 

Buck, I'll to the king. 
And from a mouth of honour ^ quite cry down 

(p) Wolfey is faid to have been the Ton of a butcher. JOHNS. 

(I) That is; the litervy qnalificatiom of a bookifli beggar are more prised 
than the high defcent of a hereditary greatnefe. This it a contemptuous CX' 
clamation, very naturally put into the mouth of one of the ancient, unlctter*d, 
martial nobility. JOHVS. 

(a) He ftaba or wounds me by fome artifice or fidion. ib. 

(3) I wni crufh this bafeborn fellow, by the due influence of my rank, or 
fay that all diOinaion of p«ifoni ii at an end. ib. 
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14 KING HENRr VIII. ACT £ 

This Ipswich fellow's insolence ; or proclaim 
There's difference in no persons. 

^or. Be advis'd ; 
Heat not a furnace for your foe so hot 
That it do singe yourself : We may out-run. 
By violent swiftness, that which we run at. 
And lose by over-running. Know you not. 
The fire, that mounts the liquor till it run o'er. 
Seeming to augment it, wastes it. Be advis'd ^ 
I say again, there is no English soul 
More stronger to direct you than yourself ; 
If with the sap of reason you would quench, 
Or but allay the fire of passion. 
_ Buck. Sir, 

1 am thankful to you ; and I'll go along 
By your prescription ; — but this proud-top fellow^ 
(Whom from the flow of gall I name not, but 
From sincere motions)* by intelligence. 
And proofs as clear as founts in July, when 
We see each grain of gravel, I do know 
To be corrupt and treasonous. 

M)r, Say not treasonous. 

Buck. To the king I'll say't ; and make ray vouch as 
As shore of rock. Attend. This holy fox, [strong 

Or wolf, or both (for he is equally ravenous. 
As he is subtle ; and as prone to mischief. 
As able to perform't ; his mind and place 
Infecting one another,* yea, reciprocally). 
Only to shew his pomp as well in France 
As here at home, suggests the king our master* 
To this last costly treaty, the interview. 
That swallow 'd so much treasure, and like a glass 
Did break i' the rinsing. 

JVbr. 'Faith, and so it did. 

Buck. Pray, give me favour, sir. This cunning car- 
The articles o' the combination drew, [dinal 

As himself pleas'd ; and they were ratify'd. 
As he cry'd, Thus let it be : — to as much end, 
As give a crutch to the dead : But our court-cardinal 

* . . — -. 

(4) Honeft iodignation j warmth of integrity. Perhaps * name not,* fliould 
be * blame not. ' JOHNS. 

is) This is very Tatirical His mind he reptefents as highly corrupt; and 

S!t hefuppof^ the contagion of the place of nrit minifter as adding as infeft- 
ntoir. nARB. 

[(Sj Suggeils for excites. WARB. 
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Jut U KING HENRY VXXI. IS 

Has done this, and 'tis well ; for worthy Wolscy, 
Who cannot err, he did it Now this follows 
(Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 
To the old dam, treason) Charles the emperor. 
Under pretence to see the queen his aunt 
(For 'twas, indeed, his colour ; but he came 
To whisper Wolsey) here makes a visitation : 
His fears were, that the interview betwixt 
England and France, might, through their amity* 
Breed him some prejudice ; for from this league 
Peep'd harms that menac'd him. He privily 
Deals with our cardinal ; and, as I trow, 
Which I do well ; for, I am sure, the emperor 
Paid ere he promis'd ; whereby his suit was granted 
Ere it was ask'd. But when the way was made. 
And pav'd with gold, the emperor thus desir'd, 
That he would please to alter the king's course, 
And break the foresaid peace. Let the king know 
(As soon he shall by me) that thus the cardinal 
Does buy and sell his honour as he pleases, 
And for his own advantage. 

JSTor, I am soriy 
To hear this of him ; and could wish, you were 
Something mistaken m't. 

Buck, No, not a syllable ; 
I do pronounce him in that very shape 
He shall appear in proof. 

Enter Brandon ; a Serjeant at jirms before fdm^and 
two or three of the Guard, 

Bran. Your office, serjeant ; execute it, 

Serj. Sir, 
My lord the duke of Buckingham, and earl 
Of Hereford, StaflFord, and Northampton, I 
Arrest thee of high treason, in the name 
Of our most sovereign king. 

Buck, ho you, my lord. 
The net has fallen upon me ; I shall perish 
Under device and practice. 

Bran, I am sorry 
To see you ta'en from liberty, to look on 
The business present^'' 'Tis his highness' pleasure, 
- — " ■ ' ' " ' ■ • — ^ '" ■ . 

C73 I am forry that I am obliged to be prefcnt and an eyc-witnefc of your 
lels of liberty. JOHNS. 

B VOL. VI, 
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16 KIKO SENRT VIII. AVlt i. 

f 

You shall to the Tower. 

Buck, It will help me nothing 
To plea<]i mine innocence ; for that die is on me, 
Which makes my whitest part black. The will of heaven 
Be done in this and all things ! — I obey. — 

my lord Aberga*ny, fare ye well. 

Bran. Nay, he must bear you company : — The king 

[To Aberg. 
Is pleas'd, you shall to the Tower, till you know 
How he determines further. 

Aber, As the duke said. 
The will of heaVen be done, and the king's pleasure 
By me obey*d. 

Bran, Here is a warrant from 
The king, to attach lord Montacute ; and the bodies 
Of the duke's copfessor, John de la Car, 
And Gilbert Peck, his chancellor. 

Buck. So, so ; 
These are the limbs o'the plot .' No more, I hope ? 

Bran. A monk o* the Chartreux. 

Buck, O, Nicholas Hopkins. 

Bran. He. 

Buck. My surveyor is false ; the o'er-great cardinal 
Hath shew'd him gold*: my life is spann'd already \^ 

1 am the shadow of poor Buckingham ; 
Whose figure even this instant cloud puts on. 

By darkening my clear sun. — My lord, farewel. [Exe. 



SCENE II. 

The coundl'Chafnber. Comet. Enter King HeKry, leaning on 
the CardinaPs shoulder ; the Nobles, and Sir Thomas Lovel. 
The Cardinal place* himself under the King*s feet, on his right 
side. 

King. My life itself, and the best heart of it,* 
Thanks you for this great care : I stood i'the level 

hand; to fpanis alfo to meafiire 
erefore, jnay either be, that ** hold 
Mine enemies ;•• or that •• my time 
Brmined.»* JOHNS, 
organ of circulation and life, bat. 
ft valuable or precious part. Our 
of heart." Exhaufted and effete 
heart." The hard and inner part 
MS. 
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dC^ I. KING BEV&Y VIU. 17 

Of a full-charg'd confederacy :' and give thanks 

To you that choak'd it. — Let be call'd before us 

That gentleman of Buckingham's : in person 

rU hear him his confessions justify ; 

And point by point the treasons oi his master 

He shall again relate. 

A noise wtthin, crying. Room for the Queen. Enter the ^neen, 

ushered by the Dukes ©^Norfolk and Suffolk .• she kneels. 

The King risethfrom Iiis state, takes her up, kisses , andplaceth 

her by him. 

Queen. Nay, we must longer kneel ; I am a suitor. 

King. Arise,and take your place by us :-~half your suit 
Never name to us ; you have half our power : 
The other moiety, ere you ask, is given ; 
Repeat your will, and take it. 

Queen* Thank your, majesty. 
— That you would love yourself ; and in that love 
Not unconsidered leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your ofi&ce, is the point 
Of my petition. 

Xing, Lady mine, proceed. 

Queen. I am solicited, not by a few, 
And those of true condition, that your subjects 
Are in great grievance : ^There have been commissions 
Sent down among 'em, which have flaw'd the heart 
Of all their loyalties :— wherein although, [Zb WOL* 
My good lord cardinal, they vent reproaches 
Most bitterly on you, as putter-on 
Of these exactions, yet the king our master 
(Whose honour heaven shield from soil !) even he cfS* 

capes not 
Language unmannerly ; yea such, which breaks 
The sides of loyalty, and almost appears 
In loud rebellion. 

Mr. Not almost appears, 
It d<^th appear : for, upon these taxations. 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them 'longing, 3 have put off 
The spinsters, carders, fullers, weavers, who, 
Unfit lor other life, compell'd by hunger 
And lack of other means, in desperate manner 

"7i)~T© ftandliS"t& l^rel efagun is f fUnd in a Uiifl with* iti moutli,^ a^ 
to be hit by the (hot. |OffNS. 

it) The many ie the mdny, the train, the oMote. Drydea ii perham, tiit 
^ that vfed thif word,-^* The kings before &d|r imny rode.** JOHN». 
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Daring the event to the teeth, are all in uproar, 
And Danger serves among them. * 

King. Taxation ! 
Wherein ? and what taxation ? — My lord cardinal, 
You, that are blam'd for it alike with us, 
Know you of this taxation .' 

fVol, Please you, sir, 
I know but of a single part, in aught 
Pertains to the state; and front but in that file 
Where others tell steps with me.^ 

Queen, No, my lord. 
You know no more than others : but you frame 
Things, that are known alike, which are not wholesome 
To those which would not know thetn, and yet must 
Perforce be their acquaintance. These exactions. 
Whereof my sovereign would have note, they are 
Most pestilent to the hearing ; and, to bear them. 
The back is sacrifice to the load. They say, 
They are devis'd by you ; or else you suiier 
Too hard an exclamation. 

King, Still, exaction ! 
The nature of it.^ In what kind, let's know, 
Is this exaction f 

Queen, I am much too venturous 
In tempting of your patience ; but am bblden'd 
Under your promis'd pardon. The subjects' grief 
Comes through commissions, which compel from each 
The sixth part of his substance, to be levy'd 
Without delay ; and the pretence for this 
Is nam'd, your wars in France : This makes bold mouths^- 
Tongues spit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them ; their curses now, 
Live where their prayers did ; and it's come to pass^ 
That tractable obedience" is a slave 
To each incensed will. I would your highness 
Would give it quick consideration, foi'^ 
There is no primer business. 

King, By my life, 
This is against our pleasure. 

(4) Could one eafily believe, that a writer, who had, but fanmed lately be- 
Ibre, funk fo low in bis expreffion, (hould here rife again toalieightfo truly 
(ublime i where, by the nobleft ftretrh of fanev, Danger is perfonalized aa 
fcrving in the rebel army, and (baking the eftablifned government. WARB. 

($) I am but primut intci^ pvei. I am but firft la we row of counfellort. 

JOHKS*. 
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fVoL Andibrme, 
I have no further gone in this, thtin l^ 
A sin^ voice ; and that not past me, but 
By learned approbation of the judges. If I am 
Traduc'd by ignorant tongues — whi^h neither Jmow 
My faculties, nor person, yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing — let me say, 
'Tis but the fate of place, and the rough brake 
That Virtue must go through. We must not stint 
Our necessary actions, in the fear 
To cc^e malicious censurers ;« whichever 
As ravenous fishes do a vessel follow 
That is new trimm'd, but benefit no further 
Than vainly longing. What we oft do best. 
By sick interpreters, (or weak ones), is 
Not ours, or not allow d ; what worst, as oft, 
Hitting a grosser quality,'' is ci7*d up 
For our best act. If we shall stand still. 
In fear our motion will be mock'd or carp'd at. 
We should take root here where we sit, or sit 
State-statues only. 

Kinff, Things done Well, 
And with a care, exempt themselves from fear ; 
Things done without example, in their issue 
Are to be fear*d. Have you a precedent 
Of this commission ? I believe, not any. 
We must not rend our subjects from our laws. 
And stick them in our wHl. Sixth part of each ! 
A trembling contribution ! Why, we take 
From every tree, lop, bark, and part o'the timber i^ 
And, though we leave it with a root, thus hack'd. 
The 2tir will drink the sap. To every county. 
Where this is question'd, send our letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that hath deny'tl 
The force of this Commission: Pray, look to'tr 
X put it*to your care. 

WoL A word with ydu^ " [7b fhe Secretary*. 

I^et there be letters writ to every shire. 
Of the king's grace and pardon. The griev'd common^* . 
Hardly conceive of me ; let it be nois'd, 

(tf) To cope-.to e»gage tvith i to etieouoter^ The word is ftUI ufedio. 
Ibttit counties. JOHNS. 

(i7) The iwwrft a^ons of great men arc coimtiended by tl^c vulgar, as more 
accommodated to the grofindb of thehr notions. JOiiNS- 

C8) Ltq^UAinbft^d^etsadijgi^fifiithebzaiiciKt. Wi&S. . 
B 2 
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J4^p 



That, through our intercession, this revokement 
And pardon comes : I shall anon advise you 
Further in the proceeding. {ExU Secretupy^ 

Enter Surveyor, 

Queen, I am sorry, that the duke of Buckingham 
Is run in your displeasure. 

King. It grieves many : 
The gentleman is leam'd ; a most rare speaker ; 
To nature none more bound ; his training such. 
That he may furnish and instruct great teachersu 
And never seek for aid out of himself. ^ Yet see» 
When these so noble benefits shall prove 
Not well dispos'd, ■ the mind growing once corrupt, 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 
Than ever they were fair, l^bb man, so complete, 
Who was enroll'd ^mongst wonders, and when we. 
Almost with ravish'd listening, could not find 
His hour of speech a minute ;^ he, my lady. 
Hath into monstrous habits put the graces 
That once were his, and is become as black 
As if besmear'd in hell. Sit by us ; you shall heir 
(This was his gentleman in trust) of him 
Things to strike honour sad. — Bid him recount 
The fore-cited practices ; whereof 
We cannot feel too little, hear too much^ 
, Wol. Stand forth ; and with bold spirit relate what 

you. 
Most like a careful subject, have collected 
Out of the duke of Buckingham. 

£ing. Speak freely. 

Sitrv. First, it was usual with him, every day^ 
It would infect his speech. That, if the king 
Should without issue die, he'd carry it so 
To make the sceptre his : These very words 
I have heard him utter to his son-in-law, 
Lord Aberga'ny ; to^whom by oath he menaced 
Revenge upon the cardinal. 

WoL Please your highness, note 
This dangerous conception in this point.* 

to) Beyond the trealbies of hb own mind. JOHNS. 

fi) Great gifts of natuee and education, not joined with good dif]pofitioas.> 

(») To Uften a n>an» for, to hearken to him, is commonly nfed by oar AU^ 
tbor. So by Milton, —.1 liften*d them awhUe. JOHNS, 
(a) Note this partiCDiar pan olthiftdAngcnnitdefiga. JOHNSw 
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Not friended by his wish, to your high person 
His will is most malignant ; and it stretches 
Beyond you to your friends. 

Queen, My learned lord cardinal, 
Deliver all with charity. 

King, Speak on ; 
How gprounded he his title to the crown, 
Upoiv our fail ? to this point hast thou heard him 
At any time speak aught f 

Surv, He was brought to this 
By a vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins. 

King. What was that Hopkins ? 

Surv, Sir, a Chartreux friar. 
His confessor ; who fed him every minute 
With words of sovereignty. 

King, How know'st thou this ? 

Surv, Not long before your highness sped to Franc^, 
The duke being at the Rose, within the parish 
Saint Lawrence Poultney, did of me demand 
What was the speech among the Londoners 
Concerning the French journey : I reply 'd. 
Men fear*d, the French would prove perfidious. 
To the king's danger. Presently the duke 
Said, 'Twas the fear, indeed ; and that he doubted> 
'Twould prove the verity of certain words 
Spoke by a holy monk ; that oft, says he, 
oath sent to mcy wishing me to fiermit 
John de la Court, my chaplain, a choice hour 
To hear from him a piatter of some moment : 
Whom cfter under the confession's seal 
, He soiemnb/ had sworn, that, what he spoke. 
My chaplain to no creature Uving, but 
To me, should utter ; %vith demure confidence. 
This pausingty ensued ; — Jsteither the king nor his heiri^ 
(Tell you the duke) shall prosper : bid him strive 
For the love of the commonalty ; the duke 
Shall govern England. 

Queen. If I know you well. 
You were the duke*s surveyor, and lost your office 
On the complaint o*the tenants. Take good heed. 
You charge not in your spleen a noble person, 
And spoil your nobler soul. I say, take heed ; 
Yes, heartily I beseech you. 

King. Let him on ; 
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—Go forward. 

Surv. On my soul, I'll speak but truth. 
I told my lord the duke, by the devil's illusions 
The monk might be deceiv'd ; and that 'twas dang'rous 

for him 
To ruminate on this so far, until 
It forg'd him some design, which, being believ'd. 
It was much like to do. He answer'd, Tkiaht 
It can do me no damage : adding further. 
That, had the king in hb last sickness fail'd. 
The cardinal's and Sir Thomas Level's heads 
Should have gone oflF. 

King. Ha ! what so rank M Ah, ha !*--*- 
There's mischief in this nvan :^^Candt thou say farther t 

Surv, I can, my liege. 

King, Proceed. 

Surv, Being at Greenwich, 
After your highness had reproved the duke 
About Sir William Blomer,— 

King. I remember 
Of such a time. Being my sworn servant,* 
The duke retain'd him his. — But on : what hence t 

Surv. Ify quoth he, I for this had been committed^ 
As to the Tower y I thought ; I would have/Uay^d 
The fiart my father meant to act ufiofi 
The usurfier Richard ; wAo, being at SaHabury^ 
Made suit to come in's flresence ; which^ if granted^ 
Ab he made semblance of his duty^ would 
Have /tut his knife into him. 

King. A giant traitor ! 

Wol. Now, madam, may his highness liv^ in freedolD, 
And this man out of prison } 

Queen. God mend all ! 

King, There's something more would out of thee ; 
What say'st t 

Sur. After,— /Ae duke his father^ — with,— Me knife i^^ 
He stretch'd him, and, with one hand on his dagger, 
Another spread on his breast, mounting his eyes. 
He did drseharge a horrible oath ; whose tfenor 
Was — Were he evil us'd, he would out-go 

(4) Rank weeds, are vrecds that are grown up to great height aod ftrengtitv 
•♦ What," fays the king, ** w4» he advanced to this pitch ?*» JOHNS. 

(5) Sir Win. Blomer was reprimanded by the king in the ftar-chamber, fo.F 
that, bdng his (Worn fcrvant, he liad left the kingV fervicc for the duke o£ 
Buckingham's. £dwards'»MS& ST££V. 
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His father, by as much as a performance 
Does an irresolute purpose. 

King. There's his period, 
To sheath his knife in us. He is attach'd ; 
Call him to present trial : if he may 
' Find mercy in the law, 'tis his ; if none, 
Let him not seek it of us : By day and night, 
He's traitor to the height. lExeunt, 

SCENE HI. 

Jin afiartment in the fialace. Enter the Lord Cham-- 
berlain, and Lord Sands. 

Cham. Is it possible, the spells of France should juggle 
Men into such strange mysteries .^® 

Sands. New customs. 
Though they be never so ridiculous. 
Nay, let 'em be unmanly, yet are follow'd. 

Cham. As far as I see, all the good our English 
Have got by the last voyage, is but merely 
A fit or two o' the face ;^ but they are shrewd ones ; 
For, when they hold 'em, you would swear directly 
Their very noses had been counsellors 
To Pepin, or Clotharius, they keep state so. 

Sands. They've all new legs, and lame ones ; one 
would take it. 
That never saw them pace before, the spavin 
And stringhalt reign'd among 'em. « 

Cham. Death I my lord. 
Their clothes are after such a pagan cut too. 
That, sure, they have worn out Christendom. How now ? 
—What news. Sir Thomas Lovel ? 

Enter Sir Thomas Lovel. 
Lov. Faith, my lord, 
I hear of none, but the new proclamation 
That's clapp'd upon the court-gate. 

(tf) Mvfteries were allecoiical Ihews, which the mHmmert of thofe times 
exhiUted in odd and fantanic habits. Myfterics are uCed, by an eafy figure, for 
Choib that exhibited nayfteries : and the fenfeb, that the travelled F.nglifhmen 
were mctamorphofed, by foreign fafliions. Into fuch an uncouth appearance, 
thattheyloolcedlilce mummers in a tnyftery. JOHNS. 

(1) A fit of the face feems to be what we now term a grhnace, an artificial 
caft of the c ountenancc. JOHNS. 

(8) The ftrint;halt b a difeafe incident to borlfis, which give* them a ostv^ 
rtdfive motion in their paces. 8TEEV. 
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Cham, What is't for ? 

Lov. The reformation of our travelled gallants, 
That fill the court with quarrels, talk, and tailors* 

Cham, I am glad, 'tis there ; now I would pray our 
To think an English courtier may be wise, [monsieurs 
And never see the Louvre. > 

Lov, They must either 
(For so run the conditions) leave those remnants 
Of fool, and feather, that they got in France, 
With all their honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto (as fights, and fire-works ; 
Abusing better men than they can be, 
Out of a foreign wisdom), renouncing clean 
The faith they have in tennis, and tall stockings. 
Short bolstered breeches, and those types of travel, 
And understand again like honest men ; 
Or pack to their old play-fellows : there, I take it, 
They may, cum firivilegio, wear away 
The lag-end of their lewdness, and be laugh 'd at. 

Sands, 'Tis time to give them physic, their diseases 
Are grown so catching. 

Cham. What a loss our ladies 
Will have of these trim vanities ! 

Lov, Ay, marry, 
There will be woe indeed, lords : the sly whoresons 
Have got a speeding trick to lay down ladies ; 
A French song and a fiddle has no fellow. 

Sands, The devil fiddle 'em ! I am glad they're going, 
For, sure, there's no converting of 'em ; now 
An honest country lord, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain song, 
And have an hour of hearing ; and, by*r lady, 
Held current music too. 

Cham, Well said, lord Sands ; 
Your colt's tooth is not cast yet. 

Sands, No, my lord j 
Nor shall not, while I have a stump. 

Cham, Sir Thonias, 
Whither were you a-gotng i 

Lov. To the cardinal's ; 
Your lordship is a guest toa 

Chanu O, 'tis true : 
This night he makes a supper, and a great one, 
To many lords and ladies ; there will be 
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The beauty of this kingdom, I'll assure you. 

Lov. That churchman bears a bounteous mind,iiideed» 
A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us ; 
His dew falls ev'ry where. 

Cham, No doubt, he's noble ; 
He had a black mouth, that said other of him. 

Sanda, Hemay, my lord, he has wherewithal; inhitn. 
Sparing would Shew a worse sin than ill doctrine : 
Men of his way should be most liberal, 
They are set here for examples. 

Cham. True, they are so ; 
But few now give so great ones. My barge stays ; 
Your lordship shall along : — Come, good Sir Thomas, 
We shall be late else ; which I would not be. 
For I was spoke to, with Sir Henry Guilford, 
This night, to be comptrollers. 

Sanda, I am your lordship's. {^Bxeunt* 



SCENE IV. 

Changes to York-Places Hautboys. A small table under a state 
for the Cardinal^ a longer table for the Guests. Then enter 
Anne Bulls n, and divers other Ladies and Gentlewomen ^ a$ 
Guests, at one door; at another door, enter Sir Henry Guxld- 

rORD. 

Guil. Ladies, a general welcome from his grace 
Salutes you all : This night he dedicates 
To fair content, and you : none here, he hopes. 
In all this noble bevy,* that has brought with Ker 
One care abroad ; he would have all as merry 
As first-good company, good wine, good welcome. 
Can make good people. — O, my lord, you are tardy ; 

Enter Lord Chamberlain, Lord Sands, and LovxL. 
The very thought of this fair company 
Clapp'd wings to me. 

Cham, You are young. Sir Harry Guildford. 

Sanda, Sir Thomas Lovel, had the cardinal 
But half my lay-thoughts in him, some of these 
Should find a running banquet ere they rested, 
I think, would better please 'em : By my life, 
They are a sweet society of fkir ones. 

D] Milton has copied thta word, * AbcyyofftiirdamcB.' JOHNS* 
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Lov. O, that your lord^ip were but now confessor 
To one or two of these ! 

Sands. I would I were ; 
They should find easy penance. 

Z,ov, 'Faith, how easy t 

Sands, As easy as a down-bed wo«dd afford it. 

Cham, Sweet ladies, will it please you sit f — Sir Harry, 
Place you that side, I'll take the charge of this : 
His grace is ent'ring. — Nay, you must not freeze ; 
Two women, plac'd together, make cold weather :— 
My lord Sands, you are one will keep 'em waking ; 
Pray, sit between these ladies. 

Sands, By my faith. 
And thank your lordship. — By your leave, sweet ladies ; 

ISits. 
If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive. me ; 
I had it from my father. 

Anne, Was he mad, sir f 

Sands, O, very mad, exceeding mad, in love too: 
But he would bite none ; just as I do now, 
He*d kiss you twenty with a breath. \^Ki8s€s her, 

Cham, Well said, my lord. — 
So, now you are fairly seated : — ^Gentlemen, 
The penance lies on you, if these fair ladies 
Pass away frowning. 

Sands, For my little cure. 
Let me alone. 

Hautboyi. Enter Cardinal Wolsby, and takes his state. 

Wol, You are welcome, my fair guests : That noble 
lady. 
Or gentleman, that is not freely merry. 
Is not my friend : This, to confirm my welcome ; 
And to you all, good health. IDrinks. 

Sands. Your grace is noble : — 
Let me have such a bowl may hold my thanks, 
And save me so much talking. 

JVol, My lord Sands, 
I am beholden to you : cheer your neighbours. 
—Ladies, you are not merry ; — Gentlemen, 
Whose fault is this ? 
- Sands. The red wine first must rise 
In their fair cheeks, my lord ; then we shall have 'em 
Talk us to silence. 
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Ann€. You are a merry gamester, 
My lord Sands. 

Sands, Yes, if I make my play. 
Here's to your ladyship, and pledge it, madam. 
For 'tis to such a thing,—- 

Anne, You cannot §hew me. 

Sands, I told your grace, they would talk anon. 

[Drums and trumfiets^ chambers discharg*dA 

Wol What's that ? 

Cham. Look out there, some of you. [Exit Servant, 

Wol. What warlike voice ? 
And to what end is this ?— Nay, ladies, fear not ; 
By all the law« of war you arc privileg'd. 

He-enter Servant. 

Cham. How now ? what is't ? 

Serv. A noble troop of strangers ; 
For so they seem : they have left their barge,and landed ; 
And hither make, as great ambassadors 
From foreign princes. 

Wol. Good lord chamberlain, 
Go,give 'em welcome, you can speak the French tongue ; 
And, pray, receive 'em nobly, and conduct 'em 
Into our presence, where this heaven of beauty 
Shall shine at full upon them : — Some attend him.— 

[All arise^ and tables removed. 
i— You have no^ a broken banquet ; but we'll mend it. 
A good digestion to you all : and, once more, 
I shower a welcome on you ; — Welcome all. 

Hautboys, Enter King, and others, as Maskers, hab- 
ited like Shepherds, ushered by the Lord Chamber- 
lain. They fiass directly before the Cardinal, and 
gracefully salute him, 

A noble company ! What are their pleasures ? 

Cham, Because they speak no English, thus they pray'd 
To tell your grace : — That, having heird by fame 
Of this so noble and so fair assembly 
This night to meet here, they could do no less, 

' ■ I — '■■ . ' -■■ ' ■ .1 1 . .1 ■ I - — ■ »rf 

to Chambers are very fmall guns, ufcd only on occafions of rejoicing. 
They are To contrived as to carry great charges, and thereby to make a noire 
snore than proportioned te their iize. Some of them are ftUl fired in the Padc, 
and at the places oppofite to the parliament-houfe, when the king goes thithtfi 
Camden enumerates tRra among other guns, as follows,— * caanons, dettii- 
CAtinons, chambers, arquebufe,mQfqQet.> arrEEV. 
C VOL. VI. 



y Google 



29^ xivc HsifET rni. juti. 

Out ^f the great respect they bear to beauty:, 
But leave their flocks ; and under your fair caoduct. 
Crave leave to view these ladies, and entreat 
An hour of rev^ with theau 

fFoL Say, lord chamberlaia> 
They have done my poor hoase grace,fbr -which I pay *«n 
A thousand thanks, and pray 'em take their pleasures.. 
tChoose ladies. Eing and Anns Bullen. 
^ King, The fairest hand I ever touched ! O, beau^ ! 
Till now I never knew thee. [Music. Datut. 

Wol, My lord,— 

Cham* Your grace ? - 

WoL [To Cham, aside.} Fray, tell 'em thus much &o«t 
me : 
There should be one amongst 'em, by his person. 
More worthy this place than myself ; to whom. 
If I but knew him, with my love and duty 
I would surrender it. 

Cham. I will, my lord. 

[Chamberlain goes to the comfiaHy^ and rftums. 

Wol. What say they ? 

Cham. Such a one, they all confess, 
There is, indeed ; which they would hav€ your grace 
Find out, and he will take it.* 

fVbl. Let me see then.— - 
all your good leaves, gentlemen :— Here 1*11 make 

y royal choice. ^ , 

King, You have found him, cardinal : 
You hold a fair assembly ; you do well, lord : 
You are a churchman, or, I'll tell you, cardinal, 
r should judge now unhappily.^ 

WoL i am glad, 
Your grace is grown so pleasant. 

King. My lord chamberlain, 
Pr'ythee, come hither : What fair lady's that ? 

Cham. AnH please your grace. Sir Thomas BuUe^^'s 
daughter. 
The viscount Rochford, one of her highness' women. 

King, By heaven, she's a dainty onc.i— Sweet heart, 
I- were unmannerly to take yo«out,[7'o Ann* Bvi.L£N. 
And not to kiss you.— A health, gentlemen ; 
Let it go round. 



U 



11tati9,tftkei!hethleft|iaee. JOHNS. 
That b, OBlQckilj, mttchterouflr* |0ff!t9. 
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JVoL Sir Thonms X40Yca, iji tlic banquet readjr 
1' the privy chamber ? 

Xov. Yes, my lord. 

WoL Your grace, 
I fear» with dancing is a little heated. 

King, I fea^, too much. 

WoL There's fresher air, roy lord. 
In the next camber. 

King. Lead in your ladies, every one.— Swctft partatt, 
I must not yet forsake you,: — Let's be merry ; 
Good ray lord cardinal, I have half a dozen healths 
To drink to these fair ladies, and a measure 
To lead them once again ! and then, let's dream 
Who's best in favour. — Let the music knock it. 

• [Exeunty with trum/teU. 



ACT IL SCENE !• 



ji atreet. Enter two Gentlemen ^t several doori. 

1 Gentleman, 
WHITHER away so fast ? 
2 Gen. O, God save you ! 
Even to the hall* to hear what shall become 
Of the great duke of Buckin^iam* 

1 Gen. ril save you 

That labour, sir. All's now done, but the cercmeftf 
Of bringing back the prisoner. 

2 Gen. Were you there ? 

1 Gen. Yes, indeed, was L 

2 Gen. Pray, speak, what has happen'd ^ 

1 Gen. You may guess quickly what. 

2 Gen. Is he found guilty ? 

1 Gen. Yes, truly, is,^ and condemn'd upon it.' 

2 Gen. I am sorry foi^. 

1 Gen. So are a. number more. 

2 Gen. But, pray, hfew pass'd it ? 

1 Gen. I'll tell you in a little. The great duke 
Came to the bar ; where, to his accusations. 
He pleaded still, not guilty, and alleg'd 
Many sharp reasons to defeat the law.. 
The king's attorney ,.t)n the contrary, 
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Vr g'd on the examinations, proofs, c<mfessions 
Of divers witnesses ; which the duke desir'd 
To have brought, vivd voccy to his face : 
At which appeared against him, his surveyor ; 
Sir Gilbert Peck, his chancellor ; and John Court, 
Confessor to him ; with that devil-monk, 
Hopkins, that made this mischief. 

2 Gen, That was he 
That fed him with his prophecies ? 

1 Gen, The same. 

All these accus'd him strongly ; which he fain 

Would have flung from him ; but, indeed, he could not : 

And so his peers, upon this evidence. 

Have found him guilty of high treason. Much 

He spoke, and learnedly for life ; but all 

Was either pitied in him, or forgotten. 

2 Gen. After all this, how did he bear himself i 

1 Gen. When he was brought again to thebar, — tohea^ 
His knell rung out, his judgment,^he was stirr'd 
With such an agony, he sweat extremely,* 

And something spoke in choler, ill and hasty ; 
But he fell to himself again, and sweetly. 
In all the rest shew'd a most noble patience. 

2 Gen. I do not think he fears death. 

1 Gen, Sure, he does not ; 

JHe never was so womanish ; the cause 
He may a little grieve at. 

2 Gen, Certainly, 

The cardinal is the end of this. 

1 Gen. *Tis likely. 

By all conjectures : First, Kildare^s attainder^ 
Then deputy of Ireland ; who remov'd. 
Earl Surrey was sent thither, and in haste too^. 
Lest he should help his father. 

2 Gen, That trick of state 
Was a deep envious orie. ^, 

1 Gen. At his return, 
No doubt, he will requite it. This is noted. 
And, generally ; whoever the ki*ig favours, 
The cardinal instantly will find employment. 
And far enough from court too. 

(4) This drcumftance is taken from Holinfh^d.— " After he was found ejiU- 
C7, the dulce was brought to the bv, fore ckafing , and fweat marvelloufl^ ■ 
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2 Gen, All the cominons 
Hate him perniciously, and o' my conscience, 
Wish him ten fathom deep : this duke as much 
They love and doat on ; call him bounteous Buckingham, 
The mirror of all courtesy :— 

1 Gen. Stay there, sir. 

And see the noble ruin'd man you speak of. 

Enter Buckingham ^om his arraignment, {Tipatanet befwt^ 
him, the axe with the edge toward him. Halberds on each 
sidej accompanied with Sir Thomas Lovel^ Sir Nicho- 
las Vaux, Sir William Sand^, and common People, {^c 

2 Gen. Let's stand close, and behold him. 
, Buck, All good people. 

You that thus far have come to pity me. 

Hear what I say and then go home and lose me. 

I have this day received a traitor's judgment. 

And by that name, must die. Yet heaven bear witness. 

And, if I have a conscience, let it sink me. 

Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful ! 

The law I bear no malice for my death, 

'T has done, upon the premises, but justice ; 

But those, that sought it, I could wish more Christians. 

Be what they will, I heartily forgive 'em : 

Yet let 'em look, they glory not in mischief. 

Nor build their evils on the graves of great men ; 

For then my guiltless blood must cry 'gainst 'em. 

For further life iu this world, 1 ne'er hope. 

Nor will I sue, although the king have mercies 

More than I dare make faults. Ye few, that lov'd me,^ 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 

His noble friends, and fellows, whom to leave 

Is only bitter to him, only dying. 

Go with me, like good angels, to my end ; 

And as the long divorce of steel falls on me, 

Make of your prayers one sweet sacrifice. 

And lift my soul to heaven. — Lead on, o' God's name. 

Lov, I do beseech your grace for charity 
If ever any malice in your heart 
Were hid against me, now to forgive me frankly. 

Buck. Sir Thomas Lovel, I as free forgive you. 
As I would, be forgiven : I forgive all. 

(7) TlKfe lines are remarkably tender and pathetic. JOHNS. 
C 2 
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There cannot be those tiumberlesii eilbncm 
'Gainst me^ that I can't take peaee^ with : no bla^ enVy 
Shall make ntf grave. '-^Commend me to his grace ; 
And» if he speak of-B^ekingliaro, pray, te^ him. 
You met him half in heaven : my vows and prayers- - 
Yet are the king's ; and, till my so«l forsake me^ 
Shall cry for blessings on him i May he live 
Longer thaa I have time to tell his years ! 
Ever belov'd^ and loving, may his rule be ! 
And, when old time shall leaq him to his end, 
Goodness and he fill up one monument ! 

Lov. To the water-side I must conduct your grace ; 
Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Yaax, 
Who undertakes you to your end: . 

Faux. Prepare there, * 

The duke is coming : see the barge be ready ; 
And iit it with such furniture, as suits 
The greatness of his person. 

Buck* Nay, Sir Nicholas, 
Let it alone ; my state now but will mock me* 
When I came hither^ I was lord high constable^. 
And duke of Buckingham ; now, poor Bdward Bofaun t 
Ye^ I am richer than my base accusers. 
That never knew what truth meant : I new seal it ;^ 
And with that blood, wlU make 'em one day groan for?t. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 
Who first rais'd head against usurping Richard, 
Flying for Succour to his servant Banister, 
Being distressed, was by that wretch betray'd. 
And without trial fell ; God's peace be wim him ! 
Henry the Seventh succeeding, truly pitying 
.My father's loss, like a most royal prince, 
RestorM me to my honours, and, out of ruins. 
Made my name, once more, noble. Now his s^, 
Henry the Eighth, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me happy, at one stroke has taken 
For ever from the world. I had my trial. 
And, must needs say, a noble one ; which makes me 
A little happier than my wretched father : 
Yet thus far we are one in fortanes,— both 



(8) I believe Shakelbeare, by this expreiQion, meapt to noftkt; the duke Cit; 
* No a^on expreflive ormalice fhall conclude my life.' Envv by our antkor b 
iiffid for malice in other place«« and, perhaps, in this. STEEV. 

(9) I now feal my Uuah, my loyalty, Wko bIo«d, which blood iblOl oac day 
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Fell by ourservanU, by thote men irc lov'd nmi; 
A most unnatural and taithlesa service ! 
Heaven has an end in all. Yet, yoa that hear me. 
This from a dying man receive as certain :— — « 
Where you are liberal of your loves, and counsels. 
Be sure, you be not loose ; for those you make friends^ 
And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 
The least rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water frbm ye, never found again 
But where they mean to sink ye. AH good people. 
Pray for me I I mi»t now forsaioe you ; the lait hour 
Of my long weary life is come upon me. 
Farewell : 

And when you would say something that is sad, 
^^eak how I fell. — I have^lone ; and God forgive me \ 
\Exeunt Buckingham and Train. 

1 Gen. O, this is full of pity ! — Sir, it calls, 
I fear, too many curses on their heads, 
That were the authors. 

2 Gen, If the duke be guiltless, 

*Tis full of woe : yet I can give you inkling 
Of an ensuing evil, if it fall, 
Greater than this. 

1 Gen. Good angels keep it from us ! 

What may it be .' You do not doubt my faith, sir ? 

2 Gen, This secret is so weighty, 'twill require 
A strong faith to conceal it.* 

1 Gen^ Let me have it ; 
I do not talk much. 

2 Gtru I am cc^dent ; 

You shall, sir : Did you not of late days hear 
A buzzing, of a separation 
Between the king and Catherine ^ 

1 Gen, Yes ; but it held not : 

For when the king, once heard it, out of anger 
He sent command to the lord mayor, straight 
To stop the rumour and allay those tongues 
That durst disperse it. 

2 Gen, But that slander, sir, 

Is^ found a. truth now : for it grows again 
Fresher than e'er it was : and held for certain, 
The kii^ will venture at it. Either the cardinal. 
Or some about him near, have, out of malice 

-.— £ , ' " ^ ■ 

(I) Strong faith, la great fidelity. JOHNS. 
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To the good queen, possessed him with a scruple 
That will undo her : To confirm this too, 
Cardinal Campeius is arriv'd, and lately, 
As all think, for this business. 

1 Gen, *Tis the cardinal ; 

And merely to revenge him on the emperor. 
For not bestowing on him, at his asking, 
The archbishopric of Toledo, this is purpos'd. 

2 Gen, I think you've hit the mark : But is*t not 

cruel. 
That she should feel the smart of this ? The cardinal 
Will have his will, and she must fall. 

1 Gen, 'Tis woeful, 
We are too open here to argue this ; 
Let's think id private more. {Exeunt , 

SCENE II. 

jin anti-chamber in the fialace, Enter Lord Cham- 
berlainy reading a letter. 

My lordy — The horses your lords hifi sent for, with all 
the care I had^ I saw well chosen, ridden^ andfurnish- 
ed. They were young and handsome ; and of the best 
breed in the north. JVhen they were ready to set out 
for London, a man of my lord cardinaPs, by commis- 
sion and main power, took ^ em from me, ; with this rea- 
son : His master would be served before a subject, if 
not before the king : which stofifi^d our mouths, sir,. 

I fear, he will, indeed : Well, let him have them : 
He will have all, I think. ' 

Enter the Dukes of Norfolk and SvrroLK. 

J^or, Well met, my lord chamberlain^ 

Cham, Good day to both your graces. 

Suff, How is the king employed ? 

Cham, I left him private. 
Full of sad thoughts and troubles. 

JVbr. What's the cause f 

Cham, It seems, the marriage with his brother's jrife 
Has crept too near his conscience. 

St^, No ; his conscience 
Has crept too near another lady. 

JSTor. 'TIS so ; 
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This is the cardinal's doing, the king-cardinal ^ 
That blind priest, like the eldest son of fortune, 
Turns what he lists. This king will know him one day. 

Suf, Pray God, he do ! he'll never know himself else. 

^or. How holily he works in all his business ! 
And witlf what zeal ! For now he has crack'd the leag^ 
'Tween us and the emperor, the queen's great nephew. 
He dives into the king's soul ; and there scatters 
Doubts, dangers, wringing of the conscience, 
Fears, and despairs, and all these for his marriage ; 
And, out of all these to restore the king. 
He counsels a divorce : a loss of her. 
That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never lost her lustre I 
Of her, that loves him with that excellence 
That angels love good men with ; even of her 
That, when the greatest stroke of fortune falls, 
Will bless the king : And is not this course pious ^ 

Cham, Heaven keep me from such counsel ! 'Tis mo$t 
true. 
These news are ev'ry where ; every tongue speaks 'qjo, 
And every true heart weeps for't : All that dare 
Look into these affairs, see bis main end. 
The French king's sister. Heaven will one day open 
The king's eyes, that so long have slept upon 
This bold, bad man. 

St^. And free us from his slavery. 

J^or, We had need pray. 
And heartily, for our deliverance. 
Or this imperious man will work us all 
From princes into pages :* all men's honours 
Lie like one lump before him, to be fashion'd 
Into what pitch he please. 

Suf» For me, my lords, 
I love him not, nor fear him ; there's my creed r 
As I am made without him, so I'll stand. 
If the king please : hi& curses and his blessings 
Touch me alike ; they are breath I not believe im 
I knew him, and I know him ; so I leave him 
To him that made him proud, the pope. 

J^''or, Let's in ; 
And, with some other business, put the king 

(a) . This mtj allude to the retinue of the cardinal, who had feveraJ of tlrf* 
n01?9Ity among bis menial fervaots. -ipH^S. 
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From th^se sad ihcmghts, thut wofk tcMimieh tt{Km%im : 
—-My lord, you'll bear us company ^ 

Cham, Excuse mc ; 
The king bath sent me other->¥here : besides. 
You'll find a most unfit time to disturb him : 
Health to your lordships. * 

J^or, Thanks, my good lord chamberlain. 

{^Exit Lord Ckambtrltdn. 

A door ofiens^ and discovers the Xing sitting and 
reading pensively. 

Suf, How sad he looks ! sure, he is much afflicted. 

ICing. Who's there ! ha ? 

J\/or. Pray God, he be not angry. 

Xing, Who's there, I say^ How dare you thrust 
yourselves 
Into my private meditations f 
Who am I ^ ha f 

Abr. A gi*acious king, that pardons all offences. 
Malice ne'er meant : Our breach of duty, this way. 
Is business of estate ; in which we come 
To know your royal pleasure. 

King, You are too bold : 
Go to ; I'll make ye know your times of business : 
Is this an hour for temporal affairs ? ha ?— - 

£nter Wolsey, and Camfbius wtVA a eommisfion. 

Who's there ? my good lord cardinal ?— O ray Wolsey, 

The quiet of my wounded conscience ? 

Thou art a cure fit for a kiog.— You're welcome, 

iTo Campbivs.' 
Most learned reverend sir, into our kingdom ; 
Use us, and it : — My good lord, have great care 
I be not found a talker.^ [ Jb Wolsey. 

WoL Sir, you cannot. 
I would your grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference. 

King, We are busy ; go. [ JV? Norf. and Suf . 

JVbr, This priest has no pride in him. 

Stif. Not to speak of ; 
I would not be so sick though, for his place :* 

<)) { tftke the meaning to be, • Lee care be token tbat mj Pfonife be per • 
mned, that my profdBons of wetcome be not foan4 eowtr lalL* JQiiNS 
<4) Thatl»,fofick athci»iifOBd. jomn. 
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But thiftGanMt<M)fitiiM]E. 

J^or. If it do, 
1*11 venture one heave at him. 

Suf. I another. [Eoftuut HoRiR. wtd Sw. 

Wol, Your grace has given a precedent df wiedMn 
Abonrc} ^ princes, in comnutdni^ fsee^Lj 
Your scruples to the voice of Christendom* 
Who can be angry now ? what envy reach y«a ? 
The Spaniard, ^'d by blood and favour to her. 
Must now C43nfiess, if he have any goodaesSy 
The trial just a»d noble. All the oierlu^ 
I mean, the learned ones, in ohristiaa .khigdoai8« 
Have their free voices. Rome, tke nurse of ludgmcBt, 
Invited by our noble iself, hatih sent 
One general tongue unto us, this good man. 
This juK and learned priest, cardinal Campehts ; 
Whom, once m^re, I present anto your highness. 

King* And, once more in mine arms i ind him wel- 
come. 
And than^ the holy cpnelav« for their loves ; 
They have sent me such a man I would have wish'd for. 

GzTTi.Voor grace must needs deserve ail strangers' iove«» 
You are so noble : To your highness^ hand 
I tender my commission ; by whose virtue 
(The court of Rome commending) you, my lord 
Cardinal of York, are join 'd with mie, their servant. 
In the impartial judging of this business. 

KiTig, Two equal men. The queen ^lall be acquainted 
Forthwith, for what you come. — Where's Gardiner ? 

WoL I know, your majesty has always lov'd her 
So de%r in heart, not to deny her that « 
A woman of less place might ask by law ; 
Scholars, allowed freely to arguie for her. 

iKw^.-Ay, and the best, she shall have ; and my favour 
To him that does best ; God forbid else. Cardinal, 
Pr'ythee, call Gardiner tome, my new secretary ; 
I find him a fit fellow. 

Cardinal goes out, and re-entert fokh GARpmaa. 

WoL Give me your hand : much joy and favour to yon : 
You are the king's now. 

Gard, But to be commanded 
Forever by your grace, whose ha^d has rais'd me.lMidf. 

ii&ng. Come hither, Gardiner. [Vfalka and vjhiatier^ 
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Cam. My lord of York, was not one doctor Pace 
In this man's place before him ? 

Wol. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man ? 

IVoL Yes, surely. 

Cam. Believe me, there's an ill opinion spread theft 
Even of yourself, lord cardinal. 

Wol. How ! of me ? 

Cam. They will not stick to say, you envy'd him ; 
And, fearing he would rise, he was so virtuous, 
Kept him a foreign mail still :^ which so griev'd him. 
That he ran mad, and djr'd. 

Wol. Heaven's peace be with him ! 
That's Christian care enough : for living murmurers. 
There's places of rebuke. He was a fool, 
For he would needs be virtuous : That good fellow. 
If I command him, foUows my appointment ; 
I will have none so near else. Learn this, brother, 
We live not to be grip'd by meaner persons. 

King. Deliver this with modesty to the queen. 

lExit Gardiner 
—The most convenient place that I can think of, 
For such receipt of learning, is Black-Friars ; 
There ye shall meet again this weighty business :— 
My Wolsey, see it furnishM. — O my lord. 
Would it not grieve an able man to leave 
So sweet a bed fellow ? But, conscience ! conscience ! 
O, 'tis a tender place, and I must leave her. ^Exeun^. 

SCENE in. 

Jin anti'cJiamher of the Queen's apartments. Enter 
Anne Bullen and an old Lady. 

Anne. Nor for that neither : — Here's the pang that 
pinches ; 
^His highness having liv'd so long with her ; and she 
So good a lady, that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce dishonour of her, (by my life, 
She never knew harm-doing) oh, now after 
So many courses of the sun, enthron'd. 
Still growing in a majesty and pomp, — the which 

ih Kdjpt him oot of the king's prefence, employed In ilori3gn embaffies. ^ 

JOHNS. 
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Tolewe to a tboupandMd move bltltr^ tlisii 
'Tis sweet at fint to accMiire, alictr tMs pr66Mi, 
To give hci^ Uie araunt I* it U a pity 
Would move a monster. 

Old L, Hearts of most hard temj^r 
Melt and lament for h«r« 

Anne. O, God's wiU ! mooh better, 
3}ie ne'er kad kaowti pottip : thoogl^ It be temporal^ 
Yet, if that quarrel, fortunev^ do dl?orce 
It from the bearer, it is a sufferance, panging 
As soul and body's severing. 

Old L, Alas, poor lady \ 
She's stranger now again.* 

Anne. So much the »ore 
Must pity drop upcm her.^ Verily, ' 
I sweai', 'ti» better to be lixwly bom, 
And rabge with hunible livets in content, 
Than to be perk'd up in glifet'ring grief, 
And weatf'a golden sorvorw. 

Old L. Our content 
Is our best having.* 

Anne. By ihy troth, aftd maidenhead, 
I would not be a quteii. 

Old L, Beshrew me^ I would. 
And venture maidenhead for^ ; and 80 wonld you, 
For all this spice of your hypocrisy : 
You, that have so fair parts of woman on yoe. 
Have te© a wtrnian'^d heart ; which ever ye* 
Affected eiiiineAce, wealth, sovereignty ; 
Which, to say sooth, are blessings : and wblch gilb 
(Saving ydtir mincing) the capacity 
Of your soft cheveril (conscience wonld recelTe,' 
If you might please to stretch it. 

Unne. Nayy good ttoth,— *-** 

Old L. Yes, troth and troth,— You WMid not be a 
queen i 

Anne. No, not for all the richer uttidef heaven. • 

C^l To fend hor away coatemptuoallf ; toproooonds agtifift ber a fcntence 
ofcjcaion. JOHlfc. 

C7I He calla F(fttunf a qwmtl or^nvw, from her aHUng To 4«ep and fttd- 
dauf . Qg^mref wai a large airew fo calfisd* Tltm Faiifasc, 

^ 1rwang*d the itriag, out flew the quarrel long,* WARB. 

(8) Again ari alteft } net Ofl^ n6 losgeir q«een, bttt n6 Iml^ in Eogll^- 

19) iluti8.ourb^p^efl)on« Jn6panli[h,hgieadar , JOHNS* 

D VOL. VI. 
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OldL. ^ift Strange ; a three-pence bow'd would hireine» 
Old as I am, to queen it : But, I pray you. 
What think you of a duchess ? have you Umbs 
To bear that load of title ? 

Anne. No, in truth. 

Old L, Then you are weakly made : Pluck off a little ; 
1 would not be a young count in your way. 
For more than blushing comes to : if your back 
Cannot vouchsafe this bnrden» 'tis too weak 
Ever to get a boy. 

Anne. How do you talk ! 
I swear again, I would not be a queen 
For all the world. 

Old L. In faith, for little England 
You'd venture an emballing : I myself 
Would for Carnarvonshire, although there long^ 
No more to the crown but that. Lo, who comes here ? 
Enter Lord Chamberlain. 

C/fam.Good morrowjadies. What wer*t worth to know 
The secret of your conference ? 

Anne, My good lord, 
Not your demand ; it values not your asking : 
Our mistress' sorrows we were pitying. 

Cham. It was a gentle business, and becoming 
The action of good women : there is hope, 
All will be well.' 

Anne. Now I pray God, amen ! 

Cham. You bear a gentle mind, ^d heavenly blessings 
Follow such creatures. That you may, fair lady. 
Perceive I speak sincerely, and high note's 
Ta'en of your many virtues, the king's majesty 
Commends his good opinion to you, and 
Does purpose honour to you no less flowing 
Than marchioness of Pembroke ; to which title 
A thousand pounds a year, annual support. 
Out of his grace he adds. 

Anne, I do not know. 
What kind of my obedience I should tender ; 
More than my all, is nothing ; nor my prayers 
Are not words duly hallow'd, nor my wishes 
More worth than empty vanities ; yet prayers and wishes 
Are all I can return. 'Beseech your lordship. 
Vouchsafe to speak my thanks, and my obedience, 
As from a blushing handmaid to his highness t 
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Whose health, and royalty, I pray for. 

CfKim, Lady, 
I shall not fail to approve the fur conceit 
The king hath of yoiL— I have perus'd her well : 
Beauty and honour are in her so mingled, [Aside. 

That they have caught the king : and who knows yet, 
But from this lady may proceed a gem. 
To lighten all this isle ?^ I'll to the king. 
And say, I spoke with you. 

Anne, My honoured lord. [Exit Lord Chamberlain. 

Old L, Why, this it is ; see, sec ! 
I have been begging sixteen years in court 
/Am yet a courtier beggarly) nor could 
Come pat betwixt too early and too late^ 
For any suit of pounds : and you, (O fate !) 
A very fresh fish here (fye, fye upon 
This coropeird fortune !) have your mouth fill'd up, 
Before you open it. 

Anne, This is strange to me. 

Old L, How tastes it ? is it bitter i forty pence> no. 
There was a lady once ('tis an old story). 
That would not be a queen, that would she not, 
For all the mud in jffigypt : — Have you heard it ? 

Anne, Come, you are pleasant. 

Old L, With your theme, 1 could 
O'er-mount the lark. The marchioness of Pembroke ! 
A thousand pounds a year ! for pure respect ; 
No other obligation ? By my life. 
That promises more thousands : Honour's train 
Is longer than his fore-skirt. By this time, 
I know, your back will bear a duchess ;-^ay, 
Are you not stronger than you were ? 

Anne, Gqod lady, 
Make yourself mirth with your particular fancy. 
And leave me out on't. 'Would I had no being. 
If this salute my blood a jot ; it faints me, 
To think what follows ; 
The queen is comfortless, and we forgetful 
In our long absence : Pray, do not deliver 
What here you have heard, to her. 
^ Old L, What do you think me ? [Exeu:^^t, 

r53 PerhMC alliiding to the carbuncle, a gem fiippofed to have intdnfic 
light, and to mine in the dark ; any other gem may refleft ugbt, but ounot 
l^ve it. JOHNS* 
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SCENE lY. 

J Hall in Black-Friars. Trumfiets^ Bennei,* mnd 
comets. Enter two Vergers^ mth short silver 
wands / wear r thenif two scribes^ in the habits a/ l>«e- 
tors ; after thenty the jfrchbisho/i o/'Canteeburt 
alone i after him, the Bishops o/^Limcoln, Elt, 
Rochester, ancf St\ Asa? h ; next them, vnth seme 
small distance, follows a Gentleman bearing thefiurse^ 
with the great seal, and the Cardinal's hat ; then two 
Priests, bearing each a silver cross : then a Gentie- 
man-Usher bare-headed, aceomfianied with a Serjeant 
at jfrmSf bearing a mace i then two Gentlemen bearing 
(wo great silver pillars : » after them, side by side, the 
two Cardinals r two JS/hblemen with the sword ani 
mace. The Xing takes place under the cloth of state ; 
the two Cardinals sit under him, as Judges. The Queen 
takes place, some distance from the King. The Bish- 
ops place themselves on each side the court, in manner 
of a consistory ; below them, the Scribes. The 
Lords sit next the Bishops. The rest of the Atten-- 
dants stand in convenient order about the stage. 

fVblt Whilst our commissioD from Rome is read, 
Let silence be commaaded. 

King. What's the need f 
It bath already publickly been read, 
And on all sides the authority allowM ; 
You may then spare that time. 

IFol. Be't so :— Proceed. 

Scribe. Say, Henry, king of England, come into thf 
court. 

Crier. Henry, king of England, &c. 

King, Here. 

Scribe. Say, Catherine, queen of England, 
Come into the court. 



C81 Dr . Burney, to whom the worid wQl fowk be und^ great oblis^tSoiit on 
the iub>eA of muiick, undertook to trace the etymology of thit woid. b«t 
without fuccefs. The following conjeAore of his ihouid not, however, b^ 
withheld from the publick.-i> Senne or fennle de PAlemand fen qui fignlfie af- 
femblee.' Dift. de vieux Laiigafe.*^* Seaiie affenablee a fon de cloche.* no- 
nage. -.4*er haps, therefore, lays ne, ftnnet may mean a flouriih lor the porpofc 
of aflemblfaig chiefs, or apprising the people of thdr approach. Seaefte is the 
name of an antiquated French tune. 8TEEV. / 

[63 Pillars were fome of the enfigns of dignity carried before cardinals. Sir 
Thomas Moore, when be was IJ^eakcr to the coipmoiu, adyllM them to adi|iit 
WoUby into the houfe with bit macC9 904 hb jdlian,. life ef Sir Tboim^ 
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ACr II. KINO HENRT Till. *s> 

Crier. Catherine queen of England, &c. 

[The Queen makes no answer y riaea out qf her chair ^ 
goea aboy>t the courts cornea to the King, and kneels at 
hia feet ; then ap^edka^ 

Queen, Sir, I desire you, do me right and justice, 
And to bestow your pity on me : for 
I am a most poor woman, and a stranger. 
Born out of your dominions ; having here 
No judge indifferent, nor no more assurance 
Of equal friendship and proceeding. Alas, sir, 
In what have I offended yoa ? what cause 
Hath my behaviour given to your displeasure. 
That thus you should proceed to put me off. 
And take your good grace from me i Heaven witness, 
I have been to you a true and humble wife. 
At all times to your will conformable : 
Ever in fear to kindle your dislike. 
Yea, subject to your countenance ; glad, or sorry, 
As I saw it inclin'd. When was the hour, 
I ever contradicted yeur desire. 
Or made it not mine too ? Or which of your friends 
Have I not strove to love, although I knew 
He were mine enemy ? what friend of mine. 
That had to him deriv'd your anger, did 1 
Continue in my liking ? nay, gave not notice 
He was from thence discharg'd ? Sir, call to mind^ 
That I have been your wife, in this obedience. 
Upward of twenty years, and have been blest 
With many children by you. If, in the course 
And process of this time, you can report. 
And prove it too, against mine honour aught 
My bond to wedlock, or my love and duty 
Against your sacred person, in God's name. 
Turn me away, and let the foul'st contempt 
Shut door upon me, and so give me up 
To the sharpest kind of justice. Please you, sir, 
The king, your father, was reputed for 
A prince most prudent, of an excellent 
And unmatched wit and judgment : Ferdinand, 
My father, king of Spain, was reckon'd one 
The wisest prince, that there had reign'd by many 
A year before : It is not to be questioned 
That they had gathered a wise council tdthem 
D2 
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44 ^ KIN€ HiNRT VIII. 4rr^l/. 

Of erery realm, that did debate this business, 

Who deem'd our marriage lawful : Wherefore I humbly 

Beseech yoo sir, to spare me, till I may 

Be by m|r friends in Spain advised ; whose counsel 

I will implore : If not ; i'the name of God, 

Your {Pleasure be fulfiU'd I 

lV!oU You have here, lady. 
And of your choice) these reverend fathers ; men 
)f singular integrity and leampg, , 

Yea, the elect ox the land, who £tre assembled 
To plead your cause : It shall be therefore bootless, 
That longer you defer the court ; as well 
For your own quiet, as to rectify 
What is unsettled in the king. 

Cam. His grace 
Hath spoken well and justly : Therefore, inada);n, 
It's fit this royal session do proceed ; 
And that, without delay, their arguments 
Be now produc'di and heard. 

Queen. Lord cardinal,^— 
To you I speak. 

IVoL Your pleasure, madam ? 

Queen. Sir, 
I am about to weep ; but, thinking that 
We are a queen (or long have drcam'd so) certain 
The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 
III turn to sparks of fire. 

WoL Be patient yet, 

Queen. I will, when you are humble ; nay, before, — 
Or God will punish me. I do believe, 
Induc'd by potent circumstances, that 
You are mine enemjr ; and make my challenge," 
You shall not be my judge : for it is you 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and.me,f-« 
Which God*s dew quench ! — Therefore, I say again, 
I utterly abhor, yea, from my soul 
Refuse you forjudge ; whom, yet once more, 
I hold my most malicious foe, and think not 
At all a friend to truth. 

Wol, I do profess. 
You speak not like yourself, who ever yet 

'Have stood to charity, and display'd the effects 

— — - — — . . — .1 . ■ -^ t > J 

( I ) Challenee is b«re a veibnm iurii, a tow term. Hie criminal, when he 
t^Mb» a jmrynaa, layi, « I d^ciigt tilm.* JOHNS. 
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Of disposition gentle, ancTi^ wisdom 
O'er-topping woman's power. Madam, you d9 0)6 wrooCft 
I have no spleen against you ; nor injustice 
For your or any : how far I have proceeded* 
Or how far further shall, is warranted 
By a commission from the consistery, 
Yea, the whole consistory of Rome. You charge lae. 
That I have blown this coal : I do deny it ; 
The king is present ; if it be known to him, 
That I gainsay my deed, how may he wound* 
And worthily, my falsehood ! yea, as much 
As you have done my truth. If he know 
That I am free of your report, he knows, 
I am not of your wrong. Therefore in him 
It lies, to cure me :. and the cure is, to 
Remove the^e thoughts from you : The which before 
' His highness shall speak in, I do beseech 
You, gracious madam, to unthink your speaking. 
And to say so no more. 

Queen, My lord, my lord, 
I am a simple woman, much too weak 
To oppose your cunning. You are meek) and humble^ 

mouth'd ; 
You sign your place and calling,^ in full seeming. 
With meekness and humility ; but your heart 
Is cramm'd with arrogancy, spleen, and pride. 
You have, by fortune, and his highness* favours, ^ 
Gcme slightly o'er low steps } and now are mounted* 
Where powers are your retainers : and your words, 
Domesticks to you, serve your will, as't please 
Yourself pronounce their office. I must tell you, 
You tender more your person's honour, than 
Your high profession spiritual : That again 
I do refuse you for my judge ; and here. 
Before you all, appeal unto the pope. 
To bring my whole cause 'fore his holiness. 
And to be judg'd by him. 

f5Ae curt*si9s to the king, and offers to defiart. 
Cam, The queen is obstinate, 

(%) To fign, mu^ here be to (how, to denote. By rour outward meekneft 
and humility, you ihow that yoYi are of an holy order, but, &c. JOHM8. 

(3) You nave now got power at your beck, following; in your rettaue j 
andwords therefore arc degraded to the fervUeitateof pemrmtng any OBce 
which you fliaH give them. In humbler and more common terms ; • Having 
now got power you do not regard your word.' ib. 
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46 KINO- R£;NRY Till. ACT li. 

Stubborn to justice, apt to accuse it, and ' 
Disdainful to be try'd by it ; 'tis not well, 
%e's going away. 

King, Call her again. 

Cn>r.Catherinc,queen of England, come into th^ court. 

Usher. Madam, you are call'dback. 

Qtteen.What need you note it ? pray you,keep your way: 
When you are callM, return.— Now the Lord help. 
They vex me past my patience ! — pray you, pass on : 
I will not tarry ; no, nor ever more. 
Upon this business my appearance make 
In any of their courts. [Ex e. Queen and her Attendants. 

King. Go thy ways, Kate : 
That man i' the world, who shall report he has 
A better wife, let him in nought be trusted. 
For speaking false in that : Thou art alone, 
(If thy rare qualities, sweet gentleness. 
Thy meekness saint-like, wif&-like government. 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts. 
Sovereign, and pious else, could speak thee out)* 
The queen of earthly queens : — She is noble bom : 
And, like her true nobility, she has 
Carried herself towards me. 

WoL Most gracious sir. 
In humblest manner I require your highness, 
That it shall please you to declare, in hearing 
Of all these ears (for where I am robb'd and bound, 
There must I be unloosed ; although not there 
At once, and fully satisfy'd), if I 
Did broach this business to your highness ;» or 
Laid any scruple in your way, which might 
Induce you to question on't ? or ever 
Have to you, but with thanks to God for such 
A royal lady, spake one the least word, that might 
"Be to the prejudice of her present state, 
Or touch of her good person ? 

King. My lord cardinal, 
I do excuse you ; yea, upon mine honour, 
I free you from't. You are not to be taught, 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why the y are so, but like village curs, 

i^^ HJ^y fcvcral qu^Oities bad tongue* to fpeak thy praife. JOHNsl 
.v"^ ^^*l*^ *"^*^» which i« encumber*d with wonls, is this, • I mull be loofed, 
though when fo loofed, I (hall aot befatisfied fuUy aod at once i tbatU. I IbalY 
not be immcdiAtdy atisficd. JOHNS. '-^•s 
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Bark when their fe]low$ do : by soma of these 

The <]ueen is p^t in apg^r. You are ex^^u^'d : 

But will you be more justify M ? you ever 

Have wish'd the sleeping of this business ; never . 

Desir'd it to be stirr^a ; out oft have hindred. oft 

The passages made toward it ; — on my honour, 

I speak my good lord cardinal to this point, < 

And thu§ tar ^learhiro. Now, what mov'd me to't,-^ 

I will be bold with time £vnd your attention : — 

Then mark the inducemegt. Thus it came ;— .give 

heed to't :— 
My conscience first receiv'd a tenderness^ 
Scruple* and prjck,^ on pertain speeches uttcr'd 
By the Bishop of Bayonne, then French ambassador ; 
Who had been hither sent on the debating 
A marriage 'twixt the duke of Orleans and 
Our daughter Mary : I' the progress of tlM& business, 
Ere a determinate resolution, he 
(I mean the bishpp) did require a respite ; 
Wherein he might &e king his lord advertise 
Whether our daughter were legitinoate, 
Respecting this our marriage with the dowaeer, 
Sometime our brother's wife. This respite shook 
The bosomiof my consci^nice, eoter'd me. 
Yea, with a splitting power, and m^de to tremble 
The region of my breast ; which forc'd such way. 
That many ma?*d considerin^s did throng. 
And press'd in with this caution. First, methoMght, 
I stood not in the smile of heaven \ which 
Commanded nature, that my lady's wombf 
If it conceivM a male child by me; should 
Do no more offices of life to't, than 
The grave doefi to the dead ; for her male-issue 
Or died where they were ma^ or shortly ^ftcr ♦ 
This world had air'd them : Hence I took a thought 
This was a Judgment on me > that my kingdom. 
Well worthy the best heir o'the w^orld* should not 
Be gladded in't by m« : Then follpws, that 
I weigh'd the danger whicK my realms stood in 
By this my issue's f^l j and that g^ive to me 

(O lite king, having fttt addieflbd to Wolfti^, breaJuoff: aoddedaret 
i>pon his honour to die whole court, that he (beaks the cufiSasaaH ito^^O 
^on ^■^Jg'Qt ^ JlS'^ ^ tod ckaffliiBi Iron pay ^tt^npc, 6r widi, toftir 

(7) Prick of coDfelcQce was the term in confeffioo. JOHNS. 
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48 KING H£NRT VIH. ACt /l. 

Many a^roaning throe^ Thus hulling in ' 

The wild sea of my conscience, « I did steer 

Towards this remedy, whereupon we are 

Now present here together ; that's to say, 

I mean to rectify my conscience, which 

I then did feel full sick, and yet not well. 

By all the reverend fathers of the land. 

And doctors leam'd. — First, I began in private 

With you, my lord of Lincoln ; you remember 

How under my oppression I did reek, 

When I first mov'd you. 

Lxn, Very well, my liege. 

King, I have spoke long ; be pleas'd yourself to SJ^y 
How far you satisfy'd me. 

Lin, Please your highness. 
The question did at first so stagger me. 
Bearing a state of mighty moment in't. 
And consequence of dread, that I committed 
The daring*st counsel, which I had, to doubt ; 
And did intreat your highness to this course, 
Which you are running here. 

King, I then mov'dyou. 
My lord of Canterbury ; and got your leave 
To make this present summons : — Unsolicited 
I left no reverend person in this court ; 
But, by particular consent, proceeded 
Under your hands and seals. Therefore, go on ; 
For no dislike i' the world against the person 
Of our good queen, but the sharp thorny points 
Of my alleged reasons, drive this forward : 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life, 
And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortal state to come, with her, 
Catherine our queen, before the prime st creature 
That's paragon d o'the world. 

Cam, So please your hi^ness. 
The queen being absent, 'tis a needful fitness 
That we adjourn this court to further day : 
Mean while must be an earnest motion 
Made to the queen, to call back her appeal ' 
She intends to his holiness. , / [Tncy n^e U> dtpaart. 

(8) The exprefl|«n belong* to aavkatioQ. A (hip is laid te hull, when (he 
it difinafted, and only her hoU, or lutik, is left at the dire^on and merqr of 
the waves. STEEV. 
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Act Mil. KING HENRT VIII. 49 

King. I may perceive, ^Speaking to Caammer.. 

These cardinals trifle with me : I abhor 
This dilatory sloth, and tricks of Rome. 
My leam'd and well-beloved servant Cranmer, 
Pr'ythee return ! with thy approach, I know. 
My comfort comes, along. Break up the court : 
I say, set on, [Exeunt^ in manner as they entered. 



ACT III. sckira: I. 

The Queen^M ajfiartmentsy The Queen and her Wo-^ 
meny a% at work. 

' Queen, 
TAKE thy lute, wench i my soul grows sad with trou- 
bles : 
Sing, and disperse them, if thou canst : leave workings 

SONG. 

Or/iheus with hia lute made treea^ 
And the mountain-to/iSy that freeze ^ 

Bow themaelvea, when he did ting : 
To hia muaicky planta^ and fiowera^ 
Ever afirung ; aa aun^ and ahowera^ 

There had made a laating afiring. 
Every thing that heard him filay^ 
Even the billowa qf the aea^ 

Hung their heada^ and then lay by. 
In aweet muaick ia auch art ; 
Killing care^ and grief of hearty 

FaU aaleefiy or^ hearings die.. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Queen, How now ? 

Gen. An't please your grace, the two great cardinals 
Wait in the presence. 

Queexi^. Would they speak with me ? 

Gen. They wrll'd me say so, madam. 

Queen. Pray their graces 
To come near. What can be their business 
Wi^ ine, 9i poor weak womai^, fallen from favour ? 

[Exit Meaaenger. 
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5# ititt^ tffemii^ v<H. ddtiii. 

l%!6 IWi !*rf aiek" tsMnhtg^ now I IhihK <m*t. 

They should be good men; tfc^ir Afifoirs are righteous :« 

But, All hoods make ttot tnonks. 

£nter tht Cardinals' ^titntt emrfCJAM^Eitfs, 

WoL Peace to johr hMmcs* ! 

. Qtt^rn. Your grades find me heiHe Jmrt of' aliouse- wlf^ : 
I #ouid ht all, against the iv^st may happen. * 

What are your pleasures with me, reverend lords ? 

WoL May JtpU ftsg y > tt» n t ble wadaW ) to withdraw 
Into your private chamber, we shall give you 
The fiill cause of our jcoming. , . ^ . 

Qwetfw. Speak It here; 
There's nojthing I have dope yet, o'my conscience^ . 
Descries a cotiiet r 'Would, all olher '♦roth^Jn 
Could speak this with as f reb a^soul as I do ! 
My lords, I care not (so much 2^ am happy 
Above « Bumber), i£ my actions . . ,. . 

Were try*d by every tongue, every eye saw 'ewi. 
Envy and base opiaioa set again^'em,^ 
I know my life so even : it your business 
Seek fne out, and that way i am wife in,^ 
Out with it boWy ; t^iith loves <^n dealing. 

WoL TanttcxMt trg& te mentis int^rita^ tejina se- 

Queen. 0,.g«od say lord» no Latin; 
J am not such a truant since my cqming. 
As not to know the language 1 4ave Itv'd in : 
A strange tongue niakei my xanie laaore strange, sus- 
picious ; 
Pray, speak in Ei^hii : here ar^ scfn&e wHi thank you 
If you speak truth,: for theiv poor mistress^ sake ; 
Believe me, she has had ilnich Wrong : Lord cardinal, 
The-willing'st sin. I ever yet committed^ 
May be absolv'd in English. - 

WoL Noble lady, 
I am sorry my integrity should breed 
(And service to his majesty and you) 
So deep suspicion, where all faith was meant. ^ 

... ■ i. ... ..I,.! 1-* . t.nHi\1il, , 

( I ) Affairs meant not their prefient errand, but the - boriQC& of C^Kir «al^| . 

(X) I would be glad that my condua were in fotne pvbUdi trial iconfrdnted 
with mine enemies, that cftivy and «osru|>t jodgment might try their utm<tt 
power amiitt me. JOHNS. .. 

(t) Thatfe,if yoacdoittco eaunihtftbe dtlc by whklil km tfie MtH^i 
wife ( Ht a y<>u come to know how I have behaved as a wife. ib. 
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We come aot by the way of accusation, 
To taint tkat honour «v^y good tongue bkfiSQ* ; 
Not to betray you any way to sorrow ; 
You have too much, good lady : but to know 
How you stand minded in the weighty difference 
Between the king and you ; and to deliver, 
JJkt £ree and honeH meit, our just opioions 
And comforts to your cause. 

Cam, Most honoured madam. 
My lord of York, — out of his noble nature, ' 
Zeal and obedience he still bore your grsfce ; 
Forgetting, like a good man, your late censure 
Both of his truth and him, which was too far,-i<- 
Offers, as I do, in a $ign of peace. 
His service, and his coujiseL— -*- 

Queen, To betray me. {Adde» 

My lords, I thank' you both for your gdod wills ! 
Ye speak Hke honest i»en ; (pray God, ye prove so !) 
But how to make ye suddenly an answer, 
In such s point of weight, so near mine honour 
TMore near my life, I fear) with my ;weak wit. 
And to such men of gravity and^es^ming, \ 
In truth, I know not. I was set at work 
Among my maids : full little, God knows, looking 
Either for such men, or such business. 
For her sake that I have been (for I leel 
The last €t of my greatness), good your gr^^. 
Let me have time, and counsel, for my eause S 
Alas ! I am a woman, friendless, hc^less. 

^o.Madam,you wrongtbe king's love wi^ those feart ; 
Your hq>es and friends are infinite. 

Qtteen, In England, 
But little for my profit : Csia you think, lords. 
That any J^n^ishman dare give me counsel ? 
Or be a known friend 'gainst his highness' pioasure, 
(Though he be grown so desperate to be honest)* 
And live a subject ? Nay, forsooth, my friends. 
They that must weigh out my afBietions,' 

C4I Do you think that any EngUQiman dare advife me ; or, if any mvk 
ftouid venture to advife with hondty, that h« could live I JOHNS. 

[53 This phrafe is obfcnre. To *wcigh aut,'is, in modern language, to de- 
liver by weight ; but this fenfe cannot be here admitted* To weigh, is likc- 
'WiCe to delittecate upton, to conader with due »t(eatiaa. Tbi^ u¥iy» perhaps, 
b^mipant. Or thie phiaTe, 'ta weigh 9Ut,' mUfMWf to 6aui»t«r)»jiUa€«, to 
couatera^ with equal lofce. JOil^ 

E VOL. VI. 
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52 RING BSKRT YIII. ACt IJJ^ 

They that my trust must grow to, live not here ; 
They ^re, as all my other comforts, far hence. 
In my own country, lords. 

■Cam, I would, your grace 
Would leave your griefs, and take my counsel. 

Queen, How, sir? 

Cam, Put your main cause into the king's protection ; 
He's loving, and most gracious : twill be much 
Both for your honour better, and your cause ; 
For, if the trial of the law overtake you. 
You'll part away disgrac'd. 

IVol, He tells you rightly. 

Queen, Ye tell me what ye wisK for both, my ruin ; 
Is this your christian counsel ? out upon you ! 
Heaven is above all yet ; there sits a Judge, 
That no king can corrupt. 

Cam, Your rage mistakes us. 

Queen, The more shame for you;« holy men I 
thought you. 
Upon my soul, two reverend cardinal virtues ; 
But cardinal sins, and hollow hearts, I fear you. 
M^nd 'em for shame, my lords. Is this your comfort ? 
The cordial that you bring a wretched lady ? 
A woman lost among you, laugh'd at, scorn 'd ? 
I will not wish you half my miseries ; . 
I have more charity : But say, I wam'd ye ; 
Take heed, for heaven's sake, take heed, lest at once 
The burden of my sorroi^s fall upon you. 

fVol, Madam, this is a mere distraction ; 
You turn the good we offer into envy. 

Queen, Ye turn me into nothing : Woe upon you. 
And all such false professors ! Would ye have me 
(If you have any justice, any pity ; 
If you be any thing but churchmen's habits) 
Put my sick cause into his hands that hates me 
Alas ! he has banish 'd me his bed already ; 
His love, too long ago : I am old, my lords, 
And all the fellowship I hold now with him. 
Is only my obedience. What can happen 
To me, above this wretchedness ? all your studies 
Make me a curse like this ! 

IS} If I mHlake you. it is by your fault, not mine ; for I thought you good. 
ThecHftre&of Catherine mignt have kept her from the quibble to which ihe 
ia b-refiiUbly tempted by the word cardinal. JOHNS. 
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AC^r ill, KING HEHRT VIII. 53 

Cam. Your fears are worse. 

Queen, Have I liv'd thus long — let me speak myself^ 
Since virtue finds no friends — a wife, a true one f 
A woman (I dare say, without vain-glory) 
Never yet branded with suspicion ? 
Have I, with all my full affections 
Still met the Jung ? lov'd him next heaven ? obey 'd him ? 
Been, out of fondness, superstitious to him ?7 
Almost forgot my prayers to content him f 
And am I thus rewarded ? *Tis not well, lords. 
Bring me a constant' woman to her husband. 
One that ne'er dream'd a joy beyond his pleasure*; 
And to that woman, when she has done most. 
Yet will I add an honour, a g^reat patience. 

JVol. Madam, you wander from the good we aim at. 

Queen, My lord, I dare not make myself so guilty. 
To give up willingly that noble title 
Your master woo'd me to : nothing but death 
Shall e*er divorce my dignities. 

JVol, Pray, hear me. 

Queen, 'Would I had never trod this English eartt^^ 
Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it ! 
Ye have angels' fapes, but heaven knows your hearts. 
What shall become of me now, wretched lady ? 
I am the most unhappy woman living. 
— >Alas ! poor wenches, where are now your fortunes ? 

ITo her Women., 
Shipwrecked upon a kingdom, where no pity. 
No friends, no hope, no kindred weep for me. 
Almost no grave allow'd me : — Like the lily. 
That once was mistress of the field, and flourished, 
111 hang my head, and perish. 

Wol, If your grace 
Could but be brought to know our ends are honest, 
You'd feel more comfort : why should we, good lady, 
Upon what cause, wrong you i alas ! our place. 
The way of our profession is against it ; 
We are to cure such sorrows, not to sow 'em. 
For goodness' sake, consider what you do ; 
How you may hurt yourself, ay, utterly 
Grow from the king's acquaintance, by this carriage. 
The hearts of princes kiss obedience, 

(7) That is, ferved him with afuperfUtioiii attention ; dooe mofc tlun was 
required. JOHNS. 
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S4t M»0 fi&»ftY VIII. MCrtii, 

So much they love it ; but> to slubboni ^rit9, 

They dwell, and grow a» terflble as sitortnt. 

I know, you have a gentle, noble Ui»»per« 

A' soul as even as a calm ; pray, think ua 

Those we profess, peaec-makers, friends, and servants. 

Cam, Madam, you'll ftnd it sow Yon wrong your vir- 
tues 
With these Weak wt^men's fears. A noble spirit, 
As your's was pnt into yon, ever Casts 
Such doubts, as faldc coin, from it. The king loves yew ; 
Beware, you lode it not : For us, if you please 
To trtst us in your business, w^ arc ready 
To use our utmost studies in your service. 

Queen. Do what you will, my lords : And, pray, for- 
give me, 
If I have us'd myself unmannerly ; 
You know, I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a seemly answer to such persons. 
Pray, do my service to his majesty : 
He has my heart yet ; and shall have my prayers* 
While I shall have my life. Come, reverrend fathers, 
Bestow your counsels on me : she now begs, 
That little thought, when she set footing here, 
She should have bought her dignities so dear. IJix^uni, 

SCENE II. 

^nti'Chambet in the King's apartments. Enter DUke 
of Norfolk, Duke of Suffolk, the Eari of Sur- 
rey, and the Lord Vhamherlain, 

J^or, If you will now unite in your complaints. 
And force them with a constancy, ^ the cardinal 
Cannot stand under them : if you omit 
The offer of this time, I cannot promise 
But that you shall sustain more new disgraces, 
With these you bear already, 

Sur, I am joyful 
To meet the least occasion that may give me 
Remembrance of my father-in-law, the duke, 
To be reveng'd on him. 

Suf Which of the peers 
Have uncontemn'd gone by him, or at least 

(9) Force— is enforce, urge. JOF.NS. 
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Act 111. KING HENRY VIII. ^S 

Strangely neglected ?i when did he regard 
The stamp of nobleness in any person, 
Out of himself? 2 

Cham, My lords, you speak ypur pleasures : 
What he deserves of you and me, I know ; 
What we can do to him (though now the time 
Give way to us), 1 much fear. If you cannot 
Bar his access to the king, never attempt 
. Any thing on him ; for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the king in his tongue. 

J\ror. O, fear him not ; 
His spell in that is out : the king hath found 
Matter against him, that for ever mars 
The honey of his language. No, he*s settled. 
Not to come off, in his displeasure. 

8ur, Sir, 
I should be glad to hear such news as this 
Once every hour. 

J^or. Believe it, this is true. 
In the divorce, his contrary proceedings * 
Are all unfolded ; wherein he appears^ 
As I would wish mine enemy. 

5ar. How came 
His practices to light ? 

Suf, Most strangely. 

Sur, O, how, how ? 

Suf, The cardinal's letters to the pope miscarried. 
And came to the eye o'the king : whei'ein was read. 
How that the cardinal did intreat his holiness 
To stay the judgment o'the divorce ; for if 
It did take place, / f/o, quoth he, fierceivCy 
My king is tangled in affection to , 

ji creature of the queen' 8 ^ lady Anne Bullen, 

Sur. Has the king this ? 

Siif. Believe it. 

Sur, Will this work ? 

Cham. The king in this perceives hrm, how he coasts. 
And hedges, his own way.* But in this point 

(I) In our author's Ikcntrom Englifh, the paffage, as It ftands, means the 
fame as, * which of the peers has not gone br hun contemned or negledled ^* 

JOHNS. 

(z) When did he, however careful to carry his own dignity to the uttooft 
height, regard any dignity of another i JOHNS. 

(3) Private pradice» oppofite to his public procedure. JOHNS. 

(4) To hedge— is to creep along by the hedge : not to take the direft tod 
«pen path, bot to fteal coYcrtly throi]S.b d«cumvoiutu>Dft. JOHNS. 

E2 
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All his tricks founder, and he brings his physic 
Aftor his patient's death ; the« king already 
Hath married the fair lady. 

Sur. 'Would he had ! 

Suf, May yon be happy in yoar wish» my lord ; 
For, I profess, you have it. , 

Sur, Now all my joy 
Trace the conjunction 1* 

Siif. My'Araento*t! 

JVor, All men's f 

Suf. There's order given for her coronation : 
Marry, this is yet but young, and may be left 
To some ears unrccounted. — But, my lords, 
She is a gallant creature, and complete 
In mind and feature : I persuade me, from her 
Will fall some blessing to this land, which shall 
In it be memoriz'd. 

Sur, But, will the king 
Digest this letter of the cardinal's ? 
The lord forbid ! 

JVor. Marry, Amen ! 

Su/l No, no ; 
There be more wasps that buz about his nose, 
Will make this sting the sooner. Cardinal Camp^us 
Is stol'n away to Rome ; has ta'en no leave ; 
Hath left the cause o'the king unhandled ; and 
Is posted, as the agent of our cardinal. 
To second all his plot. I do assure you, 
The king cry'd. Ha / at this. 

Cham, Now, God incense him. 
And let him cry, ha, louder ! 

JSTor, But, my lord, 
When returns Cranmer? 

Suf. He is returned, in his opinions; which 
Have satisfy'd the king for his divorce, 
Together with all famous colleges 
Almost in Christendom : shortly, I believe. 
His second marriage shall be publish'd, and 
Her xs)Tonation. Catherine no more 
Shall be call'd queen, but princess-dowager. 
And widow to prince Arthur. 

JVor. This same Cranmer's 
A worthy fellow ; and hath ta'en much pain 

[53 To trace— is M foBow^ fOHHS. "* ' 
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In the king's business. 
« Svf, He ha» ; and we shall tee luat 
For it, an archbishop. 

Xor, So I hear. 

Suf. 'Tis so. 
The cardinal— 

Enter Wolsey and Cromwell. 

JVfer. Observe, observe, he's moody. 

WoL The packet, Cromwell, 
Gave.it yon the king ? 

Crom. To his own hand, in his bed-chamber. 

WoL Look'd he o' the inside of the paper ? 

Crom, Presently 
He did unseal them ; and the (irst he view'd 
He did it with a serious mind ; a heed 
Was in his countenance : You he bade 
Attend him here this morning. 

WoL Is he ready. 
To come abroad ^ 

Crom. I think by this he is. 

Wol, Leave me a while. — ^ [Exit Cromwell. 
It shall be to the, duchess of Alen9on, 
The French king's sister: he shall marrvher.^ 
Anne Bullen ! No ; I'll no Anne Bullens for him :— 
There's more in't than fair visage. — Bullen ! — 
No, we'll no Bullens ! — Speedily I wish 
To hear from Rome.— The marchioness of Pembroke !— 

JS/bK He's discontented. 

Suf. May be, he hears the king 
Does whet his anger to him. 

Sur, Sharp enough. 
Lord, for thy justice ! 

fVol, [Midc.'\ The late queen's genttewonian ; a 
knight's daughter. 
To be her mistress' mistress ! the queen's qneen !— 
This candle bums not clear : 'tis I must snuflF it ; 
Then, out it goes. — What though I know her virtuous^ 
And well-deserving f yet I know her for 
A spleeny Lutheran, and not wholesome to 
Our cause, Hhat she should Ue i' the bosom of 
Our hard rul'd j^ing. Again, there is cprung up 
An heretic, an arcfe one, Cranmer ; one 
Hath craw I'd into i\ye iavour of the king» 
And is his oracle. 
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J^or. He is ▼ex'd at something. 
Sur, I would 'twere something that would fret the 
string, 
The master cord of his heart ! 

Enter King^ reading a schedule ;^ and Lovel. 

Suf. The king, the king ! 

King. What piles of wealth hath he accumulated 
To his own portion ! and what expence by the hour 
Seems to flow from him ! How, i*the name of thrift. 
Does he rake this together ! — Now, my lords, 
Saw you the cardinal I 

J^or, My lord, we have 
Stood here observing him : Some strange commotion 
Is in his brain ; he bites his lip, and starts : 
Stops on a sudden, looks upon the ground ; 
Then, lays his finger on his temple ; straight. 
Springs out into fast gait ; then, stops again, ^ 
Strikes his breast hard ; and then anon, he casts 
His eye against the moon : in most strange postures 
We have seen him set himself. 

King, It may well be ; 
There is a mutiny in his mind. This moniing 
Papers of state he sent me to peruse. 
As I requir'd : And wot you, what I found 
There, on my conscience put unwittingly } 
Forsooth, an inventory, thus importing, — 
The several parcels of his plate, his treasure. 
Rich stuffs, and ornaments of household ; which 
I find at such proud rate, that it out-speaks 
Possession of a subject. 

J\ror, It is heaven's will : 
Some spirit put this paper in the packet. 
To bless your eye withal. 

King. If we did think, 
His contemplations were above the earth. 
And fix'd on spiritual objects, he should still 
Dwell in his musings ; but, I am afraid, 

SC($3 That the ctrdinal gave the king an inventory of his own private wealth, 
r mittake, and thereby rufaied himfeli, is a known variation from the truth ot 
ftory. Shakefpeare, nowever, hat not injudidoufly reprefented the fall of 
that great man, as owing to an incident wnich Wollby had once improved to 
the deftraaion of another. See liolinihed, vol. ii. p. 796 and 197 . 8TEEV. 

t71 Salluft, defcribiag the difturbed ftate of CatUine*8 mind, takes notice of 
theumedrcttiniUDce, —** citw mi>do, mode tarduf inceffus.** 8t1tEV.. 
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His thinkings are bekiw the mooaf hot worth 
His serious considering* 

[JSTe fa^* Aw jeaf, vohhpers LovfcL, wAo ^oetf /d WoLJCV. 

FTb/. Heaven forgive roe ! 
Ever God bless your highness !— - 

King, Good my lord, 
You are full of heavenly stufi^ and bear the inventory' 
Of your best graces in your mind ; the which 
You were now running o'er : you have scarce time 
To steal from spiritual leisure a brief span« 
To keep your earthly audit : Sure, in that, 
I deem you an ill husband ; and am glad 
To have you therein my co]»panion. 

WoL Sir, 
For holy offices I have a time : a time 
To think upon the part of business, which 
I bear i' the state ; and nature does require 
Her times of preservation, which, perforce, 
I her frail son, amongst my brethren mortal. 
Must give my 'tendance to. 

King, You have said Well. 

WoL And ever may your highness yoke together, 
As I will lend you cause, my domg well 
With my well saying. 

King^ 'Tis well said again ; 
And *tis a kind of good deed, to say well : 
And yet words are no deeds. My father lov'd you : 
He said, he did ; and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my ofEce, 
I have kept you next my heart ; have not alone 
Employed you where high profits might come home. 
But par'd my present havings, to bestow 
My bounties upon you. 

WoL What should this mean ^ [Jside* 

Sur, The Lord increase this business ? [jiside. 

King, Have I not4nade you 
The prime man of the state ? I pray you, tell me. 
If what I now prcMiounce^ you have fow>d true : 
And, if yotfc may confess H, 9«f wHhal, 
If you are bound to us, or no. What say you ? 

WoL My sovereign, I confess, your royal graces 
SiioWer'd on ine daily, have been more thin could 
My studied purposes requite i which went 



y Google 



6$ KIKG BENRT Vlir. 4€9' 111. 

Beyond all man's endeavours.* My endeaToiurs 
Have ever come too short of my desires, 
Yet fil*d with my abilities.* Mine own ends 
Have been mine so, that evermore they pointed 
To the good of your most sacred person, and 
The profit of the state. For your great graces 
Heap'd upon me, poor undeserver, I 
Can nothmg render but.allegiant thanks ; 
My prayers to heaven for you ; my loyalty. 
Which ever has, and ever shall be growing, 
Till death, that winter, kill i*. 

Xing. Fairly answer'd ; 
A loyal and obedient subject is 
Therein illustrated : the honour of it 
Does pay the act of it ; as, i' the contrary, 
The fulness is the punishment. I presume. 
That as my hand has open'd bounty to you. 
My heart dropp'd love, my power rain'd honour, molfe 
On you than any ; so your hand, and heart, 
Your brain, and every function of your power, 
Should, notwithstanding that your bond of duty, ^ 
As 'twere in love's particular, be more 
To me, your friend, than any. 

TVol, I profess. 
That for your highness' good I ever labour'd 
More than mine own ; that am, have, and will be. 
Though all the world should crack their duty to you. 
And throw it from their soul ; though perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make 'em, and 
Appear in forms more horrid ; yet my duty 
As doth a rock against the chidmg flood. 
Should the approach of this wild river break. 
And stand unshaken your's. 

King, *Tis nobly spoken : — 
Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breast. 
For you have seen him open't. — Read o'er this ; 

[Giving him fiafiers, 

rei The fenfe it, my porpoTes went beyond all human endeavour. I pur* 
poiedfor your honour more than it falls within the compaft of man*l nature 
to attempt. JOHNS. 

t9] My endeavours, though left than my defires, have fil'd; that is, have 
gone an equal pace with my abilities. JOHNS. 

Cn Befides the general bond of duty, by which you aje obliged tobeTa 
toyaiand obedient nibje£t, you owe a particular devotion of youifcif to me, 
at your particular benefaaor. JOHNS^. 
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And after, this : and then to breakfast, with 
What appetite you have. 
\Exit Kingy frowning ufion Cardinal Wo L s E y ^* the 
JVobles throng after him^ whiafiering and smiling. 
WoL What should this mean ? 
What sudden anger's this i how have I reap'd it i 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
Leap'd from his eyes : so looks the chafed lion 
Upon the daring huntsman that has gall'd him ; 
Then makes him nothing. I must read this paper ; 
I fear, the story of his anger. — 'Tis so ;— 
This paper has undone me : — 'Tis the account 
Of all that world of wealth I have drawn together 
For mine own ends ; indeed to gain the popedom, 
And fee my friends in Rome. O negligence. 
Fit for a fool to fall by ! What cross devil 
Made me put this main secret in the packet 
1 sent the king ? Is there no way to cure this i 
No new device to beat this from his brains ? 
I know 'twill stir him strongly ; yet I know 
A way,' if it take right, in spight of fortune 
Will bring me off again. What's this-^-Tlo the Pope ? 
The letter, as I live, with all the business 
I writ to his holiness. Nay, then, farewel ! 
I have touch'd the highest point of all my greatness ; 
And, from that full meridian of my glory, 
I haste now to my setting : I shall fall 
Like a bright exhalation in the evening, 
And no man see me more. 

Re-enter the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, the 
Earl ©/"Surrey, and the Lord Chamberlain, 

J^or, Hear the king's pleasure, cardinal : who com- 
mands you 
To render up the great seal presently 
Into our hands ; and to confine yourself 
To Esther-house, my lord of Winchester's, 
Till you hear further from his highness. 

WoL Stay. 
Where's your commission, lords ? words cannot carry 
Authority so mighty. 

Suf Who dare cross 'em. 
Bearing the king's will from his mouth expressly ? ^ 

WoL Till I find more than will, or words to do it 



y Google 



^ XllTG ttCNillr Till. AC^r ill, 

(I mean y«» malke) know, offioious lords, 

I dare, and must deny it.* New I feel 

Of what coarse metal ye are moulded,— Envy. 

How eageriy ye follow my disgrace, 

As if it fed ye ! and how sleek and wanton 

Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruin ! 

Follow your^ envious courses, men trf malice ! 

You have christian warrant for 'em, and, no doubt. 

In time will find ^eir fit rewards. That seal. 

You <isk with such a violence, the king 

(Mine, and your master), with his own hand gave me : 

Bade me enj<^ it, with the place and honours. 

During my Hfc ; and, to confirm his goodness, 

Ty*d it by letters patent : Now, who'll take it ? 

Sur. The king that gave it. 

WoL It must be himself then. 

Sur. Thou'rt a proud traitor, priest. 

Wol, Proud lord, thou Kest ; 
Within these -forty hours, Surrey durst better 
Have bumt'that tongue, than said so. 

Sur* Thy ambition, 
Thou scarlet sin, robb'd this bewailing land 
Of noble Buckingham, mv father-in-law : 
The heads of all thy brother cardinals 
(With thee, and all thy best parts bound together), 
Weigh'd not a hair of his. Plague on your policy ! 
You sent me deputy for Ireland ; 
Far from his succour, from the king, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou gav'st him ; 
Whilst your great goodness, out of holy pity, 
Absolv'd him with an axe. 

WoL This, and all else 
This talking lord can lay upon my credit, 
I answer, is most false. The duke by law 
Found his deserts ; how innocent I was 
From any private malice in his end. 
His noble jury and foul cause can witness. 
If I lov*d fnany words, lord, I should tell you, 
You have as little honesty as honour ; 
That I, in the way of loyaky and truth 
Toward the king, my ever royal master, 

(x) TSU I find moic thim vUl or words (I piean more tlun your malideus 
wW and words) to do it j to carry auUxority fo npighty ; I wiH deny to return 
what the king hat giTentne. je^ttMS. 
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Dare mate a sounder man than Surrey can be, 
And that love his follies. 

Sur. By my soul. 
Your long-coat, priest, protects you ; thou shouldst feel 
My sword i' the life-blood of thee else. — My lords, ^ 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogance ? 
And from this fellow f If we live thus tamely. 
To be thus jaded by a piece of scarlet, 
Farewel, nobility; let his grace go forward, 
And dare us with his cap, like larks. 

Wol, All goodness 
Is poison to thy stomach. 

Sur. Yes, that goodness 
Of gleaning all the land's wealth into one. 
Into your own hands, cardinal, by extortion ; 
The goodness of your intercepted packets. 
You writ to the pope, against the king : your goodness, 
Since you provoke me, shall be most notorious. 
—My lord of Norfolk, as you are truly noble. 
As you respect the common ^ood, the -state 
Of our despis'd nobility, our issues. 
Who, if he live, will scarce be gentlemen. 
Produce the grand sum of his sins, the articles 
Collected from his life ;— I'll startle you 
Worse than the sacring bell, 2 when the brown wench 
Lay kissing in your arms, lord cardinal. 

tVoL How much, methinks, I could despise this man. 
But that I am bound in charity against it ! 

JVor, Those articles, my lord, are in the king's hand : 
But, thus much, they are foul ones. 

Wol. S9 much fairer. 
And spotless, shall mine innocence arise. 
When the king knows my truth. 

Sur. This cannot save you : 
I thank my memory, I yet remember 
Some of these articles ; and out they shall. 
Now, if you can blush, and cry, guilty y Cardinal, 
You'll shew a little honesty. 

Wol. Speak on, sir ; 
I dare your worst objections : if I blush. 
It is, to see a nobleman want manners. 

Sur. Vd rather w ant those than my head. Have at yon. 

(x) The little bell, which \s nine to give notice of the hoff*appraachint 
when k is carried in procefllon, as aob in other offices of the Rotniih church, is 
called the focring, or confecration belt } from the French, Cicrer. THEO. 
F VOL. VI. 
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First) that, without the king's assent, or knowledge* 
You wrought to be a legate ; by which power 
You maim'd the jurisdiction of all bishops. 

JVbr. Then, that in all you writ to Rome, or else 
To foreign princes, Ego IJf Rex mens 
Was still inscribed ; in which you brought the king 
To be your servant. 

Suf, Then, that, without the knowledge 
Either of king or council, when you went 
Ambassador to the emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the great seaL 

Sur. Item, you sent a large commission 
To Gregory de Cassalis, to conclude. 
Without the king's wi>l, or the state's allowance* 
A league between his highness and Ferrara. 

Suf, That, out of mere ambition you have made 
Your holy hat to be stampt on the king's coin. 

Sur, Then, that you have sent innumerable substance 

?(y what means got, I leave to your own conscience) 
o furnish Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignities ; to the mere undoing 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there are ; 
Which, since they are of you, and odious, 
I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham, O my lord. 
Press not a falling man too far ; 'tis virtue : 
His faults lie open to the laws ; let them. 
Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to see him 
So little of his great self. 

Sur, I forgive him. 

St^. Lord cardinal, the king's further pleasure is, — 
Because all those things yoii have done of late 
By your power legatine within this kingdom. 
Fall in the compass of a Pramunire,'^ 
That therefore such a writ be su'd against you. 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements. 
Chattels, and whatsoever, and to be 
Out of the king's protection :— This is my charge. 

^or. And so we'll leave you to your meditations 
How to live better. For your stubborn answer. 
About the giving back the great seal to us. 
The king sS^all know it, and, no doubt, shall thank you. 
So fare you well, my little good lord cardinal ! 

{Exeunt all but Wolsey. 
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Wol. So £arewel to the little good you bear me.— > 
Farewel, a long farewel, to all my greatness ! 
This is the state of man : To-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow blossoms. 
And bears his blvTshing honours thick upon him : 
The third day comes a frost, a killing n*08t. 
And— when he thinks, good easy man, full socely 
His greatness is a ripening, — ^nips his root,* 
And then he falls, as I do. I have veritur'd, 
Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders. 
These many summers in a sea of glory ; 
But far beyond my depth : my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me ; and now has left me, 
Weary, and old with service, to the mercy 
Of a rude stream, that must for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp, and glory of this world, I hate ye ; 
I feel my heart new open'd : O, how wretched 
Is that poor man, that hangs on princes' favours ! 
There is betwixt that smile we would aspire to, 
That sweet aspect of princes, and our rum. 
More pangs and fears than wars or women have ; 
And, when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 
Never to hope again. 

JEnter Cromwell amazedlt^ 
—Why, how now, Cromwell i 

Crom. I have no power to speak, sir. 

Wol. Whal, amaz'd 
At my misfortunes ? can thy spirit wonder, 
A great man should decline? Nay, an you weep, 
I am fallen indeed. 

Crom. How does your grace ? 

Wol. Why, well; 
Never so truly happy, my good Cromwell. 
I know myself now ; and I feel within me 
A peace above all, earthly dignities, 
A still and quiet conscience. The king has cur'd me, 
I humbly thank his grace ; and from these shoulders. 
These ruin'd pillars, out of pity, taken 
A load would sink a navy, too much honour : 
O, *tis a burden, Cromwell, 'tis a burden. 
Too heavy for man that hopes for heaven. 

(33 So Miltoii, in Sampfon Agpnttes, 

•Abortive as the fiA-b«ni bloom of fprtne, 

«Nipp'4 with thcla^ins rear of «fiater'i%oft.* WA&B. 
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Crom, I i^m glad your grace has made that right use 
of it. 

IVol, I hope, I have : I am able now, metlauks 
(Out of a fortitude of soul I feel). 
To endure more miseries, and greater far. 
Than my weak-hearted enemies dare ofier. 
What news abroad ? 

Crom. The heaviest, and the worsts 
Is your displeasure with the king. 

Wol. God bless him ! 

Crom, The next is, that Sir Thomas More is chosea 
Lord Chancellor in your place. 

WoL That's somewhat sudden :— 
But he's a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his highness' favour, and. do justice 
For truth's sake, and his conscience ; that his bones. 
When he has run his course, and sleeps in blessings^ 
May have a tomb of orphans' tears wept on them !^ 
What more ? 

Crom. That Cranmer is retum'd with welcome ; 
Insta^'d lord archbishop of Canterbury. 

Wol. That's news indeed. 

Crom, Last, that the lady Anne, 
Whom the king hath in secrecy long married. 
This day was view'd in open, as his queen. 
Going to chapel ; and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation. 

fVoL There was the weight that pull'd me down. O 
Cromwell, 
The king has gone beyond me ; all my glories 
In that one woman I have lost for ever : 
No sun shall ever usher forth mine honours, ■ 
Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upon my smiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell 
I am a poor fallen man, unworthy now 
To be thy lord and master. Seek the king : 
That sun, I pray, may never set ! I have told him 
What, and how true thou art : he will advance thee : 
Some little memory of me will stir him, 
I know his noble nature, not to let 
Thy hopeful service perish too. Good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not : make use now, and provide 

[41 The chancellor is the ecneral guardian of orphans. A * tomb of tean.* 
Uwerjlai9x. JOHNS. 
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For thine own future safety. 

Crom, O my lord, 
Must I then leave you ? must I needs forego 
So good, so noble, and so true a master ?^ 
Bear witness^ all that have not hearts of iron. 
With what a sorrow Cromwell leaves his lord.— - 
The king shall have my service ; but my prayers 
For ever, and for ever, shall be your's. 

Wol, Cromwell, I did not think to shed a tear 
In all my miseries ; but thou hast forc'd me. 
Out of thy honest truth,, to play the woman. 
Let's dry our eyes ; and thus far hear me, Cromwell v 
And, — when I am forgotten, as I shall be ; 
And sleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me more must be heard of, — say, I taught thee» 
Say, Wolsey, that once trod the ways of glory. 
And sounded all the depths and shoals of honour. 
Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to.rise in ; 
A sure and safe one, though thy master miss'd it* 
Mark but my fall, and that which ruinM me. 
Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away ambition : 
By that sin fell the angels ; how can man then. 
The image of his Maker, hope to win by*t ? 
Love thyself last : cherish those hearts that hate thee y' 
Corruption wins not more than honesty. 
Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace. 
To silence envious tongues. Be just, and fear not : 
Let all the ends thou aim'st at, be thy country's, 

(J) Though this be gooddivhiity ; and an admirable precept for oor cOft- 
&a&. in private life ; it was never calculated or defigned for the maciftrate or 
public minifter. Nor could this be the diredion of a man esroerienced in aflain 
to his pupil. Ui-vrould make a good chriftian, but a very ill and very unjuft 
ftatelhian. And we have nothing fo infamous in tradition, as the fijppoied ad> 
vice given to one of our Icings, ** to cherifh. his enemks, and be in no pain tot. 
his friends.** 1 am of opinion the poet wrote, 

— — dierifti thofe hearts that wait thee ; 
that is, thy depftidants. For the contrary pradlcc had contributed to WolibvV 
ruin. He was not careful enough in making dependahts by his bounty, while 
Intent in amaffing wealth to himHelf. The folio wing line feem» to coDfirm 
this corre€Kon, " Corruption wins^ not more than honcfty." I.e. Vou will 
never find men won over to your temporary occafions by bribery fo ufe&l to 
you as friends made by a juft and generous munitkence. WAR». 

I am unwilling wantonly to contradict fo ingenious a remark, but that tfte 
feader may not be mifled, and believe the emendation propofed to be abfolute- 
ly neceiTary, he ihould remember that this is not a time for Wolfey to fpc«* 
•nly as a ftatefman, but as a chriftian r Shakefpeare would have dcbafcd the 
chara&er, juft when he was employing hisftrongeft efforts to raife It, had ftc 
drawn it otherwife. Nothing makes the hour of difgrace more irWbmc, tharr 
the reffeaibn, that we have been deaf to offers of recancniador>, and «mtinutd^ 
thofc ouc enemka, vlttun vrt might ha»e fcOnte*td iotd ftltndfe. STTEliYs 
F 2 
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Thy God's, and truth's ; then if thou fall'st, O Cromwell, 
Thou fall'st a blessed martyr. Serve the king ; 

And pr'ythee, lead me m : 

There take an inventory of all I have, 

To the last penny ; 'tis the king's : my robe, 

And my integrity to heaven, is all 

I dare now call my own. O Cromwell, Cromwell, 

Had I but serv'd my God with half the zeal 

I serv'd my king, he would not in mine age 

Have left me naked to my enemies.^ 

Crom, Good sir, have patience. 

IVol. So I have. Farewel 
The hopes of court ! my hopes in heaven do dwell. 

^Exeunt, 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

A itreet in Westminster, . Enter two .Gentlemen^ 
meeting one another,. 

1 Gentlemen, 
YOU are well met once again. 
2 Gen, So are you. 

1 Gen, You come to take your stand here, and behold 
The lady Anne pass from her coronation i 

2 Gen, 'Tis all my business. At our last encounter. 
The duke of Buckingham came from his trial. 

1 Gen, 'Tis very true : but that time offered sorrow. 
This, general joy. 

2 Gen, 'Tis well : the citizens, 

I am sure, have shewn at fiill their loyal minds ; 
As, let 'em have their rights, they are ever forward 
In celebration of this day with shews, 
Pageants, and sights of honour. 

1 Gen, Never greater, 

Nor, ril assure you, better taken, sir. 

2 Gen, May I be bold to ask what that contains. 
That paper in your hand. 

1 Gen, Yes ; 'tis the list 
Of those that claim their offices this day. 
By custom of the coronation. 

Xfi\ ThtsftatencewaireaUyiitteKabrWolftr. JOHNS. 
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The duke of Sufiblk is the first, and claims 
To be high steward ; next, the duke of Norfolk, 
To be earl marshal : you may read the rest. 

2 Gen. I thank you, sir ; had I not known those customs, 
I should have been beholden to your paper. 
But, I beseech you, what's become of Catherine, 
The princess-dowager ? how goes her bushiess ? 

1 Gen. That I can tell you too. The archbishop 
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned and reverend fathers of his order. 

Held a late court at Dunstable, six miles 
From Ampthill, where the princess lay ; to which 
She oft was cited by them, but appear d not : 
And, to be short, for not appearance, and 
The king's late scruple, by the main assent 
Of all these learned men she was divorc'd. 
And the late marriage made of none effect ; 
Since which, she was remov'd to Kimbolton, 
Where she remains how sick. 

2 Gen, Alas, good lady ! 

The trumpets sound : stand close, the queen is coming.. 

{^Hautboys. 

The Order of the Coronation. 

1,\4 lively Nourish of trumfieta, 

2. Thpn two Judsres. 

3. Lord Chancellor, with thefiurae and mace before him, 

4. Choristers singing, [Music. 

5. Mayor o/ London, bearing the mace. Then Garterin 
his coat of arms, and on his head a gilt cofi/ier crown, 

6. Marquis o/'DoR s E T, bearing a sce/itre of gold, on hia 
head a demi-coronal of gold. With him, the Earl of 
Surrey, bearing the rod of silver with the dove^ 
crowned with an earVs coronet. Collars qf SS. 

7. Duke of SvF FOLK, in his robe of state, his coronet on 
his head, bearing a long white wand, cts high steward. 
With him, the Duke q/* Norfolk, with the rod of 
marshals hifi, a coronet on his head. Collars of SS. 

8. Ji canofiy born by four of the Cinque-Ports ; under 
it, the Queen in her robe ; in her hair richly adorned 
with fiear I, crowned. On each side her, the Bishofis 
of London and Winchester. 

9. The old Duchess of Norfolk, in a coronal of gold, 
wrought with flowers, bearing the Queen's train. 
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10. Certain Ladies or CduntesseSf toith filain circleti 

of gold without flowers. 
They pass over the stage in order and state, and then 

exeunt f with a great flourish of trumfiets. 

2 Gen. A royal train, believe me.— These I know ;— • 
Who's that, that bears the sceptre ? 

1 Gen. Marquis Dorset : 
And that the earl of Surrey, with the rod, 

% Gen. A bold brave gentleman. That should be 
The duke of Suffolk. 

1 Gen. 'Tis the same ; high steward. 

2 Gen^ And that my lord of Norfolk. 

1 Gen. Yes. 

2 Gen. Heaven btess thee ! {^Looking on the Queen. 
Thou hast the sweetest face I ever look'd on. 

—Sir, as I have a soul, she is an angel ; 

Our king has all the Indies in his arms. 

And more, and richer, when he strains that lady : 

I cannot blame his conscience. 

1 Gen. They, that bear 

The cloth of honour over her, are four barons 
Of the Cinque-Ports. » 

2 Gen. Those men are-happy ; so are all, are near her- 
I take it, she that carries up the train. 

Is that old noble lady» duchess of Norfolk. 

1 Gen, It is ; and all the rest are countesses. 

2 Gen. Their coronets say so. These are stars,indeed; 
And, sometimes, falling one& 

1 Gen. No more of that. {Exeunt Procession. 

Enter a third Gentleman. 
—God save you, sir ! Where have you been broiling t 

3 Gen. Among the crowd i*the abbey ; where a finger 
Could not be wedg'd in more : I am stifled, 

With the mere rankness of their joy.. i 

2 Gen. You saw the ceremony ^ 

3 Gen. That I did. 

1 Gen. How was it ? 

3 Gen. Well worth the seeing. 

2 Gen. Good sir, speak it to us. 

3 Gen. As well as I am able. The rich stream 
Of lords and ladies, having brought the queen 
To a prepared place in the choir, fell oflp 

A distance from her ; while her grace sat dowii 
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To rest a while, some half an hour, or so. 
In a rich chair of state, opposing freely 
The beauty of her person to the people. 
Believe me, sir, she is the goodliest woman 
That ever lay by man : which when the people 
Had a full view of, such a noise arose 
As the shrouds make at sea in a stiff tempest. 
As loud, and to as many tunes : Hats, cloaks, 
(Doublets, I think) flew up ; and had their faces 
Been loose, this day they had been lost. Such joy 
I never saw before. Great-belly'd women. 
That had not half a week to go, like rams 
In the old time of war,^ would shake the press. 
And make 'em reel before 'em. No man living 
Could say. This is my wife there ; all were wove^ 
So strangely in one piece. 

2 Gen, But, pray, what follow 'd i 

3 Gen, At length her grace arose,and with modest paces 
Came to the altar, where she kneel'd ; and, saint-like. 
Cast her fair e^es to heaven, and pray'd devoutly. 
Then rose again, and bow'd her to the people ; 
When, by the archbishop of Canterbury, 

She had all the royal makings of a queen ; 
As holy oil, Edward ConfiSssor's crown. 
The rod, and bird of peace, and all such emblems, 
Laid nobly on her : which, perform'd, the choir 
With all the choicest music of the kingdom, 
Together sung Te Deum, So she parted. 
And with the same full state pac'd back again 
To York-Place, where the feast is held. 

\Gen, You must no more call it York-Place,that'spast : 
For, since the cardinal fell, that title's lost ; 
'Tis now the king's, and call'd, Whitehall. 

3 Gen, I know it ; 
But 'tis so lately alter'd, that the old name 
Is fresh about me. 

2 Gen, What two reverend bishops 
Were those that went on each side of the queen ? 

3Gen, Stokesly and Gardiner; the one, of Winchester, 
(Newly preferred from the king's secretary) 
The other, London. 

2 Gen, He of Wiijchester 
Is held no great good lover of the archbishop, ^ 

(8) Tluicli,UkelNittaiograini* JOHNt. 
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The virtuous Cranmer. 

3 Gen. All the land knows that : 
However, yet there's no great breach ; when*t comes, 
Cranmer will find a friend will not shrink from him. 

2 Gen, Who may that be, I pray you ? 

3 Gen, Thomas Cromwell ; 

A man in much esteem with the king, and truly 
A worthy friend. The king has made him 
Master o'the jewel-house, 
And one, already, of the privy-council. 

2 Gen, He will deserve more. 

3 Gen. Yes, without all doubt. 

Come, gentlemen, ye shall go my way, which 
Is to the court, and there shall hp my guests ; 
Something I can command. As I walk thither, 
111 tell ye more. 
Both. You may command us, sir. {^Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 9 
Kimbolton. Enter Catherine Dowager ^ aick^ led 

between Griffith her gentknuop-uaher^ and Pa- 
tience her vfoman. 

Gr\f. How does your grace*? 

Cath. O, Griffith, sick to death : 
My legs, like loaded branches, bow to the earth, 
Willing to leave their burden : Reach a chair ;— - 
So, — Now, methinks, I feel a little ease. ^Sitting dovm. 
Didst thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou led'st me, 
That the great child of honour, cardinal Wolsey, 
Was dead ? 

Grif. Yes, madam ; but, I think your grace, 
Out of the pain you suffered, gave no ear to't. 

Cath, Pr'ythee, good Griffith, tell me how he dy'd: 
If well, he step'd before me, happily, i 
For my example. 

Grif. Well, the voice goes, madam : 
For after the stout earl Northumberland 
Arrested him at York, and brought him forward 



(9) This iieeoe Is above anf other part of 8hakefpeare*& trtgedSet, and per* 
ips above any fcene of any other poet, tender and oathetic, mthont gods^ or 
inet, or poifims, or precipices, without the help of romantic circumftances,. 
ithont improbable laities of poetical lamentation, and witiiout any throes Ot 
nmltoous miftry. JOHNS. 
(0 ^lappfly feoPM t» mean oa thb occa§oi»* fwd vc ttHu re. STBSr. 
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(As a man sorely tainted) to his answev, 
He fell sick suddenly, and grew so ill. 
He could not sit his mule. 

Cath. Alas, poor man ! 

Grif. At last, with easy roads, be came to Leicester, 
Lodged in the abbey ; where the reverend abbot. 
With all his convent, honourably receiv'd him ; 
To whom he gave these words, — O father abbot. 
An old man, broken with the atorms qfatate, 
la come to lay his weary bones among ye s 
Give him a Uttle earth for charity I 
So wei\t to bed : where eagerly his sickness 
Pursu'd him still ; and, three nights after this. 
About the hour of eight (which he himself 
Foretold should be his last) full of repentance, 
Continual meditations, tears, and sorrows. 
He gave his honours to the world again, 
His blessed part to heaven, and slept in peace. 

Cath, So may he rest ; his faults lie gently on him ! 
Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to speak him. 
And yet with charity :-~He was a man 
Of an unbounded stomach,^ ever ranking 
Himself with' princes ; one, that by suggestion 
Ty'd all the kingdom : Simony was, fair play ; 
His own opinion was his law : I' the presence 
He would say untruths ; and be ever double. 
Both in his words and meaning : He was never. 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful : 
His promises were, as he then was, mighty ; 
But his performance, as he now is, nothing. 
Of hb own body he was ill, and gave 
The cler^ ill example. 

Gry) Noble madam. 
Men's evil manners live in brass ; their virtues 
We write in water. May it please your highness 
To hear me speak his good now f 

Cath, Yes, good Griffith ; 
I were malicious else. 

Grif This cardinal, 
Though from an hupable stockT^mdoubtedly 
Was fashion'd to much honour. From his cradle. 
He was a scholar, and a ripe, and good one : 
Exceeding wise, fai r spoken, and persuading : 

(2} i. c Of snbouoded pride ot baughkiDeft. STESV. 
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Lofty, and sour^ to them that lov*d him not ; 
But, to those men that sought him, sweet as summer. 
And though he were unsatisfy'd in getting 
(Which was a sin), yet, in bestowing, madam. 
He was most princely : Ever witness for him 
Those twins of leammg, that he rais'd in you, ^ 
Ipswich, and Oxford ! one of which fell with him. 
Unwilling to outlive the good he did it ; 
The other, though unfinished, yet so famous. 
So excellent in art, and still so rising. 
That Christendom shall ever speak his virtue. 
His overthrow heap'd happiness upon him ; 
For then, and not till then, he felt himself. 
And found the blessedness of being little : 
And, to add greater honours to his age 
Than man could give him, he dy'd, fearing God. 
Cath. After my death I wish no other herald. 
No other speaker of my living actions. 
To keep mine honour from corruption. 
But such an honest chronicler as Griffith. 
Whom I most hated living, thou hast made me. 
With thy religious truth, and modesty, 
Now in his ashes honour : Peace be with him !— — 
Patieilce,. be near me still ; and set me lower : 
I have not long to trouble thee. — Good Griffith, 
Cause the musicians play me that sad note 
1 nam'd my knell, whilst I sit meditating 
On that celestial harmony I go to. 

Sad and solemn music . 

Grif. She is asleep: Good wench, let's sit down quiet. 
For fear we wake her : — Softly, gentle Patience. 

The vision. Enter solemnly trififiin^ one after another^ 
sixfiersonagesy clad in white robes^ wearing on their 
heads garlands of bays ^ and golden vizards on their 
faces ; branches of baySy or tialm^ in their hands. 
They first congee unto her^ then dance ; and, at cer- 
tain changes y thefir^t two hold a spare garland over 
her head ; at which ^ the other four make reverend 
courtesies ; then the \wo that held the garland^ de- 
liver the same to the other next two, who observe 
the same order in their changes^ and holding the 
garland over her head : which done, they deliver 
the same garland to the last two, who likewiee ob-- 
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^pirationj she make^ in het aleefi iigfta of rejohmg^ 
and holdeth ufi her hands to heaven : and so in their 
dancing they vanish^ carryhhg the garland vdih 
them. The music continues. 

Cath, Spirits of peace, where are ye ? arc ye aU gone f 
And leave me here m wretchedness behind ye f 
Grif, Madam, we are here. 
Cath. It is not you I call for ! 
Saw ye none enter since I slept ^ 
Grif. None, madam. 

Cafh. No ! Saw you not, even now, a blessed troop 
Invite me to a banquet ; whose bright faces 
Cast thousand beams upon me, like the sun ^ 
They promis'd me eternal happiness ; 
And b rought me garlands, Griffith, which I feel 
I am not worthy yet to wear : I shall. 
Assuredly. 

Gri/l I am most joyful, madam, such good dreaait 
Possess your fancy. 

Cath. Bid the music leave ; 
They are harsh and heavy to me. IMudc cedtes, 

Pat. Do you note. 
How. much her grace is alter'd on the sudden ? 
How long her face is drawn ? How pale she lookSt 
And c^ att earthly cold t Mark her eyes« 
Grif. She is going, wench ; pray, pray. 
Pat^ Heaven comfort her ! 

Enter a Meesienger. 
Mea. An't like your grace,-^ 
Cath. You are a saucy f^kw : 
Deserve we no more reverence ? 

Grif. You are to blame. 
Knowing, she will not lose her w^iHed gre«tness> 
To use so rude behavicpur : go to, kneei 

*Me8. [kneehS] I huraiblydointreatf you* felglines6>* ^atr doii; 
My haste made me imTnanneriy : There is sta3rkl{^ 
A gentleman, sent from the ii?Ag, to see yoiK 

Cath. Admit him entrance, GrSfilHh : bat tias fellow^ 
Let me ne'er see again, [Edoe. Griff, tmd Me^. 

Re-enter GRiFiftTH, vHth Lord CafcciUsu 
—If my sight fail not, 
You should be lord ambassador from the emperor, 

G VOL. VI. 



y Google 



7^ KING HENRY VIII* ACf IV, 

My ro]fel nephew, and your n^me Capucius. 

Ca/i. Mad^m, the same, your servant, 

Cath, O my lord, 
The times, and titles, arc now alter'd strangely 
With me, since first you knew me. But, I pray you. 
What is your pleasure with me ? 

Cafi, Noble lady, 
First, mine own service to your grace ; the next. 
The king's requQst that I would visit you ; 
Who grieves much for your weakness, and by me ' 
Sends you his princely commendations, 
And heartily entreats you take good comfort, 

Cath, O my good lord, that comfort comes too late : 
'TIS like a pardon after execution : 
That gentle physic, given in time, had cur'd me ; 
But now r am past all comforts here but prayers. 
How does his highness i 

Cap, Madam, in good health. 

Cath. So may he ever do ! and ever flourish. 
When I shall dwell with worms, and my poor name 
Banish'd the kingdom ! — Patience, is that letter, 
I caus'd you write, yet sent away ? 

Fat, No, madam. 

Cath, Sir, I most humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the king. 

Cafi, Most willing, madam. 

Cath, In which I have commended to his goodness 
The model of our chaste loves, his young daughter :— 
The dews of heaven fall thick in blessings on her ! — 
Beseeching him, to give her virtuous breeding ; 
(She is young, and of a noble modest nature ; 
1 hope, she will deserve well) and a little 
To love her for her mother's sake, that lov'd him» 
Heaven knows how dearly. My next poor petition 
Is, that his noble grace would have some pity 
Upon my wretched women, that so long 
Have followed both my fbi*tunes faithfully : 
Of which there is not one, I dare avow 
(And now I should not lie), but will deserve, 
For virtue, and true beauty of the soul. 
For honesty, and decent carriage, 
A right good husband ; let him be a noble ; 
And, sure, those men are happy that shall have *em. 
The Iwt is, for my men ;— they are the poorest, 
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But poverty could never draw *em from jne ;— 

That they have their wages duly paid 'em, 

And something over to remember me by : 

If heaven had pleas'd to have given me longer life. 

And able means, we had not parted thus. 

These are the whole contents : — And, good my lord. 

By that you love the dearest in this world, ' 

As you wish Christian peace to souls departed. 

Stand these poor people's friend, and urge the king 

To do me this last right. 

Cafi, By heaven, I will ; 
Or let me lose the fashion of a man. 

Cath. I thank you, honest lord. Remember me 
In all humility unto his highness : 
Say, his long trouble now is passing 
Out of this, world : tell him, in death I blest him, 
For so I will. — Mine eyes grow dim.— Farewel, 
My lord.— Griffith, feirewel.— — Nay, Patience, 
You must not leave me yet I must to bed :— — 
Call in more women. — When I am dead, good wench, 
Let me be us'd with honour ; strew me over 
With maiden flowers, that all the world may know 
I was a chaste wife to my grave : embalm me, 
Then lay me forth ! although unqueen'd, yet like 
A queen, and daughter to a king, inter me. 
1 can no more.— {^Exeunt^ leading Cath£RI|7£. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

B^ore the palace. Enter Gardiner bithofi of Win* 
cheater^ a Page with a torch before hirn\ met by jSir 
Thomas Lovel. 

Gardiner. 
IT*s one o'clock, boy, is't not ? 

Boy, It hath struck. 

Oard, These should be hours for necessities. 
Not for delights ;3 times to repair our nature 
With comforting repose, and not for us 
To waste these times. — Good hour of night, Sir Thomas ! 
Whither so late ? 

C33 Gardiner hiinfclf is not much dcHghtcd. The deUght at vrhidihc hhiti 
^m to be the king^ dkrerfioo, iwhich ketps Urn ia attendance* JOHNS'. 
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Lov. Came you from the kmg, roy lord ? 

Gard. I did. Sir Thonaas ; and left him at primero'^ 
With the duke of Suffolk. 

Lov, I must to him too, 
Before he go to bed. Pll take my leave. 

Gard. Not yet.Sir Thomas LoveL What's the matter i 
It seems, you are in haste : an if there be 
No great offence belongs to't, give your friend 
Some touch of your late business :^ Affairs, that waik 
(As, they say, spirits do) at midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature, than the business 
That seeks dispatch by day. 

Lx)v. My lord, I love you ; 
And durst commend a secret to your ear 
Much weightier than this work. The queen's in laboui^ 
They say, in great extremity ; and fear'd. 
She'll with the labour end. 

Gard^ The fruit she goes with, 
I pray for heartily ; that it may find 
Good time, and live : but, for the stock, Sir Thomas,, 
I wish it grubb'd up now. 

Zor. Methinks,! could 
Cry the amen ; and yet my conscience says 
She's a good creature, and, sweet lady, does 
Deserve our better wishes. 

Gard. But, Sir, Sir 

Hear me. Sir Thomas ; You are a gentleman 
Of mine own^way ;• I know ytm vise, rdigious ; 
And, let me tell you, it will ne'er be well,— . 
'Twill not, Sir Thomas Lovel, takeH of me. 
Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and she 
Steep in their graves. 

'-Lot*. Now, sir, yon speak of two 
The most remark'd i' the kingdom. Asfor Cromwell,— ^ 
Beside that of the jewel-house, he's made master 
O'the rolls, and the king's secretary ; further, sir. 
Stands in the gap and trade of more preferments,^ 
With which the time will load him. The archbishop 

C43 Primero aad Primavifta, two games at cards, H. I. Prlmera Prlmavifta. 
La Ptimiere, G. Prime, f. Prime veue. PTimom, et primum vifom, tbat k, 
firft, and firft fecn s beca^fe he that can (hew fiich an order of carda frft, win 
the game. GRAY. 

C53 Some hint of the bufinels that keeps you awake (b late. JOHNS. 

[(T] Mine own opinion ^ religion. JOHNS. < 

C71 Tnde-^lbc»fiaiiiBd0ieti»^U«cfliMMl<iyft. lOHMi. 



y Google 



Atr V. tiKG HEKRT VUl. 79 

Is the king's hand, and tongue ; and who dare speak 
One syllnble against him } 

Gard, Yes, Sir Thomas, 
There are that dare ; and I myself have ventured 
To speak my mind of him : and, indeed, this day, 
Sir, (I may tell it you) I think, I have 
Incens'd the lords o'the council, that he is, 
{For so I know he is, they know he is) 
A most arch heretic, a pestilence 
That does infect the land : with which they moved, 
Have broken with the king ; « who hath so far 
Given ear to our complaint (of his great grace 
And princely care, foreseeing those fell mischiefs 
Our reasons laid before him), he hath commanded. 
To-morrow morning to the council-board 
He be coavented. He's a rank weed. Sir Thomas, 
And we must root him out. From your affairs 
I hinder you too long : good night. Sir Thomas. 

[Exeunt Gardiner, and Page. 

JLov, Many good nights, my lord ; I rest your servant. 
wi^LovEL is going out y enter the King ^ and the Duke 
q/* Suffolk. 

King. Charles, I will play no more to-night ; 
My mind's not on't, you are too hard for me. 

iStt/I Sir, I did never win of you before. 

King. But little, Charles ; 
Nor shall not when my fancy's on my play. 
—Now, Lovel, from the queen what is the news I 

Lov. I could not personally deliver to her 
What you commanded me ; but by her woman 
I sent your message ; who rettfm'd her thanks 
In the greatest humbleness, andbegg'd your highness 
Most heartily to pray for her. 

King. What say'st thou ? ha I 
To pray for her ! what» is she crying out ? 

Ltov. So said her woman ; and that her sufferance made 
Almost each pang a death. 

King, Alas, good lady ! 

Suf, God safely quit her of her burden, and 
With gentle travel, to the gladding of 
Your highness with an heir ! 

King. 'Tis midnight, Charles ; 

!:83 Tbey luvc brokorfilcac* -, told tbek miads to tbe king. JOHN&. 
G 2 
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Pr'ythec, to bed : And in Uiy prayers remcQiber 
The state of my poor queen. Leave me alone ; 
For I must think of that, which ^mpany 
Would not be friendly to. 

Stif, I wish your highness 
A quiet night, and my good mistress will 
Remember in my prayers. 

King. Charles, gpod night. — lExU STfWWO^LK* 

Enter Sir Anthony Denny. 

Well, sir, what follows ? 

Denny. Sir, I have brought my lord thS archbishop. 
As you commanded me. 

King. Ha ! Canterbury ? — 

Denny. Ay, my good lord. 

King. 'Tis true : — Where is he, Denny ? 

Denny. He attends your highness' pleasure. 

King. Bring him to us. \Exit Denny. 

Lov. This is about that which the bisnOp spake ; 
I am happily come hither. [Asidt. 

Re-enter Denny, with CranMer. 

King. Avoid the gallery. [Lovel aeemeth to atay. 
Ha ! — I have said. — Be gone. 
What! — \Exeunt LevEL and Denny. 

Cran. I am fearful : — Wherefore frowns he thus ? 
'Tis his aspect of terror. All's not well. 

King. How now», my lord ? you do desire to fcnow 
Wherefore 1 sent for you ? 

Cran, [Kneeling.'] It is my duty 
To attend your highness* pleasure. 

King. Pray you, arise, 
My good and gracious lord of Canterbury, 
Come, you ^nd I must walk a turn together ; 
I have news to tell you : Come, come, give me your haM. 
Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what I speak, 
And am right sorry to repeat what follows : 
I have, and most unwillingly, of late. 
Heard many grievous, I do say, my lord. 
Grievous complaints of you ; which, being consider'd^ 
Have mov'd us and our council, that you shall 
This morning come before us ; where, I know. 
You cannot with such freedom purge yourself, 
But that, till further trial, in those charges 
Which will require your answer, yQu must take 
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Your pati^icc to you, and he well coatented 

To make your house our Tower : You a brother of us,» 

It fits we thus proceed, or else no witness 

Would come against you. 

Cran, [Kneeling,'] I humbly thank ywr highness ; 
And am ^ight glad to catch this good occasion 
Most thoroughly to be winnow'd, where my chaff 
And com shall fly asunder : for, I know, 
There's none stands under more calumnious tongues. 
Than I myself, poor man. 

Msng, Stand up, good Canterbury ; 
Thy truth, and thy integrity, is roett^d 
In us, thy friend : Give me thy hand, stand up ; 
Pr'ythee, let's walk. [Cranmer Hscb.'] Now, by my 

holy Dame, 
What manner of man are you ? My lord, I look'd 
You would have given me your petition, that 
I should have ta'en some pains to bring together 
Yourself and your accusers ; and to have heard you. 
Without indurance, further. 

Cran, Most dread liege. 
The good I stand on is my truth, and honesty ; * 
If they shall fail, I with mine enemies 
Will triumph o'er my person ; which I weigh not. 
Being of those virtues vacant. I fear nothing 
Which can be said against me. 

King, Know you not 
How your state stands i'the world, with the whole wodd? 
Your foes are many, and not small ; their practices 
Must bear the same proportion : and not ever 
The justice and the truth o'the question carries 
The due o'the verdict with it. At what ease 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt 
To swear against you ? Such things have been done. 
You are potently oppos'd ; and with a malice 
Of as great a size. Ween you of better luck, 
I mean, in perjur'd witness, than your Master, 
Whose minister you are, while here he liv'd 
Upon this naughty earth ? Go to, go to, 
You take a precipice for no leap of danger, 

(p) You being one of the council. It is ncceflary to imprifon you, that the 
DritneflTes againft you may not be deterr'd. JOH NS . ^^^ 

( I ) Though 'good* may be taken for advantage or fuperiority, or any tlnng 
wlUch may help or Oipport, yet it would, I think, be nore natural to &y» 
TbfBiqWMHIteP4.Q ai -. lOHMSr 
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And woo your own destruction. 

Cran, God, and your majesty- 
Protect mine innocence, or I fall into 
The trap is laid for me ! 

J^ing, Be of good dieer ; 
They shall no more prevail, than we give way ta 
Keep comfort to you ; and this morning see 
You do appear before them : if they shall chance, 
In charging you with matters, to commit you. 
The best persuasions to the contrary 
Fail not to use, and with what vehemency 
The occasion shall instruct you. If intreaties 
Will render you no remedy, this ring 
Deliver them, and your appeal to us 

There make before them.^ Look,the good man weeps 1 

He's honest, on mine honour. God's blest mother ! 

I swear, he is true-hearted ; and a soul 

None better in my kingdom. — Get you gone, 

And do as I have bid you. — He has strangled 

His language in his tears. lExit C r A N m E r. 

Enter an old Lady, 

Gent. nVithin,] Come back ; what mean you ? 

Lady. I'll not come back ; the tidings that I bring 
Will make my boldness manners. — Now good angels 
Fly o'er thy royal head, and shade thy person 
Under their blessed wings ! 

King, Now, by thy looks 
I guess thy message. Is the queen deliver'd ? 
Say, ay ; and of a boy. 

Lady, Ay, ay, liege ; 
And of a lovely boy : The God of heaven 
Both now and ever bless her !«— 'tis a girl, 
Promises boys hereafter. Sir, your queen 
Desires your visitation, and to be 
Acquainted with this stranger ; 'tis as like you, 
As cherry is to cherry. 

King, Lovel — 

Enter Lovel. 

Lov, Sir. 

King, Give her an hundred marks ; 111 to the queen. 

\Exit King. 

Lady, An hundred marks ! by this light, rll have more. 

- U) It if 4o<ibtlt)lwli€tber*licr' it referred to the qiKcq or tbc girl. JOHMI^ 
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An ordinary groom is for such p^mtKt. 

I will have ipore, or scold it out of him. 

Said I for this,nhe girl was like liim / I'll 

Have more, or else unsay't. Now, while tis hot, 

I'll put it to the issue. [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

Be/ore the councU-chamber. Enter Cranmer. 

Cran. 1 hope I am not too late ; and ytst the gentleman, 
That was sent to me from the coaneil, pray'd me 
To make great haste. All fast ? what means this ?— -hoa ? 
Who waits there ? — 

Enter Deor-Keefier, 
Sure, you know me f 

D.jteefi, Yes, my lord ; 
But yet I cannot help you. 

Cran. Why ? 

D.Keefi, Your jgrace must wait till you be call'd for. 
Enter Dovt^r Butts. 

Cran, So. — 

Butts, This is a piece of malice* I am glad 
I came this way so happily : the king 
Shall understand it presently* [Exit BuTts. 

Cran, [AHd€,\ "TIs Butts, 
The king's physician 4 as he past along. 
How earnestly he cast his eyes upon me ! 
Fray heaven he sound not my disgrace \ For certain. 
This is of purpose laid, by some that hate me 
(God turn their hearts ! I never sought their malice) 
To quench mine honour 1 they would shame to make me 
Wait else at door, a feWew counsellor, 
Among boys, grooms, and lackeys. But their plea«uPeR 
Must be fulfiU'd, and I ^tt^d With patience. 

Enter the King and BtJTTs, tfr a ti)ind6v> above. 

Butts, I'll shew your grace the strangest sight,-^ 

King. What's that. Butts i . 

Butts. I think, your highness saw this many a day. 

King. Body o'me, where is it ? 

. Butts. There, my lord : 
The high promotion of his grace of Canterbury ; 
Who>dds his state at door, 'mongst purauivantSk 
Pagtih andibot^b^ ■ 
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King, Ha ! 'Tis he, indeed : 
Is this the hDnour they do one another f 
'Tis well, there's one above them yet. I had thought, 
They had parted so much honesty among 'em 
(At least, good manners) as not thus to sufifer 
A man of his place, and so near our favour. 
To dance attendance on their lordships' pleasures. 
And at the door too, like a post with packets. 
By holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery : 
Let 'em alone, and draw the curtain close : 
We shall hear more anon. 



SCENE III. 

The eouncil-chambfr. Enter the Lord Chancellor, places him^ 
se{fat the upper end of the table on the left hand / a teat being 
Im void aboie him, as for the Archbishop of Canterbury. 
Duke of Suffolk, Ihike of Norfolk, Surrey, Lord 
Chamberlain^ and Gardiner, teat thettuelve* in order oh 
each side. Cromwell at the lomer end as Secretary., 

Chan. Speak to the business, Mr. Secretary : 
Why are we met in council f 

Crom. Please your honours. 
The cause concerns his grace of Canterbury. 

Gard. Has he had knowledge of it .^ 

Crom. Yes. 

JVbr. Who waits there ? 

D.Keefi. Without, my noble lords .^ 

Gard. Yes. 

JD.ICeep. My lord archbishop ; 
And has done half an hour, to know your pleasures. 

Chan. Let him come in. 

D.Keefi. Your grace may enter now. 

[Cranmer afifiroachea the council-table* 

Chan. My good lord archbishop, I am very sorry 
To sit here at this present, and behold 
That chair stand empty : but we are all men. 
In our own natures frail ; and capable 
Of our flesh, few are angels : * out of whi<ih frailty. 
And want of wisdom, you, that best should teach us, 
Have misdemean'd yourself, and not a little, 

(3) Few are perfeift wifile they reoaaia in Uieir i^ortal capacity. ST£ET. 
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Toward the king first, then his laws, in'^fiOing 

The whole realm, by your teaching, and your chaplains, 

iFor so we are inform 'd), with new opinions, 
)ivers, and dangerous ; which are heresies, 
And, not reform'd, may prove pernicious. 

Gard. Which reformation must be sudden too, 
My noble lords : For those that tame wild horses. 
Pace 'em not in their hands to make 'em gentle ; 
But stop their mouths with stubborn bits, and spur'em, 
Till they obey the manage. If we suffer 
(Out of our easiness, and chHdish pity 
To one man's honour) this contagious sickness, 
Farewel all physic : And what follows then ? 
Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Of the whole state : as, of late days, our neighboursy 
The upper Germany, can dearly witniess. 
Yet freshly pitied in our memories. 

Cran, My good lords, hitherto, in all the progress 
Both of my life and office, I have labour'd, 
And with no little study, that my teaching, 
And the strong course of my authority. 
Might go one way, and safely ; and the end 
Was ever to do well ; nor is there living 
(I speak it with a single heart, my lords) 
A man that more detests, more stirs against. 
Both in his private conscience, and his place> 
Defecers of the public peace, than I do. 
Pray heaven, the king may never find a heart 
With less allegiance m it ! Men, that make 
Envy, and crooked malice, nourishment. 
Dare bite the best. I do beseech your lordships. 
That in this case of justice, my accusers. 
Be what they will, may stand forth, face to face. 
And freely urge against me. . 

Su/. Nay, my lord. 
That cannot be ; you are a counsellor. 
And, by that virtue, no man dare accuse you. 

Gard. My lord, because we have business of more 
moment, 
We will be short with you. *Tis his highness* pleasure, 
And our consent, for better trial of you. 
From hence you be committed to the Tower ;^ 
Where, being but a private man again. 
You shall know, many dare accuse you boldly, 
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More thaiit I leftlr> yon. are provided for. 

Crmt, Aht my good lord of Winchester^ I thank yon, 
You are always my good friend ; if yon will pas8» 
I shall both find your lordship judge and juror^ 
You are so m^xiful : I see your end, 
Tis my undoing : Love, and meekness, lord. 
Become a churchman better than ambition ;. 
Win straying aoals with modesty again, 
Cast none away. That I shall clear myself, 
Lay all the weight ye can upcm my patience, 
I make as little dovi^ty as yon do conscience 
In doing. daily wrongs. I could ^ay more. 
But reverence to your calling makes me modest. 

Gard. My lord, my lord, you are a sectary. 
That's the plain truth ; your painted gloss discovers,* 
To men that understand you, words and weakness. 

Crom. My lord of Winchester, you are a little, 
Bv your good favour, too sharp ; men so noble, 
However faulty, yet should find respect 
For what they have been ; 'tis a cruelty. 
To load a falling man. 

Gard. Good Mr. Secretary, 
I cry your honour mercy ; y^ may, worst 
Of all this table, say so. 

Crom. Why, my lord? 

Gard. Da not I know you for a fevourcr 
Of this new sect ? ye are not sound. 

Crom. Not sound ? 

Gard. Not sound, I say. 

Crom. 'Would you were half so honest ! 
Men's prayers then would seek you, not their fears. 
■ Gard. I shall remember this bold language. 

Crom. Do: 
Remember your bold life too. 

Cham. This is too much ; 
Forbear, for shamse, my lords. 

Gard. I have done. 

Crom* And L 

Chain. Then thus for you, my lord — It stands agreed, 
I take it by all voices, that forthwith 
You be convey'd to the Tower a prisoner ; 
There to femain^ till Uie king's further pleasure 

(4} Thofe that underftand you, under this pfainted glpfi, thU fair outfit^) 
mover your OBpty-taUcaod your fiare reafonoig. jOHNB. 
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Ik known unto us : Are you all agreed, lords f 

Ml. We are. 

Cran, Is there no other way of mercy, 
Put I must needs to the Tower, my lords ? 

Gard. What other 
Would you expect i You are strangely troublesomj^. 
Let some o*the guard be ready there. 
JEnter the Guard. 

Cran. For me ? 
Must I go like a traitor then ? 

Gard, Receive him. 
And see him safe i'the Tower. 

Cran. Stay, good my lords, 
I have a little yet to say. Look there, my lords ; 
By virtue of that ring I take my cause 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a most noble judge, the king my master. 

Cham. This is the king's ring. 

Sur. *Tis no counterfeit. 

Suf. *Tis the right ring, by heaven : I told ye all> 
When we first put this dangerous stone a rolling, 
'T would fall upon ourselves. 

M)r. Do you think, my lords. 
The king will suffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex'd f 

Cham. *Tis now too certain : 
How much more is his life in value with him f 
'Would I were fairly out on't I 

Crom. My mind gave me, 
In seeking tales and informations 
Against this man, (whose honesty the devil 
And his disciples only envy at) 
Ye blew the nre that bums ye : Now have at 5^ 

JEnter Kingy frowning on them ; takes his seat. 
Gard. Dread sovereign, how much are we bound to 
heaven 
In daily thanks, that gave us such a prince ; 
Not only good and wise, but most religious : 
One that, in all obedience, makes the church 
The chief aim of his honour ; and, to strengthen 
That holy duty, out of dear respect, 
His royal self in judgment coUies to hear 
The cause betwixt her and this great offender. 

H VOL. VI. 
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King. You were; ey^r good at sudden coaimeHdfttieiis, 
Bishop of Winchester. But know, I come not 
To hear such flatteries now ; and in my presence 
They are too thin and base to hide ofifences. 
To me you cannot reach : You play the spaniel» 
And tjwinkif ith wagging of your tongue to wiA me ; 
But whatsoe'er thou tak'st n»e for, I am sure, 
Thou hast a cruel nature, and a bloody. 
— Good man; sit down. Now, let me see the proude«t 

[To Cranmer. 
He, that dares most, but wag his finger at thee : 
By all that's holy, he had better starve. 
Than but once tniiik this place becomes tKee not. 

Sur. May it please your grace- 

King, No, sir, it does not please me. 
I had thought, I had men of some understanding 
And wisdom, of my council ; but I find none. 
Was it discretion, lords, to let thi^ man, 
This good man (few of you deserve that title) 
This honest man, wait like a lousy foot-boy 
At chamber-door ? and one as great as you are ? 
Why, what a shame was this ? Did my commission 
Bid ye so far forget yourselves ? I gave ye 
Power, as he was a counsellor, to try him. 
Not as a groom : There's some of ye, I see. 
More out of malice tfean integrity. 
Would try hiih to the utmost, had ye mean ; 
Which ye shall never have, while I Uve. 

Cham. Thus far. 
My most dread sovereign, may it like your grace 
To let my tongue excuse alL What was purpos'd. 
Concerning his imprisonment, was rather 
(If there be faith in men) meant for hb trial. 
And fair purgation to the world, than malice ; 
I am sure, in me. 

King, Well, well, my lords, respect him ; 
Take him, and use him well ; he's worthy of it. 
I will say thus much for him, If a prince 
May be beholden to a subject, I 
Am, for his love and service, so to him. ' 
Make me no more ado, but all embrace him ; 
Be friends, for shame, my lord8.-^My lord of Canterbury, 
I have a suit which you must not deny me. : 
There is a fair young maid, that yet wants baptism ; 
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„ You must be godfather, and answer for her. 

Cran, The greatest monarch now alive may glory 
In such an honour ; how may I deserve it, 
That am a poor and humbled subject to you } 

King. Come, come, my lord, you'd ^are your spoons :« 
You shall have 
Two noble partners with you ; the old duchess of Norfolk, 
And lady marquis Dorset : Will these please you ? 
— Once more, my lord of Winchester, I charge you, 
Embrace, and love this man. 

Gard. With a true heart. 
And brother's love, I do it. 

Cran. And let heaven 
Witness,how dear I hold this confirmation. \^Rmhracing, 

IRng, Good man, those joyful tears shew thy time heart. 
The common voice, I see, is verified 
Of thee, which says tkus, JDo my lord of Canterbury 
But one shrewd tum^ and he is your friend for rwer.— 
Come, lords, we trifle time away ; I IcMig 
To have this young one made a Christian. 
As I have made ye one, lords, one remain ; 
So I grow stronger, you more honour gain. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

The fialace-yard. J^oise and tumult within : Enter 
Porter and his Man, 

Port. You'll leave your noise anon, ye rascals : Do 
you take the court for Paris-Garden t* ye rude slaves, 
leave your gaping. 

Within. Good master porter, I belong to the larder. 

Port. Belong to the gallows, and be hang'd, you rogue. 
Is this a place to roar in ? — Fetch me a dozen crab-tree 
staves, and strong ones ; these are but switches to 'em.— ^ 
ril scratch your heads : You must be seeing christenings ? 
Do you look for ale and cakes here, you rude rascals ? 

Man. Pray, sir, be patient ; 'tis as much impossible 

{%) It was the ctifloi% long before tlie tSme of Shake(t>eare, for the (^nfor« 
at chriftenlaei, to offer ^tijpooiu asaprelbnt to the child. Thefe fpoons 
were ealled Apoftlc Spoons, becaufe thenguret of the apoftles were carved on 
the tops of the handles. Such as were at once opulent and generous, gave the 
whole twelve ; thofe who vrere either more moderately rich or libera, efcaped 
attheexpenfeofthefourevangeHftsj or even fometimes contented them- 
felves with prefentinff one fooon only, which exhibited the flgute of any lainty 
in honour of whom we child received its name. 8TEEV. 

(6) Paris-Garden, the bear-garden of that time. JOHNS. 
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(Unless we sweep them from the door with cannons) 
To scatter 'em, as 'tis to make *em sleep 
On May-day morning ; which will never be : 
We may as well push against Paul's, as stir 'em. 

Port. How got they in, and be hang'd i 

Man. Alas, I know not : how gets the tide in ? 
As much as one sound cudgel of four foot 
(You see the poor remainder) could distribute, 
I made no spare, sir. 

Port. You did nothing, sir. 

Man. I am not Sampson, nor sir Guy, tior Colebrand,? 
to mow 'em down before me ; but, if I spar'd any, that 
had a head to hit, either young or old, he or she, cuckold 
or cuckold-maker, let me never hope to see a chine 
again ; and that I would not for a cow, God save her. 

Within. Do you hear, master porter i 

Port. I shall be with you presently , good master puppy. 
— Keep the door close, sirrah i 

Man. What would you have me do ? 

Port. What should you do, but knock 'em down by 
the dozens ? Is this Morefields to muster in i^ or have 
we some strange Indian with the great tool come to court, 
the women so besiege us ? Bless me, what a fry of forni- 
cation is at the door ! On my christian conscience, this 
one christening will beget a thousand ; here will be father, 
god-father, and all together. 

Man. The spoons will be the bigger, sir. There is afel^ 
low somewhat near the door, he should be a brasier by his 
face ;• for, o'my conscience, twenty of the dog-days now 
reign in'sjiose ; all that stand about him are under the 
line, they need no other penance : That fire-drake did I 
hit three times on the head, and three times was his nose 
discharg'd against me ; he stands there, like a mortar- 
piece, to blow us. There was a haberdasher's wife of 
small wit near him, that rail'd upon me till her pink'd 
porringer fell oflFher head, for kindling such a combus- 
tion in the state. I miss'd the meteor once, ^ and hit that 
woman, who cry'd out, clubs ! when I might see from 
far some forty truncheoneers draw tohjr succour, which 

(7) Of Guv of Warwick every one has heaid. Colebrand was the Danflh 
giant, whom Guy fiibdoed at Winchefter. JOHNS. 

(8) The train-bands ofthecitv were exerdfed in MorefieMs. JOHNS. 

(9) A brafier fignifies a man tnat manufaftures brafi, and a maf^ of metal 
occafioaaUy heateoto convey warmth. ik>th thefe fenfes are here uodcrftoodL 

(I) The mcteor«-thc fire-drake, the brafier. JOHNS4 
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were the iiope of the strand, where she was quartered.. 
They fS&ll on ; I made good my place ; at length they 
came to the broomstafF with me ; I defy'd 'cm still ;: 
when suddenly a file of boys behind *em, loose shot, de- 
livered such* a shower of pebbles, that I was fain todraw^ 
mine honour in, and let 'em win the work : The devil 
was amongst 'em, I think, surely. 

Port, These are the youths that thunder at a play- 
house, and fight for bitten apples ; that no audience, but 
the Tribulation of Tower-Hill,s or the limbs of Lime- 
house, their dear brothers,, are able to endure. I have 
some of *em in Limbo Patrum^ and there they are like 
to dance these three days : besides the rutmiDg banquet 
of two beadles,-* that is to come. 

Enter the Lord Chamberlain, 

Cham, Mercy o'me, what a multitude are here ! 
They grow* still too ; from all parts they are comings 
As if we kept a fair ! Where are these porters, 
These lazy knaves ? — Ye have made a fine hand, fellowti. 
There's a trim rabble let in : are all these 
Your faithful friends o'the suburbs? We shall have 
Great store of room, no doubt, left for the ladies. 
When they pass back from the christening; 

Port. Please your honour, 
We arc but men ; and what so many may do. 
Not being torn in pieces,, we have done : 
An army cannot rule 'em» 

Cham. As I live. 
If the king blame me for*t, 1*11 lay ye alt 
By the heels^ and suddenly ; and on your heads; 
Clap round fines^ for neglect : You are lazy knaxes ;. 
And here ye lie baitkig^of bumbards,^ when« 
Ye should do service* Hark, the trumpets soiuid;; 
They are come already from the christening r 
Go, break among the press, and fiad a way out. 
To let the troop pass fairly ; or I'll find) 
A Marshalsea, shall hold you play these two- months.. 

Port. Make way there for the princess. 

Man. You great fellow, stand close up, or Til mafces 
your head ache. 

Port. You i'the camblet, get up o* the rail ; VM peck: 

you o'er the pales else. \_Ejreunt .. 

1: 3) ITufpc^f thlfcto have been a puritamcal mcctUig-ftoufo. rOHM& 
(4) A PQblic whippitag. JOHNS. 
# (S) A bwnbardk aa alAiunid« tffi tuut te«b«i1ft»Ka.ta|i^ taJSt ate tile 
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SCENE V. 

Thi palace. Enter trumpttt, sounding / then two Mdermeut 
Lord Mayor, Garter, Cranmer, DuAe of Norfolk with hi* 
marshal** staff, Duke of Suffolk, two Noblemen bearing 
great standing bowls for the christening gifts / then four Noble- 
men bearing a canopy, under which the Duchess of Norfolk, 
god mother, bearing the child, richly habited in a m^mtle, ISfc 
Train borne by a Lady .* then fillows the Marchioness of Dok* 
SBT, the other god mother, and Ladies. The troop pass once 
about the stage, and Garter speaks. 

Gart. Heaven, froip thy endless goodness, send pros- 
perous life, long, and ever happy, to the high and migli- 
ty princess of England, Elizabeth ^ 

Flourieh. Enter King' and Train. 

Cran. [Kneeling.li And to your royal grace, and the 
good queen. 
My noble partners, and myself, thus pray ;— 
All comfort, joy, in this most gracious lady. 
That heaven ever laid up to make parents happy^ 
May hourly fall upon ye ! 

King, Thank you, good lord archbishop : 
What is her name ? 

Cran. Elizabeth. 

King. Stand up, lord.— IKtng kisaea the Chijd." 

With this kiss, take my blessing : God protect thee ! 
Into whose hand I give thy life. 

Cran. Amen. 

King. My noble gossips, ye have been too prodigal : 
I thank you heartily ; so shall this lady. 
When she has so much English. 

Cran. Let me speak, sir, 
for heaven now bids me ; and the words I utter, 
I-.et none think flattery, for they'll find *em truth. 
This royal infant (heaven still move about her !) 
Though in her cradle, yet now promises 
Upon this land a thousand thousand blessings, 
Wliich time shall bring to ripeness. She shall be 
(But few now living can behold that goodness) •- 
A pattern to all princes living with her, 
_\nd all that shall succeed : Sheba was never 
More covetous of wisdom, and fair virtue, 
Than this pure soul shall be : all princely grates. 
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That mould up such a mighty piece as this is. 

With all t&e virtues that attend the good. 

Shall still be doubled on het : truth shall nurse her. 

Holy and heavenly thoughts still counsel her : 

She shall be lov'd and fear'd : her own shall bless her ; 

Her foes shake like a field of beaten com. 

And hang their heads with sorrow. Good g^ows with her : 

In her days, every man shall eat in safety. 

Under his own vine, what hje plants ; and sing 

The merry song of peace to all his neighbours : 

God shall be truly known ; and those about her 

From her shall read the perfect way of honour. 

And claim by those their greatness, not by blood. 

[Nor shall this peace sleep with her :« But as when 

The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phoenix. 

Her ashes new create another heir. 

As great in admiration as herself ; 

So shall she leave her blessedness to one 

(When heaven shall call her from this cloud of darkness) 

Who, from the sacred ashes of her honour, ^ 

Shall star-like rise^ as great in fame as she was. 

And so stand fix'd : Peace, plenty, love, truth, terror, 

That were the servants to this chosen infant, 

5>hall then be his, and like a vine grow to him ; 

Wherever the bright sun of heaven shall shine. 

His honour, and the greatness of his name 

Shall be, and make new nations. He shall flourish. 

And, like a mountain-cedar, reach his branches 

To all the plains about him : — Our children's children 

Shall see this, and bless heaven. 

King. Thou speakest wonders.] 

Cran, She shall be, to the happiness of England, 
An aged princess ; many days shall see her. 
And yet no day without a deed to crown it. 
'Would I had known no more ! but she must die. 
She must, the saints must have her ; yet a virgin, 
A most unspotted lily she shall pass 
To the ground, and all the world shall mourn her. 

King, O lord archbishop, 
Thou hast made me now a man ; never, before 
This happy child, did I get any thing : 
This oracle of comfort has so pleas'd me, 

(<S) The linea. included in crotchets, fccm to have been inferted at- ftnwc 
wvifal Of the play, after the acccflion of king Jamc». JOHNS. 
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That, when I am iir heavcfl, ( shall desire 

To see what this child does, and praise my Maker. 

— I thank ye all. — To ybu, my good lord mayor. 

And your good brethren, I am much beholden ; 

I have rcceivM much honour by your pi^esence. 

And ye shall find me thankful. Lead the way, lords ;— . 

Ye must all see the queen, and she must thank ye, 

She will be sick else. This day, no man think 

He has business at his house ; for all shall stay, 

This little one shall make it holy-day. lExeunt, 



EPILOGUE. 

'TIS ten to oncy thisfilay can never fileaae 

Ml that are here. Some come to take thtir ease, 

jind sleep, an act or two ; but those y we fear ^ 

We have frighted with our trumpets : so 'tis clear ^ 

They'll trnf it's naught : Others^ to hear the city 

jibus'd extremely y and to cry. That's witty ! 

Which we have not done neither ; thaty I fear. 

Ml the expected good we are like to hear 

For this play at this time, is only in 

The merciful construction of good-women ; 

For such a one we shew'd 'em,f If they smile ^ 

And say, 'twill do ; IknOw within a while 

Ml the best men are ours^; for 'tis ill hap. 

If they hold, when their ladies bid 'em clap. 

(7) In th« charaaer of Catherine. Though it is very difficult to decSae 
whether (hort pieces be genuine, or fpurious, yet I cannot reftrain myfelf from 
exprefiing my fufpicion that neither the proYogue nor epilogue to this play is- 
the work of ShakeTpeare ; aon vultus, noit color. Itappears to me very Hkely 
that they were fupplied by the friendship or officioufneft of Jonfon, whofe 
manner they will be perhaps found exadly to refemble. There is yet another 
fuppofition pofllble : tiie orologue and epilogue may have been written after 
8hakefpeare'« departure from the ftage, upon fome accidental revifal of the 
play^and there will then be reafon for imagining that the writer, .whoever he 
was, intended no great kindnels to him, this play being recommendejd by a 
fubtle and covert ceofure of his other works. There i» ia Shakd^eaie fo much- 
of *' fool and fight,** 

— — " the fellow 

In a long motley coat, guarded with yellow,*'' 
appears fo often in liis drama, that I think it not very likdy that he wouW 
have animadverted fo fevercly on himfelf. All this, however, muft be received 
as very dubious, ilnce we know nor the exaft date of this or the other plays*, 
and '^M>^t tell how ounauthor xxutght have changed his j^aAice or opinions. 

j^riMvi. 
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OBSERVATK^rS. 



'T^HE tragedy of C^Blanm Ia one of tibe most amusing of our 
author's performances. The old^A's merrittent in Mt- 
nenius ; theio^y Udy's dig»i^ in VoluiBBia t ;the bridal mod- 
esty in Virgilia ; the patrician and military haughtiness in 
Corlolanus ; the plebeian malignity and tribumtian insolence 
in Brutus and Sicinim, make a verf ^easing and inteivjtiiig 
variety : and the various revolution» of the hero's fortune fm 
the mind with anxious curiosity. There is» perhaps, too much 
bustle in the first act, and too Uttle in the last. Johnson. 

The whole history is exactljr feUowe^ and mai^ ef the 
principal speeches exactly copied from the Life of Coriolanus 
in Plutarch. ^ Pope. 

Of ttophiy, there isnoeditioot before that of the playerf» 
in folio, in 1623. Jobnson. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
Caius Marcivs Cohiolanos, a noble Roman. 

Menenius AGKivvAf friend to Coriolanu^. 
SiciNius Vei.utus,7 ._ ^. ^ ^, 

Junius Brutus. ^ ^rtbuncs of the fieofilc. 

TuLLUS AuFiDius, general (f the FoUcians, 
Lieutenant to At^fidiua* 
Young Marcius, son to Corioianui. 
Conspirators with At{fidius> 

VoLUMNiA, mother to Coriolanus, 
ViRGiLiA, wife to Coriolanus, 
Xalzria^ friend to Virgilia. 

Roman and Volscian Senators^ JEdiles^ Lictors^ Sol" 
diera^ Common Peo/ile^ Servants to Aufidius^ and 
other Attendants. 



The SCE^/'E is partly in Rome ; and partly in the 
territories qf the Volscians and Antiates. 
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CORIOLANUS. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

A street in Rome. Enter a comfiany qf mutinous Cit' 
izensf with staves, clubs, and other weafions. 

1 Citizen. 
gEFORE we proceed any further, hear me speak. 
^//.•Speak, speak. 
1 Cit. You are resolv'd rather to die, than to famish^ 
ML Resolv'd, resolv'd. 

1 Cit. First, you know Caius Marcius is the chief en- 
emy to the people. 
^//. We know't, we know't. 

1 Cit . Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at our own 
price. Is't a verdict ? 

Ml. No more talking on 't; let it be done: away, away. 

2 Cie. One word, good citizens. 

1 Cit. We are accounted poor citizens ; the patri- 
cians, good. Wlfiit authority surfeits on, would relieve 
us. If they would yield us but the superfluity, while it 
were wholesome, we might guess, they relieved us hu- 
manely ; but they think we are too dear.* The lean- 
ness that ajBBicts us, the object of our misery, is as an in- 
ventory to particularize their abundance ; our sufferance, 
is a gain to them.-— Let us revenge this with our pikes» 
ere we become rakes :* for the gods know, I speak this 
in hunger fpr bread, not in thirst for revenge. 

2 Cit. Would you proceed especially against^ Caius 
Marcius ? 

Ml. Against him first ; he's a very dog to the com- 
monalty. 

2 Cit. Consider you what services he has done for his 
country ? 

(I) They think tlut the charge of maintaining u« Is more than we arc worth. 

li) I believe the proverb, 'as lean as a rake,* owes its origin to the thin ta- 
per form of the Inftrument made ufe of by hay -makers. ♦Aithin « a whipping- 
poft,*is another proverb of the fame kind. STEEV. . 
I VOL. VI. 
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6 CORIOLANUf. ACTi, 

1 Cit, Yery well ; and couUl be content to nve him good 
report for't, butthlitiie]iaysMinielf wPtheeing proud. 
. idl^ Nay^ but ^eak notmaHcioosiy. 

1 Cit, I say unto you, what he hath done famously, he 
did it to that end. Though soft-conscienc'd men can 
be content to say, it was for his country ; he did it to 
please his mother, and to be partly proud ; which he 
18, even to the altitude of his virtue. 

2 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you account 
a vice -in him : You must in no way say, he is* covetous. 

1 Cit. If I must not, I need not be barren of accusa- 
tions ; he hath faults with surplus, to tire in repetition. 
[Shouts withinJ] What shouts are those i The other side 
o'the city is risen : Why stay we prating here ? To the 
Capitol^— 

•w. Come, come. 

1 Cit. Soft ; — who comes here t 

Enter Menenius Agrifpa. 

2 Cit. Worthy Menenius Agrippa ; one that hath al- 
ways lov'd the people. 

1 Cit. He's one honest enough ; would, all the rest 
wet« so ! 

Men. What works, my countrymen, in hand? Where 
go you 
With bats and clubs? The matter? Speak, Tpray you. 

2 Cit. Our business is ngt unknown to the senate ; they 
have had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend to do, 
which now we'll shew 'em in deeds. They say, poor 
suitors have strong breaths ; they shall know we have 
strong arms too. 

Men. Why, masters, my good friends, mine honest 
neighbours, 
Will you undo yourselves f 

'2 Cit. We cannot, sir ; we are undone already. 

Alen. I tell you, friends, most charitable care 
Have the patricians of you. For your wants. 
Your sufferings in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your staves, as lift them 
Against the Roman state ; whose course will on 
The way it takes, cracking ten thousand curbs 
Of more strong link asunder, than can ever 
Appear in your impediment : For the dearth. 
The Gods, not the patricians, make it ; and 
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ACntJ, CQElpLAVyS. X 

Your knees tat^ii^ip, juot^trinst must helpv -AUclc^ 
You are transported by calamity 
Thither where more attends you ; and you slander 
The helms o'the .state, wUo care for you like fathers. 
When you curse them as enemies. 

2 Cit» Care for us !r— True, indeed \ — They ne'er car'd 
fop us yet. Suffer us to famish, and their store-hooses 
cramm'd with grain ; make edicts for usur)'» to support 
usurers ; repeal daily any wholsome act established a- 
gainst the rich ; and provide more piercing statutes daily* 
to chain up and restrain the poor. If the wars eat us 
not up, they will ; and there's all the love they bear ur. 

Men. Either you must 
Confess yourselves wondrous maUcious, 
Or be accus'd of folly. I shall tell you 
A pretty tale ; it may be, you have heard it ; 
But, since it serves my purpose* I will venture 
To scale't a little more.* 

2 Cit. Well, 
I'll hear it, sir;— -yet you must not think 
To fob off our disgraces with a tale :* 
But, an't please you, deliver. 

Men. There was a time, when all the body's membfiCt 
RebellM against the belly ; thus accus'd it :-— 
That only like a gulf it did remain 
I' the midst o' the body, idle and unactive. 
Still cupboarding the viand, n^ver bearing 
Like labour with the rest ; wb^re the other instnlinents* 
Did see, and hear, devise, instruct, walk, feel. 
And mutually participate, did minister 
Unto the appetite and affection common 
Of the whole body. The belly answer'd,— 

2 Cit. Well, sir, what answer made the belly ? 

Men, Sir, I shall tell yon. — With a kind of smile, 
Which ne'er came from the lungs,* but even thus— 
(For, look you, I may make the belly smile. 
As well as speak)" it tauntingly reply *d 
To the discontented members, the mutinous parts 
That envy'd his receipt : even so most fitly 
As you malign our senators, for that 
They are not such as you,— 

fVJ To fcale^b to dUlperfe. The word b ofed in tht North. 8TEEV. 
R] Difo-aces are hardihiM, iiUuries. [53 Where for whereat. JOHHS- 
{^ Witii a ftnne not iQ]|tcat%pleaAire, bat contempt. JOHNS. 
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2 Cit. Your belly's answer : — i— What ! 
The kingly-crowned head, the vjgilant eye. 
The counsellor heart, « the arm our soldier. 
Our steed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter, 
With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our fabric, if that they— - 

Meru What then ? — Tore me, this fellow speaks t 
What then ? what then > 

2 Cit, Should by the cormorant belly be restrained. 
Who is the sink o' the body — 

Men, Well, what then ? 

2 Cit. The former agents, if they did complain, 
What could the belly answer ? 

Men, I will tell you ; 
If you'll bestow a small (of what you have little) 
Patience, a while, you'll hear the bell) *s answer. 

2 Cit, Yoii are long about it. 

Men, Note me this, good friend ; 
Your most grave belly was deliberate. 
Not rash, like his accusers ; and thus answer'd : 
True it w, my incorporate friends^ quoth he. 
That I receive the general /bod at Jir^t^ 
Whieh you do live ufion : and Jit it is ; 
Because 1 am the atore-house^ and the ahofi 
Of the whole body. But, if you do remember, 
I send it through the rivers of your blood. 
Even to the court, the heart, to the seat o'the brain ; 
And, through the crardta and offices of man. 
The strongest nerves, and small inferior veins, 
From me receive that natural competency 
Whereby they live, jind though that all at once. 
You, my good friends, (this says the belly) mark me— 

2 Cit, Ay, sir ; well, well. 

Men, Though all at once tannot 
See what J do deliver out to each ; 
Yet I can make my audit ufi, that aU 
From me do back receive the flour of all. 
And leave me but the bran. What say you to't ? 

2 Cit, It was an answer. How apply you this ? 
. Men, The senators of Rome are this good belly. 
And you the mutinous members. For, examine 
Their coimsels, and their cares ; digest things rightly, 

— — ' ' '' ■- - i *r 

C83 The heart was ancientlv efteemed the feat of pnidence. Hoiii4<or* 
datu« b a prudent man. JOHNS. 
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Touching the weal o'the common ; you riiall find 

No publinc benefit, which you receive^ 

But it proceeds, or comes, from them to you. 

And no way from yourselves. — What do you think ? 

You, the great toe of this assembly !— 

2 Cit. I the great toe ? Why the great toe ? 

Men, For that, being one o*the lowest, basest, poorest. 
Of this most wise rebellion, thou go'st foremost ; 
Thou rascal, that art worst in blood, to ruin, ^ 
Lead'st first, to win some Vantage.* 
But make you ready your stiff bats and clubs : 
Rome and her rats are at the point of battle. 
The one side must have bale. ^— Hail, noble Mavcius ! 

£nter Caius Marcius Corioi^akus. 

Cor. Thanks.— What's the matter, y6u dissentious 
rogues. 
That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion. 
Make yourselves scabs ? 

2 CU, We have ever your good word 

Cor, He that will give good words to thee, will flatter 
Beneath abhorring.— What would you have, ye curs. 
That like not peace nor war : the one affrights you. 
The other makei^ you proud. He that trusts to you. 
Where he should find you Hons, finds you hares ; 
Where foxes, geese : You are no surer, no. 
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice, 
Or hailstone in the sun. Your virtue is. 
To make him worthy, whose offence subdues him. 
And curse that j ustice did it. ^ Who deserves greatne^m 
Deserves your hate, and your affections are 
A- sick man's appetite, who desires most that 
Which would increase his evil. He that depends 
Upon your favours, swims with fins of lead. 
And hews down oaks with rushes. Hang ye !— trust ye ? 
With every minute you do change a mina ; 
And call him noble, that was now your hate. 
Him vile, that was your garland. What's the matter. 
That in the several places of the city. 
You cry against the noble senate, who, 

(9) Thou tbat art the meaneft by bbtb, art the foremoft to lead thy fello wt 
to nda, in hope of fome advantaise. JOHNS. 

f I) Bale— 18 an old Saxon worn for mifcry or calamity. 8TEEV. 

m i- e. Your virtue is to iipeirk well of him whom hli own ofiences have 
rubjected to juftice j an4 tariit at tfco£e lawf by whidihe whom you prgift 
wafpuniihed. JOHNS. 
12 
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Under the Gods, keep you in awe, which else 
Would feed on one another ? — What's their seeking ? 

Men. For corn at their own rates ; whereof, they say, 
The city is well stor'd. 

Cor, Hang 'em ! They say ? 
They'll sit by the fire, and presume to know 
What's done i'the Capitol : who's like to rise. 
Who thrives,and who declines : side factions^and give out 
Conjectural marriages ; making parties strong. 
And feebling such as stand not in their liking. 
Below their cobled shoes. They say , there's grain enough ! 
Would the nobility lay aside their ruth. 
And let me use my sword, I'll make a quariy^ 
With thousands of these quarter'd slaves, as high 
As I could pitch my lance. 

Men, Nay, these are almost thoroughl)r persuaded ; 
For though abundantly they lack discretion, 
Yet are they passing cowardly. But, I beseech you, 
What says the other troop ?. 

Cor. They are dissolved : hang 'em ! 
They said, they were an-hungry ; sigh'd forth proverbs ; 
That, hunger broke atone walls ; — that, dogs must eat ; 
That,mea^ was made for mouths; — Xh^XJheGods send not 
Corn for the rich men only : — With these shreds 
They vented their complainings : which being answer'd. 
And a petition granted them, a strange one 
(To break the heart of generosity,* 
And make bold power look pale), they threw their caps 
As they would hang them on the horns o'the moon. 
Shouting their emulation. 

Men. What is granted them ? 
Cor. Five tribunes, to defend their vulgar wisdoms^ 
Of their own choice : One's Junius Brutus, 

Sicinius Velutus, and I know not 'sdeath. 

The rabble should have first unroof 'd the city, 
Ere so prevail'd with me ! it will in time ' 
Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 
For insurrection's arguing. 
Men. This is strange. 
Cor. Go, get you home, you fragments ! 

Enter a Messenger. 
Mes. Where's Caius Marcius i 

(3) Whyaoaanyf Ifuppoft,notbccaiife he would pOe them fqnare, but 
becaofis he woiud rive them fbr carrion to the birds of prey. JOHNS. 

(4) To give thefiwa blow to the nobles. Genetofity-i$ high b^. JOHNS. 
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Cor, Here r What's the matter I 

Me8, The news is, sir, the Volscians are in arms. 

Cor. Pm glad on*t ; then we shall have means to vent 
Our musty superfluity. See, our best elders » 
Enter Sicinius Velutus, Junius Brutus ; Cominius, 
Titus 'LA.-B.iiv^yHuith other Senators. 

1 Sen, Marcius, *tis true, that you have lately told us ; 
The Volscians are in arms.^ 

Cor. They have a leader, 
Tullus Aufidius, that will put you to't. 
I sin in envying his nobility : 
And, were I any thing but what I am, 
I would wish me only he. 

Com. You have fought together ? 

Cor. Were half to half the world by the ears, and he 
Upon my party, Pd revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him : He is a lioa 
That I am proud to hunt. 

1 Sen. Then, worthy Marcius, 
Attend upon Comi»ius to these wars. 

Com. It is jrour former promise. 

Cor. Sir, it is ; 
And I am constant. — Titus Lartius, thou 
Shalt see me once more strike at Tullus* face : 
What, art thou stiff .^ stand'st out ? 

Tie. No, Caius Marcius ; 
I'll lean upon one crutch, and fight with the other. 
Ere stay behind this business. 

Men. O true bred ! 

1 Sen. Your company to the Capitol ; where, I know, 
Gur greatest friends attend us. 

Tit. Lead you-on : 
— Follow, CominiUs ; we must fdlow you. 
Right worthy your priority. 

Com. Noble Lartius ! 

1 Sen. Hence ! To your homes. Be gone. 

[TV the Citizens. 

Cor. Nay, let them follow : 
The Volscians have much corn ; take these rats thither, 
To gnaw their garners. — Worshipful mutineers, 
Your valour puts well forth « — pray, follow.-^— \^E.xeunt, 

Ci] The m canine is, The intelligence which you gave va fomc little time 
ago of the defigns of the Volfcians is now verified ; they are in aims. JOHNS. 
C(S] i.c. You have in this mutiny ihewn fair bloffonoS of valour. JOHNS. 
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Citizens iteai amtty, Mtment StciNivs and Bmj^Tus. 

Sic. Was ever man so proiid as is this Marcius ? 

Bru. He has no equal. 

Sic, When we were chosen tribunes for the people, — 

Brv^ Mark'd you his lip, and eyes ? 

Sic. Nay, but his taunts. 

Bru. Being mov'd, he will not spare to gird the Gods.'' 

Sic. Be-mock the modest moon. 

Bru. The present wars devour him ! he is grown 
Too proud to be so valiant* 

Sic. Such a nature. 
Tickled with good success, disdains the shadow 
Which he treads on at noon : But I do wonden 
His insolence can brook to be commanded 
Under Cominius. 

Bru. Fame, at the which he aims. 
In whom already he is well grac'd, cannot 
Better be held, nor more attained, than by 
A place below the first; for what miscarries 
Shall be the general's fault, though he perfprm 
To the utmost of a man ; and giddy censure 
Will then cry out on Marcius ; OyifhCt 
Had borne the busineaa ! 

Sic. Besides, if things go well, 
Opinion, that so s(ticks on Marcius-, ishall 
Of his demerits rob Cominius. ^ 

Bru. Come : 
Half all Cominius* honours are to Marcius, 
Though Marcius earn'd them not ; and all his faults 
To Marcius shall be honours, though, indeed^ 
In aught he merit not. 

Sic. Let's hence, and hear 
How the dispatch is made ; and in what fashion, 
More than his singularity, • he goes. 
Upon this present action 

Bru. Let'a along. [Exeunt. 

, 1 K — 

C73 To eird— to fheer, to gibe. So FaMUff ufiii the nocui, when he fkys, 
•every man nas a gird at me.* JOHNS. 

C8] «Mcrlu» and •demerits* had anciently the feme meting. STEEV. 

[P3 We will team what he is to do, befidea going himfelf; what are hi* 
powers, and what is his appointment. JOHNS. 
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Act 1. CORXOLANUS. ^3 

SCEKE II. : 

The senate-bouse in Corip^, £nter Tv i;iaj& Avfid- 
lus, vfith Senators/ 

1 5f «. So your opinion is, Aufidius, 
That they of Rome are enter'd in our counsels, 
And know how we proceed. 

jluf. Is it not yours ? 
What ever hath been thought on in this state. 
That could be brought to bodily act ere Rome 
Had circumvention i 'Tis riot lOur days gone. 
Since I heard thence. — These are the words — I think, 
I have the letter here. . Yes— here it is : 
They havefiress'd afiower^but it is not known [Reading. 
Whether for east, or' west,: The dearth ik grtat : 
The fieoftle mutinous : and it is rumor'd, 
Cominius, Marcius your bid enemy 
( Who is of Rome worse huted than of you). 
And Titus Lartius, a most valiant Rmnan, 
These three lead on this firefiaration 
Whither *tis bent ; most likely 'tis for you .' 
Consider of it ' - 

1 Sen. Our army's iil the field : 

We never yet made dotibt but Rome was ready 
To answer us. - 

Adf! Nor did you think it folly, 
To keep your great pretent^es veil'd, trli when 
They needs must shew themselves; which in the hatching. 
It seem'd, appeared to Rome. By the discovery. 
We shall be shortened in our aim; which was, 
To take in many town«, ere, almost, Rome 
Should know we were afoot. - 

2 Sen, Noble Aufidius, 

Take your commission r hie you to your bands ; 
Let us alone to guiird*Oorioli ? 
If they set down before us, for \he i^rtiove 
Bring up your arftvy ; but, I thiftk, you'll find 
They have notprepar'd for us. 

Auf ,0, doubt not that ; 
I speak from certainties. Nay, more. 
Some parcels of their power are forth already. 
And only hithferWard. I leave your honours. 
If we and Caius Marcius chance to meet, , 

'Tis sworn between us, we shall ever strUt© 
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Till one can do no more. - 
ML The Gods assist I 
Ai^. And keep your honours safe ! - 

1 Sen, Farewel. 

2 Sen, Farewel. 

All, Farewel. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
Caius Marciits** house in Rome, £nter Volum- 
NiA and Virgilia: They ait down on two low 
stools, and sew. 

Vol. I pray you, daughter, sing ; or express y oursetf 
in a more comfortable sort. If my son were my hus- 
band, I would freeher rejoice in that absence wherein he 
won honour, than in th^ embracements of his bed, where 
he would shew most love. Whenyethe wasbuttender- 
body'd, and the only son of my womb ; when youth with 
comeliness pluck'd all gaae his way ; when, for a day 
of king's entreaties, a mother should not sell him an hour 
from her beholding ; I-*coosidering how honour wotdd 
become such a pers<m ; that it was no better than pic- 
ture-like to hang by the wall, if renown made it not 
stir — was pleas'dto let him seek danger,, where he was 
like to find. fame. To a cruel war I sent him ; froqri 
whence he i^um'd, his brows bound with oak : * I tell 
thee, dai^tc^*— I n>rang not more in joy at first hear* 
fnghe was a man-child, than now in first seeing he had 
l^roved l^ijaself a man. 

Vitr, B|i^had he died in the business, madam ? how then } 

V61, *fnen his good report should have been my son ; 
I thei^ein would have found issue. Hear me profess sin- 
cerely! — Had I a dozen sons, each in my love alike, 
and none less dear than thine and myrgood Marcius — I 
had rather had eleven die nobly for their country, that 
one voluptuously surfeit out of acticoi* 
Enter a Gentlewoman, 

Gent, Madam, the lady Vi^leria i^ come to visit yog. 

Vir, 'Beseech you, give me lieave to retire myself. 

Vol, Indeed, thou shalt not. 
Methi^s, I hither hear your husband's drum^ 
See him pluck down Aufidius by the hair ; 

(1) The crown ^en by the Romam to li&n that Dived the life of a citUcftf 
vrhick «« tcconhlid voie botoiwahte than aay other. JOHNS. 
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As children from a bear, the Volsdi shunnring him ; 
Methinks, I see him stamp thus, and call thus— — ^ 
Come on^ you coivards ; you Vfereg^ infeaf, 
TYiough ye were born in Rome : His blood^r brow - 
With his mail'dliand then wiping, forth he goes ; 
Like to a hanre^t man, that's task'd to-mow 
O'er all, or lose his hire. 

Fir. His bloody brow ! O, Jupiter, no bl(x>d ! 

FoL Away, you fool ! it more beconies a man, 
Than gilt his trophy.* The breast of Hecuba, 
When she did buckle Hector, look'd not lovelier 
Than Hector's forehead, when it ^t forth blood 
At Grecian swords contending.^TeU Valeria, 
We are fit to bid her welcome. TBxit Qent, 

Fir* Heavens bless my lord from fell Aufidius ! 

Fol. He'll beat Aufidius' head below his knee. 
And tread upon his neck. 

Enter Valbrxa, vsith an Usher, and a Gentlewoman, 

^at. My ladies both, good day to you. ' 

Fol, Sweet madam ,-—^ 

Fir, I am glad to see your ladyship. . 

FaL How do you both t you are manifest house-keep- 
ers. What are you sewing here ^ A fine spot, in good 
faith. — How does your littfe son t 

Fir. I thank your ladyship ; well, good ipadam. 

Fol. He had rather see the swords, ahdhear a drum. 
Than look upon his schoolmaster. 

Fal. O'my word, the father's son. I'll swear, *tis 
a very pretty boy. O'my troth, I look'd on. him 
©'Wednesday half an hour together :-^He has such a 
confirm'd countenance. I saw him run after a gilded 
butterfly ; and when he caught it, he let it go again ; 
and after it again ; and over and over he comes, and up 
again ; and caught it again : or whether his fall enraged 
him, or how 'twas, he did so set his teeth, and did tear 
it : O, I warrant, how he mammock'd it \^ 

Fol. One of his father's moods. 

Fal. Indeed la, 'tis a noble child. 

Fir. A crack, madam.* 

Fal. Come, lay aside your stitchery ; I must have you 
play the idle huswife with me this afteiiioon. 



(X) Gilt— meanc a difplay of gold, a word now oU^lete. 8TEBV. 

(3) To mammock— is to pulfia pieces, to tear. STEEV* 

(4) A crack— a free, careiefii, capricious perfon. STEEV. 
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Vir, No, good madam ; I will not out of doors. 

Fa/. 2^ot ottt of doors ! 

VoL She shall, she shall. 

Vir, Indeed, no, by your patience : 1*11 not over thtf 
threshold, till my lord return from the wars. 

Val, Fie, you confine yourself most unreasonably : 
Come, you must go visit the good lady that lies in. 

Vir, I will wiSi her speedy strength, and visit her 
with my prayers ; but I cannot go thjfther. 

Vol, Why, I pray you ? • 

Vir, 'Tis not to save labour,, nor that I want love. 

Val, You would be another Penelope : yet they say, 
all the yam she spun in Ulysses' absence, did i>ut fill 
Ithaca full of moths. Come ; I would, your cambric 
were sensible as your finger, that you might leave prick- 
ing it for pity. Come, you shall go with us. 

Vir, No, good madam, pardon me ; indeed, I will 
not forth. 

Val, In truth, la, go with me ; ahd I'll tell you ex- 
cellent news of your husband. 

Vir, O, good madam, there can be none yet. 

VaU Verily, I do not jest with you; there came news 
from him last night. " 

Vir, Indeed, madam, 

Val. In earnest, it's true ; I heard a senator speak it. 
Thus it is : — The Volscianshave an army forth ; against 
whom Cominius the general is gone, with one part of 
our Roman power : your lord, and Titus Lartius, are 
set down before their city Corioli ; they nothing dovibt 
prevailing, and to make it brief wars. This is true, on 
my honour ; and so, I pray you, go with us. 

Vir, Give roe, excuse, good madam ; I will obey you 
in every thing hereafter. 

• To/. Let her alone, lady : As she is now, he will but 
disease our better mirth. 

Val, In troth, I think she would : — Fare you well 
then. — Come, good sweet lady. — Pr'ythee, Virgilia, turn . 
thy solemness out o'door, and go along with us. 

Vir, No ; at a word, madam ; indeed, I must not. 
I wish you much mirth. 

Val. Well, then farewel. \^Ex€unt. 



\ 
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SCENE IV. 

Before CorioH. Enter Marcius, Titus Lartius» 

mnth Cafitains and Soldiers. To them a Messenger. 

Cor. Yonder comes news :— A wager, they have met. 

£.art. My horse to yours, na 

Cor. 'Tis done. 

Z,art. Agreed. 

Cor. Say, has our general met the enemy ? 

Mes. They lie in view ; they have not spoke as yet. 

Jjort. So the good horse is mine. 

Cor, I'll buy him of you. 

Lart. No, I'll not sell, nor give him : lend him you, 
I will, 
For half a hundred years. — Summon the town. 

Cor. How far off lies these armies ? 

Mes. Within a mile and half. 

Cor. Then shall we hear their 'larum, ai^d they ourst 
Now, Mars, I pr'ythee, make us quick in work ; 
That we with smoaking swords may march from hence, 
To help our fielded friends ! — Come, blow thy blast. 
They tound a Parley. Enter Senators, vsith others, on the 

Walls. 
— TuUus Aufidius, is he within your walls ? 

1 Sen. No, nor a man that fears you less than he,* 
That's lesser than a little. Hark, our drums 

[^Drum ajar off. 
Are bringing forth our youth : We'll break our walls, 
Rather than they should pound us up : our gates. 
Which yet seem shut, we have but pinn'd with rushes: 
They'll open of themselves. Hark you, far off; 

IJ^larum, far off. 
There is Aufidius ; list what work he makes 
Among your cloven army. 

Cor. O, they are at it ! 

Lart. Their noise be our instruction.— Ladders, ho ! 
Enter the Vohcians. 

Cor. They fear us not, but issue forth their city. 
Now put your shields before your hearts, and fight 
With hearts more proof than shields. — Advance, brave 

Titus : 
They do disdain us much beyond our thoughts, 

(5) The fcnfe requires it to be read, 

nor a man that fears yoo more than he. . JOHNS. 
K VOL. VI. 
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Which makes me sweat with wrath. — Come on, my fel- 
He that retires, FU take him for a Volscian, £k>W8 ; 
And he shall feel mine edge. 

[jilarumi the Roman* lyecu back Uf tbtir trenched. 

SCENE V. 

Re-enter Marcius. 
Cor. All the contagion of the south light on you. 
You shames of Rome, you ! Herds of bc^ls and plagues 
Plaister you o'er : that you may be abhorr'd 
Farther than seen, and one infect another 
Against the wind a mile ! — You souls of geese. 
That bear the shapes of men, how have you run 
From slaves that apes would beat t Pluto and hell ! 
All hurt behind ; backs red, and faces pale 
With flight and argued fear ! Mend, and charge home. 
Or, by the fires of heaven. 111 leave the foe. 
And make my wars on you : look to't ; come on ; 
If you'll stand fast, we'll beat them to their wives. 
As they us to our trenches followed. 

\yinother Alarum^ and M Ancivs Jollov)* them to the gatet. 
So, now the gates are ope: — Now prove good seconds: 
*Tis for the followers fortune widens them. 
Not for the fliers. Mark me, and do the like. 

IHe enter* the gate*. 

1 SoL Fool hardiness ; not I. 

2 SoL Nor I. 

3 Sol, See, they have shut him in. 

[//e is shut in, jtlarum continues. 

All, To the pot, I warrant him. 

Enter TfTUS Lartius. 

l.art» What is become of Marcius i 

All. ^ain, sir, doubtless. 

1 SoL Following the fliers at the very heels, 
With them he enters*: who, upon the sudden, 
Clapt to their gates ; he is himself alone. 
To answer all the city. 

Lart. O noble fellow ! 
Who, sensible, out-dares his senseless sword, 
And, when it bows, stands up ! Thou art left, Marcius:— 
A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art. 
Were not so rich a jewel. Thou wast a soldier 
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Even to Cato's wish ;« not fierce tnd terrible 
Only in strokes ; but, with thy grim looks, and 
The thunder-like percussion of thy sounds. 
Thou mad'st thine enemies ^ake, as if the world 
Were feverous, and did tremble. 

Re-enter Marcius bleedings asaaulted by the enemy. 

1 SoL Look, sir — 

Lart. O, 'tis Marcius : 
Let's fetch him off, or make remain alike. ^ 

[Theyjight^ and all enter the city. 

SCENE VL 

Within the tovtn^ enter certain Romansy with MpoiU, 

1 Rom, This will I carry to Rome. 

« Rom, And I this. 

3 Rom, A murrain on't ! I took this for silver. 

[Alarum continues still qfarojf. 

Enter Marcivs^ and Titvs Lartivs, with a trumpet* 
Cor, See here these movers, that do prize their hours 
At a crack'd drachm ! Cushions, leaden spoons. 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury with those that wore them, these base slaves. 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up :— Down with them : 
And hark, what noise the general makes !— To him ;— 
There is the man of my soul's hate, Aufidius, 
Piercing our Romans : Then, valiant Titus, take 
Convenient numbers to make good the city ; 
Whilst I, with those that have the spirit, will haste 
To help Cominius. 

Lart, Worthy sir, thou bleed'st ; 
Thy exercise hath been too violent for 
A second course of fight. 

Cor, Sir, praise me not : 
My work hath yet not warm'd me : Fare you well. 
The blood I drop is rather physical 
Than dangerous to me. 

(5) Pltttarch, In tlic Life of Corltbmu, relates tbk at the optnion of Cato the 
Elder, that a ereat foU^ should cany urror in his looks and tone of voice & 
and the poet, herebyfotlowing the hiftorlan, is fkUen into a great dironologi- 
cal impropriety. TkEOB* 

^ (6) Make remain— is an old manner of lk>eaUng, which means no more 
thaniemaia. HANM. 



y Google 



30 C0R10LAM9S. ACr t. 

To Aufidios thus I will appear, and fight* 

Lart, Now the fair goddess, Fortune, 
Fall deep in love with thee : and her great charms 
Misguide thy opposer's swords ! Bold gentleman^ 
Prosperity be thy page \ 

Cor. Thy friend no less 
Than those she placeth highest ! So, farewcl. 

JLart, Thou worthiest Marcius ! 
—Go, sound thy trunipet in the market-place ; 
Call thither all the officers of the town. 
Where they shall know our mind : Away. [ExeunS. 

SCENE VIL 

Tkt Roman camp. Enter Cominius retreating, vjtth 
Soldiers. 
Com, Breathe you, my friends ; well fought. We are 
come off 
Like Romans, neither foolish in our stands, 
Nor cowardly in retire : Believe me, sirs. 
We shall be charg'd again. Whiles we have struck. 
By interims, and conveying gusts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends : — Ye Roman Gods ! 
Lead their successes as we wish our own ; 
That both our pow'rs, with smiling fi'onts encountering. 

Enter a Messenger. 
May give you a thankful sacrifice ! — Thy news ? 

Mes, The citizens of Corioli have issued, 
And given to Lartius and to Marcius battle : 
I saw our party to the trenches driven. 
And then I came away. 

Com, Though thou speak'st truth, 
Methinks, thou speak'st not well. How long is't since ? 

Mes. Above an hour, my lord. 

Com, 'Tis not a mile : Briefly, we heard their drums : 
How could'st thou in a mile confound an hour, 
And bring the news so late ? 

Mes, Spies of the Volscians 
Held me in chase, that I was forc*d to wheel 
Three or four miles about ; else had I, sir. 
Half an hour since brought my report. 
Enter Marcius. 

Com^ Who's yonder. 



y Google 



That does appear as b« w^re flead ? O GedS ! 
He has the staoip of Marcius ; and I have 
Befoi^-time seen him thus. 

Cor, Come I too late ? 

Com. The shepherd knows not thimder from a tab<»*. 
More than I know the sound of Mareius' tongue 
From every meaner man's. 

Cor, Come I too laie ? 

Com, Ay, if you come not in the blood of others. 
But mantled in your own. 

Cor. Oh ! let me clip ye 
In arms as sound, as when I woo'd ; in heart 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was done. 
And tapers burnt to bedward. 

Com, Flower of warriors. 
How is't with Titus Lartius ? 

Cor, As with a man busied about decrees : 
Condemning some to death, and some to exile ; 
Ransoming him, or pitying, 7 threatening the other; 
Holding Corioli in the nam^ of Rome, 
ETen like a fawning greyhound in the leash. 
To let him slip at will. 

Com, Where is that slave, 
Which told me they had beat you to your trenches ? 
Where is he ? Call him hither. 

Cor, Let him alone; 
He did inform the truth : But for our gentlemen. 
The common file ; (a plague I — tribunes for them !) 
The mouse ne'er shunn'd the cat, as they did budge 
From rascals worse than they. 

Com, But how prevail 'd you ? 

Cor, Will the time serve to tell? I do not think — 
Where is the enemy ? Are you lords o* the field ? 
If not, why cease you till you are so? 

Com. Marcius, we have at disadvantage fought, 
And did retire to win our purpose. 

Cor. How lies their battle ? Know you on what side 
They have plac'd their men of trust ? 

Com, As 1 guess, Marcius, 
Their bands i'the vawar4 are the Antiates, 
Of their best trust: o'er therA Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. 

Cor. 1 do beseech you, _ 

(7) I. e. Remitting his ranfom. JOH. ' 

K 2 
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But by all the battles wherein we have fought, 
By the blood we have shed together, by the vows 
We have made to endure friends, that you directly 
Set me against Aufidius, and his Antiates : 
And that you not delay the present ;» but. 
Filling the air with swords advanced, ^ and darts, 
We prove this very hour. 

Com. Though I could wish 
You were conducted to a gentle bath. 
And balms applied to you, yet dare I never 
Deny your asking ; take your choice of those 
That best can aid your action. 

Cor, Those are they 
That most are willing: — If any such be here 
(As it were sin to doubt) that love this painting 
Wherein you see me smear'd ; if any fear 
Lesser his person than an ill report ; 
If any think, brave death outweighs bad life. 
And that his country's dearer than himself; 
Let him, alone, or so many, so minded. 
Wave thus, to express his disposition, [ Waving his hand. 
And follow Marcius. 

[They all shout, and wave their swords, take him 
ufi in their arms, and cast ufi their cafis. 
O ! Me alone ! Make you a sword of me ! 
If these shews be not outward, which of you 
But is four Volscians ? None of you, but is 
Able to bear against the great Aufidius 
A shield as hard as his. A certain number. 
Though thanks to all, must I select from all : 
The rest shall bear the business in some other fight, 
As cause will be obey'd. Please you to march ; 
And four shall quickljr draw out my command, ^ 
Which men are best mclin'd. 

Com, March on, my fellows : 
Make good this ostentation, and you shall 
Divide in all with us. {Exeunf, 



(8) Delay, for let flip. WARS. 

C9] That is, fwords lifted high. JOHNS. 

[i] Perhaps we may read, 

And fear shall quickly draw out of my command. 
Which men are leaft indinM. 
Let us march, and that fear which incites defcrtion wSl free my army f|om 
cowards. JOHNS. 
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SCENE VIII. 

The gates of Coriolu Titus Lartius, having set a 
Guard ufion CoriolU going with a drum and trumfiet 
/owarrfCoMiNiusanrfCAius ^kvlcwjs, enter a with 
a Lieutenant^ other Soldiers, and a Scout, 

Lart, So, let the ports be guarded : Keep your duties. 
As I have set them dowti. If I do send, dispatch 
Those centuries to our aid ; the rest will serve 
For a short holding : If we lose the field, 
We cannot keep the town. 

Lieut. Fear not our care, sir. 

Lart, Hence, ^nd shut your gates upon us. 
—Our guider, come ; to the Roman camp conduct us. 

\^Exeunt. 

SCENE IX. 
The field of battle. Alarum, Enter Marcius and 

AUFIDIUS. 

Cor, I'll fight with none but thee ; for I do hate thee 
Worse than a promise-breaker. 

Auf, We hate alike ; 
Not Afric owns a serpent I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy ; Fix thy foot. 

Cor, Let the first budger die the other's slave. 
And the Gods doom him after ! 

Auf, If I fly, Marcius, 
Halloo me like a hare. 

Cor, Within these three hours, Tullus, 
Alone I fought in your Corioli walls. 
And made what work I pleas'd : 'Tis not my blood 
Wherein thou seest me mask'd: for thy revenge, 
Wrench up thy power to the highest. 

Auf, Wert thou the Hector, 
That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny,* 
Thou should'st not 'scape me here. — 

\Hcre they fight, and certain Volaciana come to the 
aid of AuFiDius. Marcius fights till they he 
driven in breathless, 

tx) The Romans boafted thcmfclves defcended from the Trojans, how then 
was Hedor the whip of their progeny ? It mull mean the whip witli which the 
Trojans fcourged the Greeks, which cannot be but by a very unufual conftruc- 
tion, or the author mnft have forgotten the original of the Romans j unlefi 
whip has fome meaning which includes advantage or fuperiority, as we fty, 
* he o«t the whip-hand,^ for he has the advantage. JOHNS. 



y Google 



34 C9lk|<H<A.lfli8^ 4e^ I. 

Officious, and not valinQt !— ^•a have shain'd me 

In your condemned seconds. * lExeunt fighting. 

SCENE X. 

The Roman camfi* Flourish. Marum. A retreat i* 
90unded. Enter at one door^ CoiciKius, with the 
Rommn9 ; at anther door^ MAmcius, with hit arm 
in a scarfs ISfCf 

Com. If I should tell thee o*er this thy day's work, 
Thou'lt not believe thy deeds : but 1*11 report it. 
Where senators shall mingle tears with smiles ! 
Where great patricians shall attend, and shrug ; 
I'the end, admire ; where ladies shall be frighted, 
And,gladly quak'd,* hear more; where the dull tribunes. 
That, with the fusty plebeians, hate thine honours. 
Shall say, against their hearts, — fVe thank the Gods^ 
Our Rome hath such a soldier ! — 
Yet cam'st thou to a morsel of this feast. 
Having fully din'd before. 

Enter Titus Lartius, vsith his Povxr^ front the pursuit. 

Lart. O general. 
Here is the steed, we the caparisons !^ 
Had'st thou beheld 

Cor. Pray now, no more. My mother. 
Who has a charter to extol her blood, • 
When she does praise me, grieves me. 
I have done as you have done ; that's what I can : 
Induc'd, as you have been ; that's for my country : 
He, that has but effected his good will. 
Hath overta'en mine act. 

Com. You shall not be 
The grave of your deserving ; Rome must know 
The value of her own ; 'twere a concealment 
Worse than a theft, no less than a traducement. 
To hide your doings ; and to silence that 
Which, to the spire and top of praises vouch'd. 
Would seem but modest : Therefore I beseech you,^ 

C33 Po«" condemned, wc may read contemned. You have, to my l^iamc, 
fcni me help which I dcfplfe. JOHNS. 

Ul i. e. thrown into grateful trepidation. STEEV. 

15] This is an odd encomium. The meaning is, » This roan performed tlve 
amon, and we only Ailed up the Ihow.* JOHNS. 

Ctf J A privilege to praUe her own fon. ib. 
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(In sign of what you are, not to reward 

What you have done), before our army hear me. 

Cor, I have some wounds upon me, and they smart 
To hear themselves remember'd. 

Com. Should they notj 
Well might they fester 'gainst ingratitude, 
And tent themselves with death. Of all the horsed 
(Whereof we have ta'en good, and good store), of all 
The treasure, in the field achiev'd, and city, 
We render you the tenth ; to be ta'en forth, 
Before the common distribution, at 
Your only choice. 

Cor, I thank you, general ; 
But cannot make my heart consent to take 
A bribe, to pay my sword : I do refuse it ; 
And stand upon my common part with those 
That have beheld the doing. 
\A long Jiourifih, They all cry jMarcivs\ Marcius! 

ca8t ufi their cafia and lances : Cominius and Lar- 

Tius stand dare."] 

Cor, May these same instruments, which you profane, 
Never sound more ! When* drums and trumpets shaU 
I' the field prove flatterers, let camps as cities be 
Made of false-fac*d soothing ! When steel grows 
Soft as parasite's silk, ]et him be made 
An overture for the wars ! — ^No more, I say ; 
For that I have not wash'd my nose that bled. 
Or foil'd some debile wretch, which, without note, 
Here's many else have done ; you shout me forth 
In acclamations hyperbolical ; 
As if I lov'd, my little should be dieted 
In praises sauc'd with lies. 

Com. Too modest are you ; 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us that give you truly : By your patience. 
If 'gainst yourself you be incens'd, we'll put you 
(Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles. 
Then reason safely with you. — Therefore, be it known. 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war's garland : in token of the which. 
My noble steed, known to the camp, I give him. 
With all his trim belonging ; and, from this time. 
For what he did before Corioli, call him , 
C73 Hut to, not be remembered. JOHNS. 
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With all the applause and elamour of the host, 
Caius Marcius Coriolauus. — 
Bear the addition nobly ever ! 

[Flourish, Trumfiets sound, and drums, 

Omnes. Caius Marcius Coriolanus ! 

Cor, I will go wash ; 
And when my face is fair, you shall perceive 
Whether I blush or no ! Howbeit, I thank you. — 
I mean to stride your steed ; and, at all times, 
To undercrest your good additimi,^ 
To the fairness of my power.* 

Com. So, to our tent : 
Where, ere we do repose us, we will write 
To Rome of our success.-^ You, Titus Lartius, 
Must to Corioli back : send us to Rome 
The best,! with whom we may articulate,* 
For their own good, and ours. 

Lart, I shall, my lord. 

Cor, The Gods begin to mock me. 
I, that but now refus'd most princely gifts, 
Am bound to beg of my lord general. 

Com, Take it :— 'tis your's.— What is't ? 

Cor, I sometime lay, here in Corioli, 
At a poor man's house ; he us'd me kindly ; 
He cry*d to me ; I saw him prisoner ; 
But then Aufidius w^s within my view, 
And wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity : I request you 
To give my poor host freedom. 

Com, O, well begg'd ! 
Were he the butcher of myvson^ he should 
Be free, as is the wind.— Deliver him, Titus, 

Lart, Marcius, his name ? 

Cor, By Jupiter, forgot ? 

I am weary ; yea, my memory is tir'd.— • 
Have we no wine here ? 

Com, Go wc to our tent : 
Tho blood upon your visage dries ; 'tis time 
It should be look'd to : come. [Esceunt 

C8^ A pbnfe from bcraldry, fignifying, that he woul4 endavour to ftipport 

C9] Falmdk, for vtinoft. ib. 
Cq Thecldt£acnofC*rk>lk . JOUMS. 

Ill i. e. enter into utidet. Tliii void, I' believe, U peculiar to Shake. 
fjpcife. 6TSSV. 
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S^nSWE XT. 
The camfi of the Volaci. A flourish. Comets, Enter 
TuLLUs AvFinivsbloody^with tivo or three Soldiers, 

jiuf. The to>vn is ta'en t 

Sol. 'Twill be deliver'd back on good condition. " 

jiuf. Condition ! 

I would, I were a Roman ; for I cannot. 

Being a Volsce, be what I am. — Condition ! 

What good condition can a treaty find 

I' the psiTt that is at mercy ? Five times, Marcias, 

I have fought with thee ; so often hast thou beat me : 

And would'fet do so, I think, should we encounter 

As often as we eat. By the elements, 

If e*€T again I meet him beard to beard. 

He is mine, or I am his. Mine emulation 

Hath iaot that honour in't, it had ; for whei*e 

I thought to crush him in an equal force, 

True sword to sword^ 111 potch at him some way ;3 

Or wrath, or craft, may get him. 

Sol. He's the devil. 

jitif. Bolder, tho* not so subtle : My valour's polson'd. 
With only suffering stain by him ; for him 
Shall fly out of itself :* not sleep, nor sanctuary. 
Being naked, sick ; nor fane, nor Capitol, 
The prayers of priests, nor times of sacrifice, 
Embarquements all of fury, shall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and custom 'gainst 
My hate to Marcius : where I find him, were it 
At home, upon my brother's guard, «f even therd 
Against the hospitable canon, would I 
Wash my fierce hand in his heart. Go you to the city ; 
Learn, how 'tis held ; and what they are, that must 
Be hostages for Rome. 
Sol. Will not you go > 

Auf. I am attended at die cypress grove ; 
I pray you, 

(*Tis south the city mills) bring me word thither 
How the world goes ; that to the pace of it 
I may spur on my journey. 

Sol. I shall, sir. \Exeunt. 

(^) Potch, is ufird in the midland counties for a roug[li,violen«pufii. STEEV. 

(4) ToniUchiefhiin,my valour (houM deviate nom its own native gen- 
crofity. JOHNS. 

(5) lnmyo¥mhoufe,withaiyownl»rotherpoftedtoprote«hinA. «>. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

Mome, Enter Menbnius, wkh Sicinius and Brutus. 

Meneniua, 
THE augurer tells me, we shall have news to-night 

Bru. Good, or bad ? 

Men, Not according to the prayer of the people, for 
they love not Marcius. 

Sic. Nature teaches beasts to know their friends. 

Men, Pray you, who does the wolf love ?* 

Sic. The lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour him ; as the hungry plebeians 
would the noble Marcius. 

Bru. He's a lamb indeed, that ba&s like a bear. 

Men. He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb. You 
are two old men ; tell me one thing that I shall ask you. 

Both. Well, sir ; 

Men. In what enormity is Marcius poor, that you two 
have not in abundance i 

Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but stor'd with all. 

Sic. Especially, in pride. 

Bru. And topping all others in boasting. 

Men. This is strange now : Do you two know how 
you are censur'd here in the city, I mean of us o' the 
right hand file ^ Do you ? 

Bru. Why, — how are we censur'd ? 

Men. Because you talk of pride flow, — Will you not 
be angry ? 

Both. Well, well, sir, well. 

Men. Why, 'tis no great matter ; for a very little thief 
of occasion will rob you of a great deal of patience ; 
give your dispositions the reins, and. be angry at your 
pleasures ; at the least, if you take it as a pleasure to 
you, in being so. You blame Marcius for being proud .> 

Bru. We do it not alone, sir. 

Men. I know you can do very little alone ; for your 
helps are many ; or else your actions would grow won- 
drous single : your abilities are too infant-like, for doing 

C6] When the tribune, in reply to Mencnius's remark, on the people's hate 
of Coriolanus, had obferved tluyt * even beafts know their friends,* Meneuiui 
aiks, * whom dues the wolf lover implying that there are beafts which love 
nobody, and that xaumg thofe beatts ate the people. JOHNS. 
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much afbiid. 1?dti t^ft of ^tW^— oh,' that jro^iedtilil, 
XtLtTi your eyes t6watds the nape^ of y6ur n^cks, J aria' 
make bat an interior survey of foU^ ^o6d lieXves r. O*, 
that you could ! . » 

^ru. What theti, sir ? - ^ • w • 

Men, Why, then you slibtild diSCbyeV a Wac^ ®i5l 
unmeriting, proud, violent, testy magisti^ate^ {atiaa^ 
fools) as any in Rome. ^ \ , 

Sic. Menenius, you are knoWh Well enbugh too. 

Men. I am known to be a hurhbrous patrician, an^' 
ofie that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drojr of , al- . 
laying Tiber in*t : said to be something imperfect, ia^ 
favouring the first complaint ; hasty, and tinder-like,up-' 
oh too trivial motion : One that converses more with the 
buttock of the night, than with the forehiead of the 
morning. « What I think, t utter ; and spend my mal- 
ice in my breath. Sfeeting two siich weals-men as you 
are, (I cannot call you Lycufgusses) if the drink you 
give me, touch my palate adversely, 1, make a crooked 
face at it. I can't say, your w6rshipa have d^ivered the 
matter well, when I find the ass jn compound with the 
niajor part of your syllables : and though I ifiustbe con^ 
tent to bear with those that say you are reverend grave^ 
men ; yet they lie deadly, that tell you, you have good^ 
faces. If you see this in the map of my microcosm,^ 
follows it, that I am known weU enough too ? Vi^hat 
harm can your bissori conspectuities, ^ ^lean oixt of this 
character, if I be known "\frell enough too f , 

Bru, Come, sir, come, we know you well enough. 

Men. You know neither me, yourselves, nor any thingt 
You are ambitious for poor knaves' caps arid legs : you 
wear out a good wholesome forenoon, ^ih hearing a 
cause between ah orange- wife, and a fossefc-seller ; and 
then rejourn the controversy of three-pence to a second^ 
day of audience.r-When you are he^rin^fa itjatter be- 
fween party and party, if ydii chance to lie pinch *d with- 
the colic, you make faces like mummers^ se^ up the' 
bloody flag against all patience, 2 and, in roaring for a 

C^J With allafian to the f aWe, vvhkh ftVsi thit every marf has a bag hang- 
Ingbefore him, in which be puts his ne^bour's fauHt, and anotherbehink 
" him,inwhichhettow8hf8own. JOHNS. 

C83 Rather a late lierdoWn, than an earlyrifcr. C^3 Wffon, b blind, JOHNS: 
- Cil It appears from tWs whole fpcech, that Sh^efpearc miftook the office 
of priefcaus urbis for the tribuhe^s office. . WARB. 

[*] That is, declare war againft patience. TMrre^isnot wit efloQg(hli](thtl 
fatire to recompenfe its groffneis. JOHNS. 
L VOL. VI. 
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chamber-pot, dismiss the controversy bleedingythe more 
iotangled by your bearing : all the peace you make in 
their cause, is, calling both the parties knaves. You are 
a pair of strange ones. 

Bru, Come, come, you are well understood to be a 
perfecter gpfber for the table, than a necessary bencher 
m the Capitol. 

Men, Our very priests must become mockers, if they 
ihall encounter such ridiculous subjects as you are. 
When you speak best unto the purpose, it is not worth 
the wagging of your beards ; and your beards deserve 
not so honourable a grave, as to stuff a botcher's cushion, 
or to be entomb'd in an ass's pack-saddle. Yet you must 
be saying, Marcius is proud ; who, in a cheap estimation, 
is worth all your predecessors,since Deucalion ; though, 
peradventure, some of the best of them were hereditary 
hangmen. Good-e'en to your worships : more of your 
conversation would infect my brain, being the herdsmen of 
beastly plebeians ; I will be bold to take my leave of you. 

Enter Volumkia, Virgilia, and Valeria. 

—How now, my as fair as noble ladies (and the moon, 
were she earthly, no nobler), whither do you follow your 
eyes so fast? 

FoL Honourable Menenius, my boy Marcius ap- 
proaches ; for the love of Juno, let*s go. 

Men. Ha ! Marcius coming home ? 

Vol. Ay, worthy Menenius ; and with most prosper-' 
•us approbation. 

Men. Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee : — Hoo!- 
Marcius coming home ! 

Both. Nay, 'tis true. 

Vol. Look, here's a letter from him ; the state hath 
another, his wife another; and, I think, there's one at 
home for you. 

Men. 1 will make my very house reel to-night !— A 
Tetter for me ? 

Vir. Yes, certain, there's a letter for you ; I saw it. 

Men. A letter for me ? It gives me an estate of seven 
years* health ; in which time, I will make a lip at the 
physician : the most sovereign prescription in Galen is 
but empiric, and, to this preservative, of no better re- 
port than a horse-drench. Is he not wounded t he was 
wont to come home wounded. 
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Vir, Oh, no, no, no. 

Vol. Oh, he is wounded, I thank the Gods for't, 

Me?i. So do I too, if it be not too much : — Brings a' 
victory in his pocket ? — The wounds become him. 

Vol. On*s brows, Menenius ; he comes the third time 
home with the oaken garland. 

Men. Hath he disciplin'd Aufidius soundly f 

Vol. Titus Lartius writes, they fought together, but 
Aufidius got off. 

Men. And 'twas time for him too. 111 warrant him 
that : if he had staid by him, I would not have been so 
Jidiua^d for all the chests in Corioli, and the gold that's 
in them. Is the senate possest of this i^ 

Vol. Good ladies, let*s g^ : — Yes, yes, yes ^ the senate 
has letters from the general, wherein he gives my son 
the whole name of the war : he hath in this action out* 
done his former deeds doubly. 

Val. In troth, there's wondrous things spoke of him. 

Men. Wondrous ! ay, I warrant you, and not without 
his true purchasing. 

Vir. The Gods grant them true ! 

Vol. True ! pow, wow.— 

Men. True ! I'll be sworn they are true : — Where is 
he wounded? — God save your good worships ! [To the 
Tribunea."] Marcius is coming hotne : he has more cause 
to be proud. — Where is he wounded ? 

Vol. rthe shoulder, and i'the left arm : There will be 
large cicatrices to shew the people, when he shall stand 
for his place. He receiv'd, m the repulse of Tarquin, 
seven hurts i'the body. 

Men. One i'the neck, and one ■ too i'the thigh ;— 
There's nine that I know. 

Vol. He had, before the last expedition, twenty-five 
wounds upon him. 

Men. Now 'tis twenty-seven : every gash was an ene- 
my's grave : Hark, the trumpets ! 

[^ ahout, and Jlouriah. 

Vol. These are the ushers of Marcius : before him he 
carries noise, and behind him he leaves tears : 
Death, that dark spirit, in's nervy arm doth lie ; 
Which being advanc'd, declines, and then men die.-* 

<3) Pofliift, in our autbor's language, b fully informed. JOHNS. . 

(4) Voluinnia, in her boaftiog ftrain, fays, that her foa, to kill hit enduy, 
has BotMng to do b»t to lift his hand up and let it faU. JOHNS. 
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Trumfieta souhd. Enter Coviivivs the GeneralyXind 
Titus LarYius; betsveer^ them Coriqlanus, 
crowtp'd with an oaken garland ; with (Hafipaina and 
Soldi firs^ and a Herald, 

WFfer. Kn.ow, Rome, that alj alone M^rciijs d\d fight 
i'thin Corioli* gates ; where he hath wpn, 
With fa^ie. a najne to ^^iu3 iyf[arcius ; t]ie§e 
In hpno^jr follp>y^/C9rieiauu5 :-?- 
Welcoroetoll6ine,renown*dCoriolanus! [iSoz*ncf.^/ottri«A. 

^(l, Wjejpo^f to ^ome, renpwnied Coriolanus! ^ 

Cqr. ff o fnor/B of this, it does offend ray he^rt ; 
Pray npv» PP more. 

Com. Look, gir, your mother»r-rr-^ 

Cor. Qh ! 
You iifive, I know, petitioned all the Gods 
Fpr mypro^perity. ^Kneel^. 

Vol. Nay, my good soldier, wp } 

•' gei^tje )VIf ^Cfijs, ^prihy Cams, ^nd 
dee^-achieving hpfjpur ijewiy nam'd, 

hat is it ? Coriolanus, must I call tbep ^ 
But oh, thy wife 

Cor. My gracious silence, hail !^ 
\Voul4»^ thou h^ve laugh'd, had I come cpflin'd l^piiie,^ 
That weep'^t to sjee ipe triumph? Al|, my des^r, 
Sv^cl^ eyps the widows in Coriol^ wear. 
And mothers that lack sons. 

Men- Jfow the G 048 crown thee ! 

Cor. A'^cl live you yet ? — O my sweet lady, pardon. 

iTo Va;,eri4. 

Vol. I know not where to turn :— rO welcome l^ome ! 
\n4 welcppa^, gener?il ! — And you afe welcpme ^U ! 
" Men.' A hundred thousand welcomes ! I could weep. 
And I could laugh ; I apa light, an4 l^eavy. WelcpQi^ I 
A curse begin at very root of 's hearty, 

?hat is not gla^ to see thee I-r-Yc^^re threCt 
hat Rome should doat oyu: y^ t, % the faith of m^^. 
We have spme 0I4 cra()-trees here at home, that will not 
Be grafted to your relish. . Y^, weJcpi^jBj wftrriprpi 
We call a nettle, bu^ ^ n^^tle i a^i 

(5) By «my gradoia flfcacc,* I tIcHcvctlre'poet meant, •tbou'wiofc fil«it 
t^aii vc more ^oqqeijt and grateful to ibe, tnan the clamorous appbuaft of 
ftc S5ft.' So in the W[?rtUl Maid of Beaumont and Fletcher : 
A lady'ft t^^ftf file«t oratotf, 
grW^lk<b%^katt,^mpvcbc^^^ - 
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The faults of fools, but foljy. 

Com. Ever right. 

Cor» Menenius, jevev, ever. 

Her.. Oive w^y there, ^n4 go oil 

Cor. Your hand, and your's ; \^Tohia W(feand Afofher. 
£re in our own house I do shade my hea!d« 
The good patricians must be visited ; \ 

From whom I have neceiv^d not onLy greetings 
But, with them, cb^nge of honours. 

FoL I hay^ liw^d 
To see inherited nay very .wishes. 
And the buildings of my fancy : Ooly there's joxie thing 

wanting, 
Which, I doubt not, hot our Rome wiUcast upon thee. 

Cor, Know, ^ood motiier, 
I had rather be their servant, in my way. 
Than sway ^ith them i^ .theirs. 

Com. On, to the Capitol. ^Flourish. Cornets. 

[Exeunt in Btaie^ as before. 

BliUTUs and Sjcinius come forvfard. 

Bru, All tongues speak of hjm, and the bleared sights 
Are spectacled to see him : Your prattling nurse 
Into a rapture lets her baby cry,*' 
While she chats Wm : the kitchen malkin pins 
Her richest lockram *bou.t her reephy neck,'' 
Clamb'ring tHe walls to eye him : stalls, bulks, windows^ 
Are smother'd up ; leads filFd, and ridges hors*d 
With variable complexions ; all agreeing 
In earnestness to see him : sdd-shown ilamens^ 
Do press apnong the popular throngs, and puff 
To win a vulgar station : our veil'd dames 
Commit the v^ar of white and damask, in 
Their nicely ^awded cheeks, to the wanton spoil 
Of Phoebus' burning kisses : such a pother 
As if that wha^t^oever God,^ who leads him, 
We^re slily crept into his human powers. 
And gave him graceful posture. 

Sic, On the sudden, 
I warrant liim consul. 

(6) Rapture, a common tenn at that time tifed for ^ fit, (imply. 60, to be 
rapt, figpUled to be in a fit. WAt^B. 

(7) Cockram— ^as fomc kind offinen. STBEV. 

(8) ~8eld'ihown flaineiit— i. e. prietty Ftio feldom eiftlibit thcxuiUves to ]Nib- 
lie view. STEEV. 

(9) That is, a« if that <3od who lead» him, whatfoevcr God he be. jfOHMS. 
L 2 



y Google 



34 ' CORIOLANUS. ACT II. 

Bru. Then our office may, 
During his power, go sleep. 

Sic. He cannot temperately transport his honours 
From where he should begin, and end ; but will 
Lose those he hath won. 

Bru. In that there's comfort 

Sic. Doubt not, 
The commoners, for whom we stand, but they, 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget 
With the least cause, these his new honours ; whic}i 
That he will give them, make I as little question 
As he is prou^ to do't. 

Bru. I heard him swear. 
Were he to stand for consul, never would he * 
Appear i'the market-place, nor on him put 
The napless vesture of humility ; 
Nor, shewing as the manner is) his wounds 
To the people, beg their stinking breaths. 

Sic 'Tis right. 

Bru. It was his word : O, he would miss it, rathpr 
Than carry it, but by the suit o'the gentry to him. 
And the desire of the nobles. 

Sic. I wish no better. 
Than have him hold that purpose, and to put it 
In execution. 

Bru. 'Tis most like, he will. 

Sic. It shall be to him then, as our good wil}s> 
A sure destruction. 

Bru. So it roust fall out 
To him, or our authorities. For an end, 
We must suggest the people, in what hatred 
He still hath held them ; that, to his power, he would 
Have made them mules, silenC'd their pleaders, and 
Disproperty'd their freedoms^ holding them, 
In human action and capacity. 
Of no more soul, nor fitness for the world. 
Than camels in their war ; who have their provender 
Only for bearing burdens, and sore blows 
For sinking under them. 

Sic. This, as you say, suggested 
At some time when his soarmg insolence 
Shall reach the people (which time shall not want^ 
If he be put upon't ; and that's as easy. 
As to set dogs on sheep) will be the fire 
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To kindle their dry. stubble ; and their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. 

Enter a Messenger, 

Bru* What's the matter ? 

Mes. You are sent for to the Capitol. 'Tis thought, 
That Marcius shall be consul. I have seen 
The dumb men throng to see him, and the blind 
To hear him speak : Matrons flung gloves, 
Ladies and maids their scarfs and handkerchiefs, 
Upon him as he pass'd : the nobles bended. 
As to Jove*8 statue ; and the commons made 
A sho¥rer« and thunder, with their caps and shouts : 
I never saw the like. 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol ; 
And carry with us ears and eyes for the time. 
But hearts for the event. * 

Sic, Have with you. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IL 
The Capitol, Enter~two Officers to lay cushions. 

1 Ojgr, Come, come, they are almost here ; How many 
stand for consulships ? 

2 Off^, Three, they say ; but 'tis thought of every one» 
Cori*lanus will carry it. 

1 Off', That's a brave fellow ; but he's vengeance 
proud, and loves not the common people. 

2 Off, 'Faith, there have been many great men that 
have flatter'd the people, who ne'er loved them ; and 
there be many that they have lov'd, they know not 
wherefore : so that, if they love, they know not why, 
they hate upon no better ground : Therefore, forCoriol- 
anus neither to care whether they love, or hate him, 
manifests the true knowledge he has In their disposition ; 
and, out of his noble carelessness, lets them plainly see't. 

1 Off, If he did not care whether he had their love or 
no, he wav'd indiiBTerently* 'twixt doing them neither 
good, nor harm ; but he seeks their hate with greater 
devotion than they can render it him ; and leaves noth- 
ing undone, that may fully discover him their opposite. 
Kow, to seem to aflPect the malice and displeasure of the 

(3) That is, let us obferve what pafles, but keep our hearts fixed on ous 
deugn of crufhing Coriolanus. JOHNS. 

(4) He wftv'd— that is, he woitld wave indifierently. JOHlfS. 
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people, is «« bad M^thfttwhicb he dislike*, itotflaiter 
them for their love. ... 

2 Off, He hath ,4eservedvpr^hi)f ^f his country : And 
his ascent is not by such easy df^f9e§{fk^|^Q9js, ^h^%ve 
been ^upfile and courjteou^ to x)^ Pie^le ; bc0i\«tted,« 
without any Airtheir defBd to l^eav4^ tt^^ at alljiHPibe^ 
estimate ai^ rei^t : i^.^ l^suh •^op^a^^ed to j^Q- 
ours in their jcy^s, and Ws ^tjofus in t^r b^^i^, {th^t 
for their. t^Q^ues tp b^ ^lilen^. aivJiAPt conjiis^ rSP^iniiob^ 
were a kind of uj^grqA^u^ '%^WY % to v^fftoft ^it^rwise* 
were a malice, ^l^it, filvipgiJ^i^ tjh^ ik, iTwW. pJu<Jf 
reproof .ai3kd r^^ fif^wpp jejr^y ^^ t^ ll«9r^ it. 

1 0/f. No more of him ; he is a ^wprtli^ \»^ i Ml^kf 
way they are coming. . ■. : 

Enter the Patricians^ and the Tribunes pf 4hf People^ 
Lictors before them; Coriolanv3, M;em*:nius, 
CoMiNius the Consul : SiciNius and Brutus, as 
Tribunes, take their places by themselves. 

Men, Having determined of the Volscians, and 
To 'Seiid^lctt* Titus Lartius, H remains 
As the miP^in point of ithis ow /afcer-wi^otiog, . 
To gratify his noble service, that 
H^th thus sitood lor bis jcountiy : Tbeffefore, |>iease you. 
Most reverend and grave elders, toideaite 
The present Qtftisul. apd laat geoerftl 
In our well-fouad siioceases, to report 
A littie i^tbat wortby wjD^k perform 'd 
By C^ivt$ Marcius Cotiolaititts ; w^om 
We meet heire, both to 4hank, and ,to re member 
With honours like himself. 

1 Sen, Speak, good Cominius : 
l^efvve ^Qotb^lng out for length ; and fludce rus 4htQk, . . 
Rather our state's defective for i^uital. 
Than we to stretob it out»-^Ma«ters o'the people* 
We do i)equest your kindest ear ; aiwl, after, 
Yciur loving motion toward the comflfton body,* 
To yield what passes here. 

Sic, We are convented 
Upon a pleaaing treaty ; and have heartg 
InoUnable to honour and advance 
The theme of our assembly. 

Bru. Which the rather' 

■ ■I !! . ■ ti ' I ' ^i - j i i m p ■■»■ 
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Bonneter, Fr. is to pull off one's cap, STEEV. 

Your kind interpofition with the common people. JOHNS. 
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We shall b^ bl^t to do, if he remember 
A kinder valoe of the peopile, than 
He hath hereto priz'd them at. 

Jkfen. That's off, thaJt's off ;▼ 
I would you rather had been sU^nt : Please y«u 
To hear Con^inivi^ speafc i 

Bru, Most wiHingly : 
But yet my cai^tion was jnore pertinent. 
Than the rebuke ypw givp it. 

Men, He loves your people ; 
But tie him not; to be their bed-feHow.— 
Worthy C«min}us, speak.-— Kay, kee^) ydwr place. 

[CoRioLANps «>«?», find offers to ^o avfay. 

1 Sen. Sit, Coriolanus ; never shame tp hear 
What you have noblv done. * 

Cor. Your honour s pardon ; 
I had rather have my wounds tohe^ a^ain 
Than hear say, how I got thetn. 

Bru. Sir, I hope, 
My words disbench'd you npt. 

Cor. No, sir : yet ort, 
When blows have n[iade me stay* I (led froip words. 
You sooth not, therefore hi)f t not : But your peoplf i 
I love them as they weigh. 

Men. Pray now, ^it 4own. , 

Cor. I had rather hav.e one ^ratch my head i'the siu}> 
When the alarum were struck, than idly sit 
To hear my nothings pnon8ter*4« [iS^ciVCoR. 

Men. Masters o'tne people. 
Your multiplying spawn how can he flatter,* . 
(That's thousand to one good one) i^en you see, 
He had rather venture an his limbs for honoijrj 
Than one of his ears to hearH.-T-Proceed, Co^rimlils. 

Com. I shall lack voice : — Th^ deeds of Cpr^^^^^s 
Should not b^ utter'd feebly .-r-It i^ held, ^ 
That valour is the chiefest virtue, and 
Most dignifies the haver : if it be, ^ 

The man, I speak of, cannot in the world 
Be singly counterpois'd. At sixteen years, 
When Tarquii^ made a head for Ropie,* he fought* < 
Beyond the mark of others : our then dictator, 

- (9/ Wnen Tarqutn raued a power to recQv« Rjqme. . . JOHH0 « 
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Whom with all praise I point at, saw him fight, 

When with his Amazonian chin * he drove 

The bristled lips before him : he bestrid 

An o'er-prest Roman, and i'the consul's view 

Slew three opposers ; Tarquin's self he met. 

And struck him on his knee : in that day's feats. 

When he might act the woman in the scene. 

He prov'd the best man i'the field, and for his meed 

Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil age 

Man-enter'd thus, he waxed like a sea ; 

And, in the brunt of seventeen battles since. 

He lurched all swords o'the garland. For this last, 

Before and in Corioli, let me say, 

I cannot speak him home : He stopt the fliers ; 

And, by his rare example, made the coward 

Turn terror into sport As waves before 

A vessel under sail, so men obey'd. 

And fell below his stem. His sword, death's stamps 

Where it did mark, it took from face to foot. 

He was a thing of blood, whose every motion 

Was tim'd with dying cries.9 Alone he enter'd 

The mortal gate o'the citjr, which he painted 

With shunless destiny ; aidless came off. 

And with a sudden reinforcement struck 

Corioli, like a planet. Now, all's his : 

For by and by, the din of war 'gan pierce 

His ready sense : then straight his doubled spirit 

Re-quicken'd what in flesh was fatigate. 

And to the battle came he ; where he did 

Run reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 

*Twere a perpetual spoil : and, till we call'd 

Both field and city ours, he never stood 

To ease his breast with panting. 

Men, Worthy man ! 

1 Sen. He cannot but with measure fit the honour« 
Which we devise him. 

Com, Our spoils he kick'd at ; 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o the world : he covets less 
Than misery itself would give ; rewards 

<(i> ie.Hi»cldn on which there was no beinl. . STBBV. 

{%) The criei of the flanghteftt regularly followed hit motlont. at ainlic 
and a dancer accompany eadi other. JOHNS. 

(3) That b, no honour will be too great for Um ; he win Ihew a miiM 
equal to any elpratioB. J0HM8. 
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His deeds with doing them ; and is content 
To spend his life, to end it. 

Men, He's right noble ; 
Let him be callxl for. 

Sen, Call Coriolanus. 

Off. He doth appear. 

Re-enter Coriolanus. 

Men, The senate, Coriolanus, arc well pleas*d 
To make thee consul. 
' Cor, I owe them still 
My life and services. 

Men, It then remains. 
That you do speak to the people. « 

Cor, I do beseech you, * 

Let me o'er-leap that custom ; for I cannot 
Put on the gown, stand naked, and entreat ^em. 
For my wounds' sake, to give their suffrage : please you, 
That I may pass this doing. 

Sic* Sir, the people 
Must have their voices ; neither will they bate 
One jot of ceremony. 

Mem Put them not to't. 
Pray you, go fit you to the custom ; and 
Take to you, as your predecessors have. 
Your honour with your form. 

Cor, It is a part 
That I shall blush in acting, and might well 
Be taken fi'om the people. 

Bru, Mark you that ? 

Cor, To brag unto them — Thus I did, and thus ! — 
Shew them the unaching scars, which I would hide 
As if I had received them for the hire 
Of their breath only.— 

Men, Do not stand upon't. 
— We recommend to you, tribunes of the people. 
Our purpose to them ; and to our noble consul 

Wish we all joy and honour. 

* -, -. — 

C6] Coriolanus wa« baniftied U.C.»6i,but till the time of ManliuBTorquattw, 
U.C. 395, the fenatc chofe both the conful* : And then the people, affiftcd by 
the feditious temper of the tribunes, got the choice of one. But it would b& 
unjuft to attribute this en<:urely to Shakefpeare's ignorance : it fometimes pro- 
ceeded from the too powerful blaze of his imagination, which when once light- 
ed up, made all acquired knowledge fade anddilappear before it. For fome- 
times again we find him, when occaiion fcrves, not only writing up to the trow 
of hiftory, but fitting hfc fentiments to the nlceft manners of his peculUr flibjea. 
as trdl to the dignity of his charafters, or the diftates of nature in gcneral.WARB. 
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Sen, To CcJflblintig come all joy and honour. 

IFlourish Cornet. Then exeunt, 
Manent SiciNius' and BauTus. 

Bru, You see how he intends to use the people. 

Sic. May they perceive his intent ! He wiU require 
As if he did contemn what he requested [tneniy 

Should be in them to ^ve. 

Bru. Come, we'll inform them 
Of our proceedings here ; on the market-place, 
I know, they do attend us. [Mxeunt^ 

SCENE HL 

The Forum. Enter seven or dght Citizeiis. 

1 Cit. Once ;f if he do require our voices, we ought 
not to deny him. 

2 Cit. we inay, sir, if we will. 

3 Cit. We have power in ourselves to do it, but it- is 
a power that we have no power to do : for if he -shew 
us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we are to put our 
tonlgues into those wounds, and- speak for them : do if 
he tell us his noble deeds, we must also tell him our noble 
acceptance of them. Ingratitude is monstrous ; and for 
the multitude to be ingrateful, were to make a monster 
of the multitude ; of the which, we being members, 

' should bring ourselves to be monstrous members. 

1 Cit. And to make us no better thought of,a little help 
will serve : for once, when we stood up about the com, he 
himself stuck not to call us the many-headed multitude. 

3 Cit. We have been call*d so of many ; not that our 
heads are some brown, some black, some auburn, some 
bald ; but that our wits are so diversely colour'd : and 
truly, I think, if all our wits were to issue out of one 
scull, they would fly es^st, west, north, south ;^ and their 
consent of one direct way j^ould be at once to all the 
points of the compass. 

2 Cit. Think yo^ so ? Which way, do you judge, my > 
wit would fly ? 

3 Cit. Nay, your wit will not so soon out as another^ 
tnan*9 will, 'tis strongly wedg'd up in a blockhead : but 
if it were at liberty, 'twould, sure> southward. 

r^ Oace, here means the fame as when -we fay, *«ice for^.* WARBl 
m Mtfaaing, tho«gh our havine bt}t one iotereft waa mott apparent, .yet- 
out wUhes and proje^ would be innnitely difcordant. WARfil. . 
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2 Cit. Why that way ? 

3 Cit, To lose itself in a fog ; where, being three parts 
melted away with rotten dews, the fourth would return 
for conscience sake, to help to get thee a wife.^ 

2 Cit, You are never without your tricks:— You may, 
you may 

3 Cit, Are you all resolved to give your voices ? But 
that's no matter,* the greater part carries it. I say, if 
he would incline to the people, there was never a wor- 
thier man. 

Enter Coriolanus anrf Menenius. 
riere he comes, and in the gown of Humility ; mark his 
behaviour. We are not to stay all together, but to come 
by him where he stands, by ones, by twos, and by threes. 
He's to make his requests by particulars; wherein every 
one of us has a single honour in giving him oar own 
voices with our own tongue*: therefore, follow me, and 
PU direct you how you shall go by him. 

All, Content, content. 

Men, Oh sir, you arenot right ; have you not known 
The worthiest men have done't ? 

Cor, What must I say ? — 

I pray, sir Plague upon't ! I cannot bring 

My tongue to such a pace : — Look, sir ; my wounds ;— 
I got them in my country's service, when 
Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 
From noise of their own drums. 

Men, Oh me, the Gods ! 
You must not speak of that ; you must desire them 
To think upon you. 

Cor, Think upon me ? Hang 'em ! 
I would they would forget me, like the virtues 
Which our divines lose by 'em. 

Men, You'll mar all ; 
I'll leave you : Pray you, speak to 'cm, I pray you. 
In wholesome manner. [Exit, 

Citizens afifiroach. 

Cor. Bid them wash their faces. 
And keep their teeth clean. — So, here comes a brace. 
—You know the cause, sirs, of my standing here. 

1 Cit. We do, sir ; tell us,what hath brought you to't. 

(I) Aflyfatirical infmuation hoA^fmall a capacity of wit w neceflarvfor 
that purpofe. But every day's experience of the fex*« prudent difpoCu of 
themfelyes, stay ht fufficient to inform us how unjuft it U, WARB. 
M VOL. VI. 
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Cof' Mine own desert. 

ZCit, Your own desert ! 

Cor. Ay, not mine own desire. 

1 Cit: riorw ! not your own desire ! 

Cor. No, sir : *Twas nerer tny desire yet 
To trouble the poor with begging. 

1 Cit, You must think, if we give you any thing, we 
liepfc to gain by you. 

Cctr. weflthcfn, Ipray,youtipttee o'the consuliSMp f 

1 Cit, The price is, to ask it kindly. 

Cor, KmcHy » 
«^4.9fiT, 1 pray, let me ha't : I have wounds to sh^w you. 
Winch «haU be your^in private.— Your ^odv«Mce,«ir ; 
W'hat vay you? 

\Both€!i4, You shall have it, worthy sir. 

Car, A match, sir :-**There's m all two wor^- voices 
begged;— 
I have your alms ; adieu. 

1 Cit, But this is something odd. 

.^Cc^.Ajr'twerc togive again— *but His nomatter. \Exe, 

Two other Citizens, 
Cor, Pray you now, if it may stand with -the tune bf 
your voiced, that I may be<3on8ul i I have here the cus- 
tomary gown. 

1 Cit, Y(Mi have deserved nobly of your country, and 
you have not deserved nobly. 

Cor, Your s&nigma ? 

I'Cit, You have been a scourge to her enemies, you 
have been a rod to her friends ; you have not, indeed, 
loved the common people. 

Cor, You should account me the more virtuous, that I 
have not been common in my love. I will, sir, flatter my 
sworn brother, the people, to earn adeaver estimation of 
them ; 'tisu condition they account gentle : and since the 
wisdom of their choice is rather to have my hat than oiy 
heart, I will practise the insinuating nod, and be off to 
them most counterfeitly ; that is, Mr, I will counterfeit 
the bewitchments of some popular man, and give it 
bountifully to the desirers. Therefore, beseech you, I 
may be consul. 

2 Cit, We hope to find you our friend ; and therefore 
give you our voices heartily. 

Xdt, You have received many wounds for your country. 
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Cor. I will not seal your knowledge* with shewing 
them. I will make much of your voices* and so trouble 
you no further. 

JBoih. The Gods give you joy, sir, heartily ! \_Extimt. 

Cor. Most sweet voices !— 
Better it is to die, better to starve. 
Than crave the hire which first we do deserve. 
Why in this woolvish gown 3 should I stand here. 
To beg of Hob, and Dick, that do appear. 
Their needless vouches ? Custom calls me to't. 
What custom wills in all things, should we do't. 
The dust on antique time would lie unswept. 
And mountainous error be too highly heap d 
For truth to o'er-peer. — Rather l£an focd it so. 
Let the high office and the honour go 
To one that would do thus. — I ^m half throu^ ; 
The one part suffer'd, the other wiU I do. 

Three Citizens more. 
Here come more voices. 
—Your voices : for your voices I have fought ; 
Watch'd for your voices ; for your voices, bear 
Of wounds two dozen odd ; battles thrice six 
I hAve ^eeh^ 9jnd heard ^ ; for your voices, have 
Done many things, some less, some more: your voices. 
Indeed, I would be consul. 

1 Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot go without any 
honest man's voice. 

2 Cit. Therefore, let him be consul : The Gods give 
him joy, and niake him a good friend to the pec^le ! 

Ml. Amen, amen ! God save thee, noble consul ! [^Exe. 

Cor. Worthy voices ! 

Enter Menekius, vfith Brutus and SiciKius. 

Men. You have stood your limitation ; and the tribunes 
Endue you with the people's voice : Remains, 
That, in the official marks invested, you 
Anon do meet the senate. 

Cor. Is this done ? 

Sic. The custom of request you have discharg'd : 
The people do admit y^ou ;^and are summon'd 
To meet anon, upon your approbation. 

Cor. Where ? at the senate-house ? _ 

(i) 1 will not ftrengthen or complete your knowledge. The fcal is tluct 
which gives authenticfty to a writing. JOHNS. 
(3) This woolviflb fEOwn-^goifies this rou^ hirfiite ^wo. JOHNv: 
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* Sic. There, Coriolanus. 

. Cor, May I change these garments ? 

Sic, You may, sir. 

Cor. That I'll straight do ; and, knowing my self agaioj 
Repair to the senate-house. 

Men. I'll keep you company.— Will you along t 

Bru. We stay here for the people. 

Sic, Fare you well. {^Exeunt Cor. and Mek. 

— He has it now ; and, by his looks, methinks, 
'Tis warm' at his heart. 

Bru. With a proud heart he wore 
His humble weeds : Will you dismiss the people ? 
Re-enter Plebeians. ^ 

Sic. How now, my masters ? have you chose this man? 

1 Cit. He has our voices, sir. 

Bru. We pray the Gods, he may deserve your lovesf; 

2 Cit. Amcu, sir : To my poor unworthy notice, 
He mock'd us when he beggM our voices. 

3 Cit. Certainly, he flouted us down-right. 

1 Cit. No, 'tis his kind of speech, he did not mock us- 

3 Cit, Not one amongst us, save yourself, but saya 
He us'd us scornfully. He should have shew'd us 
His marks of merit, wounds received for his country. 

Sic. Why, so he did, I am sure. 

Ml, No, no man saw 'em. 

3 Cit. He said, he had wounds, which, he could shew 
in private; 
And whh his hat, thus waving it in scorn, 
1 would be consult says he : a^ed custom^ 
But by your voices, will not so /lermit me ; 
Your voices therefore : When we granted that, 
Here was, — I thank you for your voices^ — thank you, — 
Your most sweet voices : — now you have left your voices, 
Ihave nothingfurther with you. — Was not this mockery? 

Sic, Why, either were you ignorant to see't ?• 
Or, seeing it, of such childish friendliness 
To yield your voices i 

Bru. Could you not have told him. 
As you were lesson 'd : When he had no power. 
But was a petty servant to the state. 
He was your enemy ; ever spake against 
Your liberties, and the charters that you bear 
I'the body of the weal: and, now arri ving 

ifi) Did you want knowledge to difcern it} JOHNS. 
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At place of potency, and sway o'the state. 
If he should still malignantly remain 
Fast foe to the plebeii, your voices might 
Be curses to yourselves : You should have said^ 
That, as his worthy deeds did claim no less 
Than what he stood for ; so his gracious nature 
Would think upon you for your voices, and 
Translate his malice towards you into love, 
Standine your friendly lord. 

Sic, 1 hus to have said. 
As you were fore-advis'd, had touched his spirit. 
And try'd his inclination ; from him pluck'd 
Either his gracious promise, which you might. 
As cause had call'd you up, have held him to ; 
Or else it would have gaird his surly nature, 
Which easily endures not article. 
Tying him to aught ; so, putting him to rage. 
You should have ta'en the advantage of his choler^ 
And passed him unelected» 

Bru, Did you perceive. 
He did solicit you in free contempt,^ 
When he did need your loves ; and do you think. 
That his contempt shall not be bruising to you, 
When he hath power to crush ? Why, had your bodies 
No heart among you i Or had Jrou tongues, to ciy 
Against the rectorship of judgment i 

Sic. Have you* 
Kre now, deny'd the asker ? and, now again^ 
On him that did not ask, bat mock, bestow 
Your su'd-for tongues ? 

3 Cit, He's not confirmed, we may deny him yet 

2 Cit. And will deny him : 
ril have five hundred voices of that sound. 

1 Cit.l twice five hundred,and their friends to piece *em . 

Bru. Get you hence instantly ; and tell those friends,. 
They have chose a consul, that will from them take 
Their liberties ; make them of no more voice 
Than dogs, that are as often beat for barkings 
As therefore kept to do so. 

Sic, Let them assemble ; 
And, on a safer judgment, all revoke 

Your ignorant election : Enforce his pride,* 

■— — ■ '■ 
(7) That is, with contempt free and unreftrained. JOHNS* 
CS) Objpahi0 pride, and enforce the obi«aion. JOHNS. 

M 2 
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And his old hate unto you : besides^ forget not 
With what contempt he wore the humble weed ; 
How in his suit he scom'd you : but your loves^ 
Thinking upon his services, tack, from you 
The apprehension of his present portance. 
Which most gibingly, ungravely, he did foshion ' 
After the inveterate hate he bears yoli. 

Bru, Lay 
A fault on us, your tribunes ; that we laboured 
(No impediment between) but that you must 
Cast your election on him. 

Sic. Say, you chose him 
More after our commandment, than as guided 
By. your own true afections : and that, your miBds 
Pre-occupy'd with what you rather must do. 
Than what you should, made you against the grain 
To voice him consul : Lay the fault on us. 

Bru,^ Ay, spare us not. Say, we read lectures toyOQ, 
How youngly he began to serve his country, 
How long continued : and what stock he springs of, 
The noble house b*the Marcians ; from whence came 
That Ancus Marcius, Numa»s daughter's son, 
Who, after great Hostilius, here was king : 
Of the same house Publius and Qiiintus were. 
That our best water brought by conduits hithi^ ; 
And Censorinus, darling of the pec^le. 
And nobly nam'd so, twice being censor. 
Was his great ancestor. 

Sic, One thus descended. 
That hath beside well in his person wrought 
To be set high in place, we did commend 
To your remembrances : but you have founds 
Scaling his present bearing with his past,^ 
That he's your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Your sudden approbation. 

Bru, Say, you ne'er had done't, 
(Harp on that still) but by our putting tm : 
And presently, when you have drawn your number. 
Repair to the Capitol. 

jili. We will so : almost all 
Repent in their election. [Exeunt Plebeians. 

Bru. Let them go on ; 
This mutiny were better put in hazard, 
(I) Tkat is, weighiBg bit paft «nd prcftnt b^aviovr. JOHNS. 
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Than stay, past doubt, for greater : 

If as his nature is, he fall in rage 

With their refusal, both observe and answer' 

The vantage of his anger. 

Sic. To the Capitol, come ; 
We will be there before the stream o'the people ; 
And this shall seem, as partly 'tis, their own, 
Which we have goaded onward. lExeunt, 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

J itrut. Comeia, Mnter CoEloLAWvSy Mbnsnius, CoMiy* 
198, TiTvs 'LA.^Tiv^i and tiher Senator9* 

Coriolanua, 
TULLUS Aufidius then hath made new head } 

Lart. He had, my lord ; and that it was, which caus'd 
Our swifter composition. 

Cor, So then the Volscians stand but as at first ; 
Ready, when time shall prompt them, to make road 
Upon us again. 

Com, They are worn, lord consul, so. 
That we' shall hardly in our ages see 
Their banners wave again. 

Cor, Saw you Aufidius ? 

Lart, On safeguard he came to me ; and did curse 
Against the Volscians, for they had so vilely 
Yielded the town : He is retir d to Antium. 

Cor, Spoke he of me ? 

Lart, He did, my lord. 

Cor, How ? what ? 

Lart, How often he had met you sword to sword : 
That, of all things upon the earth, he hated 
Your person most : that he would pawn hl^ fortunes 
To hopeless restitution, so he might 
Be call'd your vanquisher. 

Cor, At Antium lives he f 

Lart, At Antium. 

Cor, I wish I. had a cause to seek him there. 
To oppose his hatj:ed fully. — Welcome home. [To Lart. 

i%) Mark, catch, and improve the opportunity, which his hafty anger will 
afford U8. JOHNS. 
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Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 
Behold ! these are the tribunes of the people. 
The tongues o'the common mouth. I do despise them ; 
For they do prank them in authority, * " 
Against all noble sufferance. ^ 

Sic, Pass no further. 

Cor. Ha ! what is that ? 

Bru, It will be dangerous to go on : no further. 

Cor, What makes this change ? 

Men, The matter ? 

Com, Hath he not pass'd the nobles, and the commons f 

Bru, Cominius, no. 

Cor, Have I had children's voices ? 

Sen, Tribunes, give way ; he shall to the market-place. 

Bru, The people are incens'd against him. 

Sic, Stop, 
Or all will fall in broil. 

Cor, Are these your herd ? 
Must these have voices, that can yield them now, 
And straight disclium their tonguesrWhat are your offices? 
You being their mouths, why rule you not, their teeth?* 
Have you not set them on ? 

Men, Be calm, be calm. 

Cor, It is a purposed thing, and grows by plot. 
To curb the will of the nobility :— 
Suffer't, and live with such as cann6t rule, 
Nor ever will be rul'd. 

Bru, Call't not a plot T 
The people cry, you mock'd them ; and, of late. 
When corn was given them gratis^ you repin'd ; 
Scandal'd the suppliants for the people ; call'd thetti 
Time-pleasers, flatterers, foes to nobleness. 

Cor, Why, this was known before. 

Bru, Not to them all. 

Cor, Have you inform *d them since ^ 

Bru, How ! I inform them ! 

Cor, You are like to do such business. 

Bru, Not unlike. 
Each way, to better yours. 

Cor. Why then should I be consul ? By yon* clouds^ 
Let me deserve so ill as you, and make me 
Your fellow-tribune. 



(3) Plume, deck, dignify thcmfclves. JOWNS. 

(4) The metaphor is ft om inen*li fettiog t bull-dog or maftiff upon any one. 

WARB. 
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Sic* You shew too much of that, 
For which the people stir : If you will pass 
To where you are bound, you must inquire your way^ 
Which you are out of, with a gentler spirit ; 
Or never be so noble as a consul, 
Vibv yoke with him for tribune. 

Men, Let's be calm. 

Com, The people are abus'd ; set on — This palt'ring 
Becomes not Rome ;* nor has Coriolanus' 
Deserved this so dishonour'd rub, laid falsely 
I'the plain way of his merit. 

Cor, Tell me of corn ! 
This was my speech, and I will speak't again ; — 

Men, Not now, not now. 

Sen, Not in this heat, sir, now. 

Cor, Now, as I live, I will. — My nobler friends, 
I crave their pardons : — 

But for the mutable, rank-scented many, let them 
Regard me as I do not flatter, and 
Therein behold themselves :« I say again, 
. In soothing them, we nourish 'gainst our senate 
The cockle of rebellion, ^ insolence, sedition, 
Which we ourselves have ploughed for, so w'd,and scatterM* 
By mingling them with us, the honoured number ; 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which we have given to beggars. 

Men, Well, no more. 

Sen, No more words, we beseech you. 

Cor, How ! — no more ? 
As for my country I have shed my blood. 
Not fearing outward force ; so shall my lungs 
Coin words till their decay, against those measlfes, 
Which we disdain should tetter us, yet seek 
The very way to catch them. 

Bru, You speak o'the people. 
As if you were a God to punish, not 
A man of their infirmity. 

Sic, 'Twere well, we let the people know't. 

Men, What, what ? his choler ^ 

Cor, Choler ! 
Were I as patie nt as the midnight sleep, 

(5) That is, this trick of diMmalation, this ihufflifigl JOHNS. " 

(6) Let them look in the mirror which I holdup to them, a mkror wbtch 
- does not flatter, and fee themfelves . JOHNS. 

T7) Cockle is a weed which grows u p wkh the com. STEEY. 
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By Jove, 'twould be my mincl. 

Sic, It is a mind 
That shall remain a poison where it is. 
Not poison any further. 

Cor. Shall remain !— 
Hear you this Triton of the minnows ?» mark you 
His absolute shall ? 

Com, *T was from the canon, i 

Cor, Shall! 

Gods ! — But most unwise patricians, why. 
You grave, but reckless senators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here to choose an oflGicer, 

That with his peremptory shall^ being but 
The horn and noise o the monster,* wants not spirit 
To say, he*ll turn your current in a ditch. 
And make your channel his ? If he have power, 
Then vail your ignorance : if none, awake 
Your dangerous lenity. If you are learned. 
Be npt as common fools ; if you are not. 
Let them have cushions by you. You are plebeian^ 
If they be senators : and they are no less. 
When both your voices blended, the greatest taste 
'Most palates theirs.* They choose their magistrate j 
And such a one as he, who puts his shall. 
His popular ahull, against a graver bench 
Than ever frown'd iu Greece ! By Jove himself. 
It makes the consuls bdse : and my soul akes. 
To know, when two authorities are up, 
Neither supreme, how soon confusion 
May enter 'twixt the gap of both, and take 
The one by the other.* 

Copi. Well, — on to the market-place. 

Cor, Whoever gave that counsel, to give forth 
The com o*the store-house, gratis^ as 'twas us'4 
Sometime in Greece, 

Men. Well, well, no more of that. 

Cor, (Tho' there the people had more absolute power) 

1 say, they nourish *d disobedience, fed 
The ruin of the state. 

(9) L e. Small fry. A minnow Is the fmalleft rirer fiih. JOHNS. 

( I ) Was contrary to the eftablUhcA rule ; was a form of fpeech to whicb be 
lUM no right. rOHNS. {%) Alluding to fab having called him l^iton before. 

C3) ITic wain meitninff is, that &nators and plebeians are equal, wh«A tfie 
hi^S^ taftc is beft plcafeif with that which pleaiea the loweft . 8TEE V. 

(4) The mifchief and abfurdity of what is called Inperium in imseKlo li 

re finely ^mgnekt. WAM* 
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Bru. Why shaft the people give 
One, that speaks thus, their voice ? 

Cor, 1*11 give my reasons. 
More worthy than their voices. They know, the com 
Was not our recompence ; resting well as8ur*4 
They ne'er did service for't : Being press'd to the war, 
Even when the navel of the state was touch'd. 
They would not thread the ^ates:« this kind of service 
Did not deserve com gratia : Being i'the war, 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they «hew'd 
Most valour,' spoke not for them : The accusation 
Which they have often made against the senate, 
All cause unborn, could never be the native 
Of our so frank dcmation. Well, what then ? 
How shall this bosom muhiplicd, digest 
The senate's courtesy ? Let deeds 'express 
What's like to be their words : — We did Tcqueet it ;— 
We are the greater fioll^ and in true fear 
They gave ua our demand 9 ;— Thus we debase 
The nature of our seats, and make the rabble 
Call our cares, fears : which will in time break ope 
The locks o'the senate, and bring in the crows 
To peck the eagles, 

Men. Come, enough. 

&ru. Enough, with over-measure. 

Cor. No, take more : 
What may be sworn by, both divine and human. 
Seal what I end withal ! — This double worship- 
Where one part does disdain with cause, the other 
Insult without all reason ; where gentry, title, wisdom 
Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 
Of general ignorance — it must omit 
Real necessities, and give way the while 
To unstable slightness : purpose so barr'd, it follows. 
Nothing is done to purpose : Therefore, beseech you— 
You that will be less fearful than discreet ; 
That love the fundamental part of state. 
More than you doubt the change of 't ; that prefer 
A noble life before a long, and wish 
To jump a body with a dangerous physic,7 
That's sure of death without it-^-at once phick out 

«J5J That is, pafi them. Wc yet fay, to thread an alley. J0HK8. 
J^3 To jump-^anciently fignificd to jolt, to give a rude concuffion to any 
mtng. To jump a body may thereloK mean to put It into violent agitation or 
coflMBOtion. STCEV. 
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The multitudinous tongue, Jet them not lick 
The sweet which is their poison : Your dishonour 
Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the state 
Of th^t integrity which should become it ;« 
Not having power to do the good it would, 
,For the ill which doth control it. 

Bfii, He has said enough. 

Sic, He has spoken like a traitor, and shall answer 
As traitors do. 

Cor. Thou wretch ! despight a'erwhelm thee ! — 
What should the people do with these bald tribunes ? 
On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To the greater bench : In a rebellion, 
When what's not meet, but what must be, was law. 
Then were they chosen ; in a better hour, 
Let what is meet, be said, it must be meet, 
And throw their power i'the dust. 

JBru. Manifest treason. 

Sic, This a consul ? no. 

Bru. The a&diles, ho ! — Let him be apprehended. 

Sic. Go, call the people: [-fijr« Brutus.] — in whose 
name, myself 
Attach thee, as a traiterous innovator, 
A foe to the public weal : Obey, I charge thee, 
And follow to thine answer. ^Laying hold on Coriol. 

Cor, Hence, old goat ! 

ML We'll surety him. 

Com. Aged sir, han^soiF. 

tor. Hence, rotten thing, or I shall shake thy bones 
Out of thy garments. 

Sic, Help me, citizens. 
Re-enter Brutus, w/zA a rabble of Plebeians with the 
Mdilea, 

Men. On both sides, more respect. 

Sic, Here's he,'that would 
Take from you all your power. 

Bru, Seize him, aediles. 

Ml, Down with him, down with him ! 

2 Sen, Weapons, weapons, weapons ! 

[They all bustle about CoRioLANUS. 
Tribunes, patricians, citizens ! — what ho !— 
Sicinius, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens ! ^^ 

Ml, Peace, peace, peace ! stay, hold, peace ! ^Wf- 

C83 Integrity te in thii place founidneft, unifoTmity»c<mfittcncy. |OHNS. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Men, What is alxnit to be ?— -I am out of breath ; 
Con&sion's near ; I cannot speak :— -You, tribunes. 
To the people. — Coriolanus, patience :— 
Speak, good Sicinius. 

Sic. Hear me, people ;— Peace. 

^//.Let's hear our tribune : peace. Speak,8peak,speak! 

Sic. You are at point to lose your liberties : 
Marcius would have all from you ; Marcius, 
Whom late you nam'd for consul. 

Men, Fie, fie, fie ! 
This is the way to kindle, not to quench. 

1 Sen, To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. 

Sic. What is the city, but the people i 

AU, True, 
The people are the city. 

Bru, By the consent of all, we were establish'd 
The people's magistrates. 

All, You so remain. 

Men, And so are like to do. 

Cor, This is the way to lay the city flat ; 
To bring the roof to the foundation ; 
And bury all, which yet distinctly ranges. 
In heaps and piles of ruin. 

Sic. This deserves death. 

Bru. Or let us stand to our authority. 
Or let us lose it : — We do here pronounce, 
Upon the part o'the people, in whose power . 
We were elected theirs, Marcius is worthy » 

Of present death. , . 

Sic. Therefore, lay hold on him ; 
Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into destruction cast him, 

Bru, iEdiles, seize him. 

All Pleb, Yield, Marcius, yield. 

Men, Hear me one word. 
Beseech you tribunes, hear me but a word. 

JEdilea, Peace, peace. 

Men, Be that you seem, truly your country's friends, 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redress. 

Bru, Sir, those cold ways, 
That seem like prudent helps, are very poisonous 
Where the disease is .violent : — Lay hands on him. 
And bear him to the rock. [Cor. draws his sword. 

N VOL. VI. 
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Cor. No ; Wl die here. 
There^ some amon^ you have beheld mt fighting^ ; 
Come, try upon yaorselve$ what you have seeii me. 

Men, Down with that sword ; — ^I'tfe^imeft, Withdl^W 

Bru. Lay hands u]^ hint; . (a wiliie. 

Men, H%lp, Matcius * help, 
Vou that b& yotitt^ and noble ; help him, yt(tog and old ! 

All, Down with him, down with him ! [Exeunt. 

[In this mutintf, the Tribunesy the JEmle^\ und 
the People^ are heat in. 

Men, Go, get you toyoiir house ; be gone, away. 
All will be naught else. 

2 5en. Get ydu gone. 

Cor, Stand fast ; 
We have as many friends as enemies. 

Meiu Shall it put to that ? 

1 8en, The Gods forbid ! 
I pr'ythee, noble friend, home to thy hotrse ; 
Leave us to cure this cause. 

Men, For 'ti^ a sore upon us> 
You cannot tent yourself: Be gone, *bese€ch you. 

Com, Come, sir, along with us. 

Cor, I would they were barbarians (as they are, 
Though in Rome litter'd) ; not Romans, (as they arfe liot, 
Though calv'd i'th6 porch o'the Capitol). — Be gotoe. 

Men, Put not your worthy rage into yout tongue ; 
One time will owe another. 

Cor, On fair ground, 
I could beat forty of them. 

Men, I could myself 
Take up a brace of the best ; yea, the t^ tributes. 

Cor, But now 'tis odds beyond arithftifetic ; 
And manhood is call'd foolery, When it stands 
Against a falling fabric— Will you hence, 
Before the tag retuni ?3 whose rage doth rend 
Like interrupted waters, and o'erbear 
What they are us'd to bear. 

Men. Pray you, be gone : 
1*11 try whether my old wit be in request 
With those that have but little ; this must be patch'd 
With cloth of any colour. 

Com, Nay, come away. [Exeunt CoR. and Com. 

(1) The loweft and moft deMcable of the populace are ftill denomioated 
by Cnoft a little above tbem, * Tag, rag, and bobtaU.* JOHNS. 
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1 Sen, This man ]»»9 mutr'd his fortune. 
Men. His n^turc^ U too nob^e for. the world : 

He woal4 m^ flatter Neptune for his trident. 

Or Jove for hi9 po.wer to thunder. Hi^ heart's his mouth : 

What his breast forges, that his tongue must vent ; 

And, being angry, does forget that ever 

He heard the name of death. lA noise within. 

Here's goodly work ! 

2 Sen, I would they were a-bed. 

Men.I would they were inTiber ! What»the vengeance. 
Could he not speak *em. fait t 

Enter Brutus and SiciNiua, Vfith the Sabbie again. 

Sic. Where is this viper. 
That will depopulate the city, and 
Be every m%^ himself? * 

Men. You worthy tribunea,-r-p--> 

Sic. He sh^ll be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 
With rigorous hands ; he hath resisted law. 
And therefore law shall scorn him further trial 
Thai! the severity of public power. 
Which he mo. sets at nought. 

1 Cit. He shall well know. 
The noble tribunes are the people's montiha. 
And we tkmx haadts. 

All. He shall, be sure on*t. 

Men, Sir, sir,-~— * 

Sic, Pe«ioe. 

Men. Do 001 cry, Aavi)ci:,wJhere you should but huBt 
With modest warrant. 

Sic. Sir, how comes it, that yooi 
Have holp to make this rescue t 

Men. Hear me speajli :-^ 
As I do know the conaal's wc»thiness, 
So can I name lua faults :«^ 

Sic. Consul !— what consul ? 

Men. The consul Coriolanus. 

Bru. He consul ! 

All. No, no, Be^ bo, na 

Men. li^l^ythetrihuiies' leave, aadycmrs, good people, 
I WAX be heai^, I'd crave a word or two ; 
The which shall turn you to no other l)kann» 
1W so i^pu^h, 1^9;^ of time. 

Sic. 9|^ak hm%t tiMB 3 
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For we are peremptory to dispatch 
This viperous traitor : to eject him hence 
Were but one danger ; and, to keep him here, 
Our certain death ; therefore, it is decreed. 
He dies to-night. 

Men, Now the good Gods forbid. 
That our renowned Rome, whose gratitude 
Towards her deserving children is enroll'd 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should now eat up her own ! 

Sic, He's a disease, that must be cut away. 

Men, O, he*s a limb, that has but a disease ; 
Mortal, to cut it off; to cure it, easy. 
What has he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 
Killing our enemies ? The blood he hath lost 
(Which, I dare vouch, is more than that he hath. 
By many an ounce), he dropp'd it for his country : 
And, what is left, to lose it by his country. 
Were to us all, that do't, and suffer it, 
A brand to the end o'the world. 

Sic, This is clean kam.' 

Bru, Merely awry : When he did love his country^ 
It honoured him. 

Sic. The service of the foot. 
Being once gangren'd, it is not then respected 
For what before it was i 

Bru. We'll hear no more :— 
Pursue him to his house, and pluck him thence ; 
Lest his infection, being of catching nature, 
Spread further. 

Men, One word more, one word. 
This tiger-footed rage, when it shall find 
The harm of unscann'd swiftness, will, too late, 
Tie leaden pounds to its heels. Proceed by process; 
Lest parties (as he is belov'd) break out, 
And sack great Rome with Romans. 

Bru, If 'twere so— 

Sic. What do ye talk ? 
Have we not had a taste of his obedience ? 
Our scdiles smote ! ourselves resisted !— Come— 

Men, Consider this ;— He hath been bred i'the war9 

CJ] I. e. Awry. So Cotgravc interprets " Tout va a contrepoO. All goes 
dean kam.'* Hence a kaaaiorel for a crooked ftkk. or the bend in a borft*« 
hinder leg. WA&B.«-The Wdch word for crooked i» kam. STEET. 
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Since he could draw a sword, and is ill school'd 
In boulted language ; meal and bran together 
He throws without distinction. Give me leave, 
I'll go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he shall answer, by a lawful form 
(In peace), to his utmost peril. 

1 Sen, Noble tribunes. 
It is the humane way : the other course 
Will prove too bloody ; and the end of it 
Unknown to the beginning. 

Sic. Noble Menenius, 
Be you then as the people's officer : 
—Masters, lay down your weapons. 

Bru. Go not home. 

Sic, Meet on the market-place : we'll attend you there : 
Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll proceed 
In our first way. 

Men, I'll bring him to you :— 
Let me desire your company. [7b the Senators,^ He 

must come. 
Or what is worst will ftdlow. 

1 Sen, Pray, let's to him. lExeunt. 

SCENE II. 

CoRiOLANVs't house. Enter Coriolanus nnitk Noble*. 

Cor, Let them pull all about mine ears ; present me 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horses" heels ; 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock, . 
That the precipitation might down stretch 
Below the beam of sight, yet will I still 
Be thus to them. 

Enter Volumnia. 

JVbbl, You do the nobler. 

Cor, I muse,« my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vassals, things created 
To buy or sell with groats ; to shew bare heads 
In congregations, to yawn, be still, and wonder. 
When one but of my ordinance stood up^ 
To speak of peace, or war. — ITo Vol.] I talk of you ; 

16} That U, I wonder, Urn at a loiii. [73 My rank. JOHNS. 

N 2 
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Why did ytm. with me mildsr ? Would jo\x have me 
False to my nature ? Rather say, I play 
The mao I aiA. 

To/. O, sir, sir, »r ! 
I would have had you put your power well on^ 
Before you had worn it out. 
Cor, Let it go. 

Vol, You might have been enough the man yon are. 
With striving less to be so : Lesser had been 
The thwartings of your dispo»itiont, if 
You had not shewed them how you were dispos'd 
Ere they lack'd power to cross you. 
Cor, Let them hang. 
Vol, Ay, and burn too. 

Enter Menenius with the Senators. 
Men. Come, come, you^ve been to<^ rough, wmt^ 
thing too rough ; 
You must return, and mend it. 

Sen, There's no remedy ; 
Unless, by not so doing, our good city 
Cleave in the midst, and perish. 

Vol. Pray, be counselled : 
I have a heart as little apt as youres. 
But yet a brain, that leads my use of anger. 
To better 'vantage. 

Men* Well said, noble woman ; 
Before he should thus stoop to the herd, but that 
The violent fit o'the tinies craves it as physic 
For the whole state, I would put mine armour on. 
Which I can scarcely bear. 
Cor, What must I do ? 
Men, Return to the tribunes. 
Cor, Well, what then f what then ? 
jiMen, Repent what you have spoke. 
Cor, For them ?— I cannot do it for the Gods > 
Must I then do't to them ? ^ 

Vol, You are too absolute ; 
Though therein you can never be too noble, 
But when extremities speak. I have heard you say. 
Honour and policy, like unsever'd friends, 
I*the war do grow together : Grant that, and tell me, 
In peace, what each of them by the other loses, 
That they combine not there .* 
Cov, Tush, tush ! 
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iliifv. A good demand. 

Vol. If it be honour, in your wars, t© seem 
The same you are not (which, for your best ends. 
You adopt your policy), how is it less, or worse. 
That it shall hold companionship in peace 
With honour, as in war ; sinoe that to both 
It stands in like request ? 

Cor, Why force you this ?» 

Vol. Because, 
That now it lies on you to «peak to the people : 
Not by your own instruction, nor by the matter 
Which your heart prompts you to ; but with such words 
That are but rooted in your ton^e, but bastards, and 

syllables 
Of no allowance, to your bosom's truth. 
Now, this no more dishonours you at all, 
Than to take in a town with gentle words, 
Which else would put you to your fortune, and 
The hazard of much blood. — 
I would dissemble with my nature, where 
My fortunes, and my friends, at stake, required, 
I should do so in honour : I am in this, 
Your wife, your son, these senators, the nobles ;^ 
And you .will rather shew our general lowts* 
How vou can frown, than spend a fawn upon 'em. 
For the inheritance of their loves, and safeguard 
Of what that want might ruin. ^ 

Men. Noble lady ! 
—Come, go with us ; speak fair : you may salve so, 
Not what is dangerous present,* but the loss 
Of what is past. 

Vol. I pr ythee now, my son, 
Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand ; 
And thus far having stretch'd it (here be with them) 
Thy knee bussing the stones (for in such business 
Action is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
More learned than the ears) waving thy head. 
With often, thus, correcting thy stout heart. 
Now humble as the ripest mulberrj',* 

(SI) Why urge you? JOHNS. 

(I) I thmk the meaning is, * I am in their condition,! am at flake, together 
with your wife, your ton.' JOHNS, 

(x) Our common clowns. JOHNS. 

(}) The want of their loves. (4) Not— feems to fignify not only. JOHNs, 
(?) This fruit, when thoroughly ripe, dropi from the tree. STEEV. 
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That will not hold the handling : Or, say to them* 

Thou art their soldier, and being bred in broils. 

Hast not the soft way, which, thou dost confess, 

Were fit for thee to use, as they to claim. 

In asking their good loves ; but thou wilt frame 

Thyself, forsooth, hereafter theirs, so far 

As thou hast power, and person. 

Men, This but done. 
Even as she speaks, why, all their hearts were your's ; 
For they have pardons, being ask'd, as free 
As words to little purpose. 

Vol, Pr*ythee now. 
Go, and be rul'd : although, I know, thou hadst rather 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf. 
Than flatter him in a bower. Here is Cominius. 

Enter Cominius. 

Com. I have been i'the market-place : and, sir, 'tis fit 
You make strong party, or defend yourself 
By calmness, or by absence ; all's in anger. 

Men* Only fair speech. . 

Com. I think, 'twill serve, if he 
Can thereto frame his spirit. 

Vol, He must, and will : 
Pr'ythee now, say you will, and go about it. 

,Cor, Must 1 go shew them my unbarb'd sconce ?• 
Must I, 
With my base tongue, g^ve to my noble heart 
A lie, that it must bear ? Well, I will do't : 
Yet were there but this single plot to lose,'' 
This mould of Marcius, they to dust should g^rind it. 
And throw it against the wind. — To the market-place : 
You have put me now to such a part, which never 
I shall discharge to the life. 

Com, Come, come, we'll prompt you. 

Vol, I pr'ythee now, sweet son, as thou hast said, 
My praises made thee first a soldier, so. 
To have my praise for this, perform a part 
Thou hast not done before. 

Cor, Well, I must do't :— - 
Away, my disposition, and possess me 

(6) nrhe fuppUants of the people ufed to prefent themfelves to them in for- 
did and negleded dreffes. JOHNS. 

(7) i. e. piece, portion f applied to a piece of earth, and hereclcgafitlr 
transferred to the body, carcafe. WARB* 
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9oine harlot's spirit ! My throat of war be tum'dy 
Which quired ^ith my drum,* into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgin's voice 
That l^abies lulls asleep ! The smiles of knaves 
Tent in my cheeks ;» and school-boys tears take up 
The glasses of my sight ! A beggar's tongue 
Make motion through my lips : and my arm'd knees» 
Which bow'd but in my stirrup, bend like his 
That hath receiv'd an alms ! — I will not do't ; 
Lest I surcease to honour mine own truth. 
And, by my body's action, teach my mind 
A most inherent baseness. 

VoL At thy choice then : 
To beg of thee, it is my more dishonour. 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin ; let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous stoutness :i for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou list. 
Thy valiantness was mine, thou suck'dstit from me; 
But own thy pride thyself. 

Cor, Pray, be content ; 
Mother, I am going to the market-place ; 
Chide nie no more. I'll mountebank their loves, 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home belov'd 
Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going: 
Commend me to my wife. I'll return consul, 
Or never trust to what my tongue can do 
I'the way of flattery, further. 

VoL Do your will. JExit Volumnia. 

Com. Away, the tribunes do attend you : arm yourself 
To answer mildly ; for they are prepar'd 
With accusations, as I hear, more strong 
Than are upon you yet. 

Cor. The word is, mildly: — Pray you, let us go: 
Let them accuse me by invention, 1 
WiU answer in mine honour. 

Men. Ay, but mildly. 

Cor. Well, mildly be it then ; mildly— {^Exeunt. 



[8] Whkb played in concert with my drum. JOHNS. 

[9] To tent, is to take up refidence. lb. 

rn Tbis Ib cbicxat, Perhapc, (he means, * Go, do thy worft ; let me radier 
fed the ntmoft extremity that thy pride can bring upon us, than live thus la 
fear of thy dangerout obninacy* So. 
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SCeNE III. 

The Forum. Enter Sicinxus and Brutu«. 

Bvu, In this point charge him ^ome, that he affects , 
Tyrannic power : If he evade us there. 
Enforce him with his envy to the ^ople ; 
And that the spoil, got on the Antiates, 
Was ne'ei distributed.— What, will he come ? 

Enter an JSdile. 

Md, He's coming. 

Bru, How accompi^nie4^ 

^d. With otd Meueniu^ ^nd those se^iaVvi^ 
That always favpur'd him.^ ' 

Sic. Have you a catalogute 
Of all the voices that we^av^ procured* 
Set down by the poll J 

JEd, 1 have ! 'tis ready. 

Sic. Have you collected them by tribes ^ 

JEd. I have. 

Sic. Assemble presenUy the pepple hither : 
And wl^en they hear me say, J[t shall be&o^ 
P the right and strength o ■ the ^qmmons, be it c^^^r, 
For death, for fine, or Dani8hme^t• theo le^ tUem« 
If I say -Fmtf, cry Fine i if Deaths cry JQoathi 
Insisting on the old prerogative 
And power i*the truth o'the cause. 

Ma,. I shall inform them* 

Bru. And when such time they have beg^^ tQ Q^Y> 
Let them not cease, but with a din confuLs'd 
Enforce the present execution 
Of what we chance to sentence* 

Md. Very well. 

Sic. Make them be strong;, and rea4>^ ^ t^xU U^^ 
When we shall hap to giv't them. 

Bru. Qo abpyt it.' ^^ ■ ■ [-^^ ^di^e. 

Put him to choler straight : He hath been us'd 
Ever to conquer, and to have his word 
Of contradictioa : Being oaee okaM, he cmi»«% 
Be rein'd again to temperance ; then he sp«ak» 
What% in his heart ; and Ik^t in ^^^m>, ^%l^ 1^^ 
With us to break his neck. 
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Enter CoRioLAitftJS, ^EfJEkttns, a>irf fcottlKius, 
loith oth}er9. 

Sic, Well, here he coiner. 

Men, Calmly, I do beseech y<Ju. 

Ctr, Ay, as an hustler, that for the bckirest p!^^ 
Will bear the knave by the volume. — The hohdur'd Gckts 
Keep Rome itt safety, and the chairs of justice 
Supply trith worthy men f plant love amongst us ! 
Throng our large tettiples with the sheWl» of ^eace» 
And not our streets with war 1 

1 Sen, Amen, am6U ! 

Men. A noblte wish. 

Re-enter the MdiUj with iht iPVehdani, 

Sic. Draw near, ye people. 

Md. List to your tribunals. Audi6hce ; p^ac'ift, t 6liy. 

Cor. First, hear me speak. 

Both Tri. Well, say.— Peace, hb. 

Cot. Shall I be charged no further than this ptefceht ? 
Must all determine here ? 

Sic, I <io demand. 
If yofl submit you to the people's Voices, 
Allow their officers, aild at-e cobtent 
To sufler lawful censure iFor such faults 
As shall be prov'd upon you ? 

Cor. I am content. 

Men. Lo, citizens, he says, he is content : 
The warlike service he has done, consider : thini: 
ypon the wounds his body bears, which shew 
Like graves i'the holy church-yard. 

Cor. Scratches with briars, scars td move laughter 

Men, Consider further, [onlj^ 

That when he speaks not like a citizen. 
You find him like a soldier : Do not take 
His rougher accents for malicious sounds; 
But, as I say, such as become a soldier. 
Rather than envy you.* — 

Com. Well, well, no more. 

Cor. What is the matter, 
That being past for consul with full voice, 
I am so dishonoured, that the very hour 
You take it off again ? 

^gc. Answer to us. "* ^ 

U3 Envy— is here taken at large for malignity or ill intetitiou. JOHIIS. 
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Cor* Say then. 'Tis true, I ought so. 

Sic, We charge you, that you have contriv'd to take 
From Rome all seasoned office, * and to wind 
Yourself unto a power tyrannical t 
For which, you are a traitor to the people. 

Cor. How ! Traitor ? 

Men, Nay; temperately: Your promise. 

Cor. The fires i'the lowest hell fold in the people ! 
Call me their traitor !— Thou injurious tribune, 
Within thine eyes sat twenty thousand deaths, 
In thine hands clutch'd as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers, I would «ay. 
Thou liest, unto thee, with a voice as free 
As I do pray the Gods. 

Sic, Mark you this, people ? 

All, To the rock with him ! 

Sic, Peace. 
We need not lay new matter to his charge : 
What you have seen him do, and heard him speak. 
Beating your officers, cursing yourselves, 
Opposing laws with strokes, and here defying 
Those whose great power must try him ; even this, 
So criminal, and in such capital kind. 
Deserves the cxtrcmest death. 

Bru, But since he hath 
Serv'd well for Rome 

Cor, What do you prate of service ? 

Briu I talk of that, that know it. 

Cor, You ! 

Men. Is this the promise that you made your mother? 

Com, Know, I pray you — 

Cor. I'll know no farther : 
Let them pronounce the steep Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, fleaing : Pent to linger 
But with a grain a day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word ; 
Kor check my courage for what they can give. 
To have't with saying, Good morrow ! 

Sic. For that he has 
(As much as in him lies) from time to time 
Envy'd against the people, seeking means 
To pluck away their power ; has now at last 

1)3 All office cftAblifhcd and fettled by time, and made famMiar to the people 
onguft. lOltNS. 
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Given hostile strokes, and that i»ot in tlie presence* 

Of dreaded justice but on the mmisters 

That do distribute it ; in the nasoe o'the peqple» 

And in the power of ns the tribunes, we. 

Even from this instant, banish him «ur city ; 

In peril of precipitation 

From ofFthe rock Tarpeian, never more 

To enter oar Rome's gates : I'tfee people'^ name, 

I say, it shall be sa 

jllL It shall be so; it shall- be so ; let him away : 
He's banish'd, and it shall be so. 

Com, Hear me, my masters, and my common fnendiS-^ 

Sic, He's sentenc'd : no more hearing. 

Com, Let me speak : 
I have been consul, and can shew from Rome, 
Her enemies' marks upon me. I do love 
My Country's good, with a respect more tender. 
More holy, and profound, tlvan mine own life. 
My dear wife's estimate,* her womb's increase, 
And treasure of my loins : then if I would 
Speak that — 

Sic, We know your drift : Speak what? 

Bru, There's no more to be said, but he is banish'd. 
As enemy to the people, and his country : 
It shall be so. 

ML It shall be so, it shall be so. 

Cor, You common cry of curs, whdfee breath I hate 
As reek o'the rotten fens, whose love I prize 
As the dead carcases of unboried men 
That do corrupt my air, I banish you ; 
And here remain with j'our uncertainty ! 
Let every feeble rumour shake your hearts ! 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plunges. 
Fan you into despair ! Have the power still 
To banish your defenders : till, at length, 
Your ignorance (which finds not, till it feels ;'' 

ro Not— ftands again for 'not only.' JOHNS. 

\6} I love tny country beyond the rate at which I value itiy dear wife. ib. 

LtI * still retain the power of banilhing your defenders, till your undilcern- 
Ine folly, which can forefee no confeqiiences, leave none in the city but your- 

fcnres, who are always labouring your own dertrutlion.' It is remarKablc, 

Chat, among the potHical'maxliTW of the fpeculativc Harrington, there is one 
Which he imgtit have borrowed from this fpeech. *• The people (favs he) can- 
not fee, but they can feel." It is not much to the honour of the people, that 
they ha»c the fame charader of ftupidlty from their enemy and their friend. 
Such was the power of our author*a aakid, th^ he looked tfareugh life in all Its 
relations private and civil. t^. 
O VOL. VI. 
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Making but resfervation of yourselves, 
Still your own foes) deliver you, as most 
Abate4 captives, to some nation 
That won yoii without blows ! Despising, 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back : 
There is a world elsewhere. 

{^Exeunt Cor iol anus, Cominius, and others. The 
Peofile shouts and throw ufi their cafia, . 

JEd. The people's enemy is gone, is gone ! 

AIL Our enemy is banish 'd ! he is gone ! Hoo! hoo! 

Sic^ Go, see him out at gates, and follow him. 
As he hath followed you, with all despight ; 
Give him deserv'd venation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the city. 

Ml. Come, come, let us see him out at gates ; come : 
The Gods preserve our noble tribunes !— Come. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Before the gates of Rome. Enter Cor iol anus, Vo- 

LUMNIA, ViRGILIA, MeNENIUS, CoMINIUS, with 

the young J\/'obility of Rome, 

Coriolanus. 
Come, leave your tears. A brief farewel : — The beast 
With many heads butts me away. — Nay, mother. 
Where is your ancient courage ? You were us'd 
To say. Extremity was the trier of spirits; 
That common chances common men could bear; 
That, when the sea was calm, all boats alike 
Shew'd mastership in floating: Fortune's blows. 
When most struck home, being gentle wounded, craves 
A noble cunning. ^ You were us'd to load me 
With precepts, that would make invincible 
The heart that conn'd them. 

Vir. O heavens ! O heavens ! 

Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee, woman 

(8) The fenfc Is, When Fortune ftrikes her hardeft Wow«. to be wounded, 
and yet continue calm, requires a generous policy. He calls this calmne{$ ♦cun- 
ning,' becaufe it is the effed of reflexion and phiJofophy. Perhaps the firft 
emotions of nature are nearly unifonn, and one man diners from another in 
the powers of endurance, as he te better regulated by precept and kiftnicUon. 
— — ** They bore as heroes, but they felt as men.** JOHNS. ^ 
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VoL Now the red pestilence strike all trades in Rome, 
And occupations perish ! 

Cor. What, what, what ! 
I shall be lov'd, when I am lack'd. Nay, mother, 
Resume that spirit, when you were wont to say. 
If you had been the wife of Hercules, 
Six of his labours you'd have done, and say'd 
Your husband so much sweat. — CominiuS^ 
Droop not ; — adieu : — Farewel, my wife ! my mother ! 
1*11 do well yet. — Thou old and true Menenius, 
Thy tears are Salter than a younger man's. 
And venomous to thine eyes. — My sometime general, 
I have seen thee stern, and thou hast oft beheld 
Heart-hard'ning spectacles ; tell these sad women 
'Tis fond® to wail inevitable strokes. 
As 'tis to laugh at 'em. — My mother, you wot well. 
My hazards sUU have been your solace : and 
Believ't not lightly (though I go alone. 
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 
Makes fear'd, and talk'd of more than seen) your son 
Will, or exceed the common, or be caught 
With cautelous baits and practice, i 

FoL Mjr first .son,^ 
Where will you go t Take good Cominius 
With thee a while : Determine on some course, 
More than a wild exposure to each chance 
That starts i'the way before thee. 

Cor. O the Gods ! 

Com, ru follow thee a month, devise with thee 
Where thou shalt rest, that thou may'st hear of us. 
And we of thee : so, if the time thrust forth 
A cause for thy repeal, we shall not send 
O'er the vast world, to seek a single man ; 
And lose advantage, which doth ever cool 
I'the absence of the needer. 

Cor. Fare ye well : — 
Thou hast years upon thee ; and thou art too full 
Of the war s surfeits, to go rove with one 
That's yet unbruis'd : bring me but out at gate. 
—Come, my sweet wife, my dearest mother, and 
Mv friends of noble touch :3 when I am forth, 
rp] i. c. tb fooWh. Iz} By artful and falfe tricks, and treafon. JOHN. 

IX) Firft— L e. nobleft, inoft eminent of men. WARB. 

(3) i. e. Of true mctil uoallay'd. McUphor taken from tryios gold on tke 
touchfton^ ib. 
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Bid me larewel, and tmile. I pray you* ccnoe* 
While I remain above the ground, you shall 
Hear from me still ; and never of me aught 
But what is like loe formerly. 

Men. That's worthily 
As any ear can hear. — 4Dome, let's not weep.— > 
If I could ^ake off but one seven vears 
From these old arms and le^s> by the good Gods, 
I'd with thee every foot. 

Cor. Give me thy hand: — Come. \Exeunt. 



SCENE n. 

iSnrer SiciNius and Brutus, vnth the JEtUie* 

Sie. Bid them all heme:«^He'9 gone, ind we^ no 
further. 
The nobility are ▼eared, who, we see, have sided 
In his behalf. 

3rti» Now we hare shewn ow power. 
Let us seem humbler after it is done, 
Than when it was a-doing; 

Sic. Bid them home : 
Say, their great enemy is gone, and they 
Stand in their ancient strength. 

Bru. Dismiss them home. lExtt Mdiir. 

Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, oiu/ Mbnemius. 

Here comes his mother. 

Sic. Let's not meet her. 

Bru. Why? 

Sic. They say, she's mad. 

Bru. They have ta'en note of us : 
Keep on your way. 

Vol. Oh, you are well met. 
The hoarded plagxie o'the Gods requite your love ! 

Men. Peace, peace ! be not so loud. 

Vol. If that I could for weeping you should hear '^^^ 
Nay, and you shall hear some. — Will you be gone i 

. \To Brutu». 

Vir. \To SiciN.] You shall stay too : i would I had 
the p«rwer 
To say 6« to ny husband. 
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Sic. Are you mankind ?^ 

Vol. Ay, fool ; is that a shame ?— Note but this fool. 
— Was not a man my father ? Hadst thou foxship* 
To banish him that struck more blows for Rome 
Than thou hast spoken words ^ 

Sic. O blessed heavens ! 

Vol. More noble blows, than ever thou wise words ; 
And for Rome's good.— 1*11 tell thee what ;— Yet go ;— 
Nay, but thou shalt stay too : — I would my son 
Were in Arabia, and thy tribe before him. 
His good sword in his hand. 

Sic. What then i 

Fir. What then ? 
He'd make an end of thy posterity. 

Vol. Bastards, and all.— 
Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome ! 

Men. Come, come, peace. 

Sic. I would, he had continu'd to his country. 
As he began ; and not unknit himself 
The noble knot he made. 

Bru. I would, he had. 

Fol. I would, he had ! — 'Twas you incens'd the rabble : 
Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth. 
As I can of those mysteries which heaven 
Will not have earth to know. 

Bru. Pray, let us go. 

Fol. Now, pray, sir, get you gone : 
You have done a brave deed. Ere you go, hear this : — 
As far as doth the Capitol exceed 
The meanest house in Rome ; so far, my son, 
(This lady's husband here, this, do you see) 
Whom you have banish'd, does exceed you all. 

Bru. Well, well, we'll leave you. 

Sic. Why stay you to be baited 
With one that wants her wits t 

Fol. Take my prayers with you. — 
I would, the Gods had nothing else to do, [Ex. Tribunes. 

(4) The word mankind b^ed malidoufljr by the firft fpeaker, and taken 
pcrverfcly by the fecond. A mankind woman is a woman with the roughnefs 
01 a man, and, in an aggravated fenfe, a woman ferocious, violent, and eager 
tolhed blood. In this fenfe Sicinius aiks Volumnia, if (he be mankind. She 
takes 'mankind* for a human creature, and accordingly cries out, 

—Note but this fool. 

Was not a man my father i JOHNS. 

(5) Hadft thou, fool as tboo art, mean cunning enough to banifh Coriofa- 
nnsf JJ0HN8. 

O 2 
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But to confirm my curses f C<iiild I tomtk ^cm, 
Bkftt jOBce 3 dky, it would unelo^ ibj bean. 
Of wll«t Km heavy to?t. 

Men, You have told tbem hame* 
And, by my troth, you have casse, Yeii'U sup indth Bte f 

To/. Anger's my meat ; I sap upoB myself, 
Anda^skftU starve wttkt feedlBg^— Come, let'ago r 
Lftave this faint puHng, and liuneot aa I de» 
In anger, Juno4ikew Come, eDWue^cowae^ 

Men. Fie, fie, £• 1 [Mxtunt. 

SCENE III. 
jfntium. Enter a Roman and a- Vbhcian. 

Rom, I know you well, sir,, and yo«. kaow b» : your 
name, I tllank, i^ Adrian. 

Fol, It is so, sir : truly, I have foii^ol you. 

Rom, I am a Rsman ; but my serviaea aore, as^ you 
are, against 'em : Koot^ yott me )9el ? 

Vol, Nicanor .' No. 

Rom, The same, sir. 

Vol, You had more beaird when I laet saiw you. ^ but 
your favour is well t^pear'd by your tongue.* WhEvt's* 
the news in Rome i 1 have a note from the VobBCiatt 
state, to find you out there : Yo« have well saved me a 
day's journey. 

Rom. Tbi^re have-been iik Rome strange insurrectmns : 
the people against the si^atevsi patrtoianav and nobles* 

Vol, Hath been ? Is it ended then ? Our state tfainht 
not so; they are ina mo8t^wariikepreparatioo,.and hope 
to come upon them«in the beat of their division. 

Rom, The main blase of it is past, but a small things 
would make it flame again. For the nobles receive so 
to heart the banishment oi that worthy Conolanus, that 
they are in a ripe aptness, to take all power from the 
people, and to pluck from them their tribunea for ever. 
This lies glowing, I can tell yoi^ and is aknost matnve 
for the violent breaking out. 

Vol, Coriolanus banish 'd f 

Rom, Banish'd, sir. 

Vol, You will be welcome wrtii this intelligence, UJlr 
canor. 

(6) I wouldread,-** YourfkTOttf is well aeprovVi bj TMctoagi^*' i. e. 
your tongue ftrengtheiu the evidence of your face. STsMf* 
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Sanu The day serves^ well fbi* them now. Iha^e heardi 
it said, The fittest time to corrupt a man's wife, is whew 
she is: fallen out with her husband. Your noble Tu^iar 
Aufidius will appear well in these warsy bi& great oppo* 
ser Coriolanus being now in no request of his, country. 

VoL He cannot choose. I am most fortunate, thus acr 
cidentally to encounter you.: You have ended my busi- 
ness, and i will merrily accompany you home. 

JRom. I shall, between this and supper, tell you most 
strange things from Rome; all tending to the gpodoS 
their adversaries. Hare you an army ready, say y^m ? 

FoL A most royal one. The centurions, and their 
charges, distinctly billeted, already in the entertain^ 
ment,7 and to be on foot at an hour's warning. 

Rom, I am joyful to hear of their readiness, and am. 
the man, I think, that shall set them in present action. 
So, sir, heartily well met,, and most glad of your com- 
pany. 

Fol. You take my part froi» me, sir; ) have the moit 
cause to be glad of your'a. 

Rom^ Well,, let us go together. {Exeunt. 



SCEN-E tV. 

3^re AvFinivs* house. Enter Coriola^vs, in m§an^ 
a/i/iarety.diaffuie'd^ and mnffled. 

Cor, A- goodfy city » thi*- Aniium :— City, 
'Tis I that made thy widows ; many an heir 
Of these fair etfi^es for n^ wars 
Have I heard groaor and drop : then know me not ; 
Lest that thy wives with spits, ^nd hoys with stones^ 

Enter a Citizen, 
In puny battle ^lay me.— *Save you, siir> 

Cit\ And you. 

Cor, Direct me, if it be your will, ^ 

Where great Aufidius lies : Is he in Antium ? 

Cit, He is, and feasts the nobles of the state. 
At his house this night. 

Cor, Which is his house, 'beseech you ? 

Cit, This, here, before you. 

Cor, Thank you, sir. Farewel. \^Exit Citizetu 

(7) That 18, though not actnaU^ encamseA, yet aireatif in pay. To enter, 
tain an army i»t»tale then int» pay. iomnk, 
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O, world, thy slippery turns !» Friends now fast-sworn, 

Whose double bosoms seem to wear one heart, 

Whose hours, whose bed, whose meal, and exercise, 

Are still together, who twin, as 'twere, in love 

Unseparable, shall within this hour, 

On a dissension of a doit, break out 

To bitterest enmity : So fellest foes. 

Whose passions and whose plots have broke their sleep 

To take the one the other, by some chance. 

Some trick not worth an egg, shall grow dear friends. 

And interjoin their issues. So with me : — 

My birth-place hate I, and my love's upon 

This enemy's town. — I'll enter : if he slay me. 

He does fair justice ; if he give me way, 

111 do his country service. \Exit. 

SCENE V. 

A hall en Au 1 1 D I u s • house. Music plays: Enter a 
Serving" Man, 

1 Serv. Wine, wine, wine! What service is; here? 
I think, our fellows are asleep. [^Exit. 

Enter another Serving-Man. 

2 Serv. Where's Cotus ^ my master calls for him. 
Cotus« lExit. 

Enter Coriolanus. 
Cor. A goodly hous^ : The feast smells well : but I 
Appear not like a guest. 

Re-enter thejirst Serving- Man, 

1 Serv. What would you have, friend ; Whence are 
you? Hefe's no place for you : Pray, go to the door. 

{Exit. 
Cor. I have deserv'd no better entertainment. 
In being Coriolanus. . Inside. 

Re-enter second Servant. 

2 Serv. Whence are you, sir? Has the porter his eyes 
in his head, that he gives entrance to such companions ? 
Pray, get you out. 

Cor. Away ? 

2 Serv. Away ? Get you away. 

(8) Thi!t {ine Dicti|te of common friendfhips, fe an artful introdudion to the 
fndden league Which the poet makes him enter into with Aufidius : and no left 
artful an apology for his commencing enemy to Rome. WAR.B. 
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Cor, Now thou art troublesome. 

2 Serv. Are you so brave : TU have you talk'd with 
anon. 

£nter a third Servant. The fir%t meets him, 

3 Serv, What fellow's this ? 

1 Serv, A strange one as ever I look'd on : I cannot 
get him out o'the house ; Pr'ythee, call- my master to 
him. 

3 Serv. What have^^you to do here, fellow ? Pray you, 
avoid the house. 

Cor. Let me but stand ; I will not hurt your hearth. 

3 Serv. What are you ? 

Cor. A gentleman. 

3 Serv. A marvellous poor one. 

Cor. True, so I am. 

3 Ser^. Pray you, p6orge|itleman, take up some other 
station : here's no place for you. Pray you, avoid : corner 

Cor. Follow your function ; go, 
And batten on cold bits. [^Puahea him atvayfrom him* 

3 Serv. What, will yjou not.' Pr'ythee, tell my mas- 
ter what a strange guest he has here. 

2 Serv. And I shall. [Exit second Serntng-Mm* 

3 Serv. Wher^ dwell'st thou .' 
Cor. Under the canopy. 

3 Serv. Under the canopy ? 
Cor. Ay. . 
3 Serv. Where's that? 
Cor. I'the city of kites and crows. 
3 Serv. Pthe city of kites and crows ?-^What an ass 
it is ! — then thou dwelPst with daws too? 
Cor. No, I serve not thy master. 
*3 Serv. How, sir b do you meddle with ray master? 
Cor. Ay ; 'tis an honester service, than to meddle with 
thy mistress : 
Thou prat'st, and prat'st; serve with thjrtrencher,henceJ 

, iBeats him away* 
Enter Aufidius, mih a Serving-Man, 
Auf. Where is this fellow f 

2 Serv. Here, sir: I'd kartre beaten him Uke a ^B^ 
but for disturbing tlM! lords within. ' 

Auf. Whence eomestyou ? what wouldest thou ? Thy , 
name. 
Why speak'iikr«ot ? S§#ak, m^aJi'; WhAt^^B- tby aaioe ? 
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Cor. If, Tullus, 
Not yet thou know'st me, and seeing me, dost not 
Take me to be the man I am, necessity 
Commands me name myself. 

jiuf. What is thy name ? 

Cor, A name unmusical to the Volscian ears, . 
And harsh in sound to thine. 

./f w/. Say, what is thy name ? 
Thou hast a grim appearance, and thy face 
Bears a command in't. Though thy tackle's torn, 
Thou shew'st a noble vessel. What's thy name ? 

Cor. Prepare thy brow to frown : know'st thou me yet ? 

j1t{f. I know thee not : — Thy name ? 

Cor, My name is Caius Marcius, who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Volscians, 
Great hurt and mischief ; thereto witness may 
My sirname Coriolanus. The painful service, 
The extreme dangers, and the drops of blood . 
Shed for my thankless country, are requited 
But with that sirname ; a good memory. 
And witness of the malice and displeasure 
Which thou shouldst bear me ; only that name remains: 
The cruelty dnd envy of the people. 
Permitted by our dastard nobles, who 
Have all forsook me, hath devour'd the rest ; 
And suffer'd me by the voice of slaves to be 
Whoop'd out of Rome. Now, this extremity 
Hath brought roe to thy hearth : not out of hope, 
Mistake me not, to save my life ; for if 
I had fear'd death, of all men i'the world 
I'd have avoided thee : but in mere spite. 
To be full quit of those my banishers. 
Stand I before thee here. Then if thou hast 
A heart of wreak in thee,* that wilt revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs, and stop those maims' 
Of shame seen through thy country, speed thee straight 
And make my misery serve thy turn ; so use it. 
That my revengeful services may prove 
As benefits to thee. For I will fight 
Against my cahker'd country with the ^leen 
Of all the under fiends. But if so be 
Thou dar'st not this, and that to prove more fortunes . 

-■ ■ - - . ■ 

(9) Ahevtofrefentment. JOHNS. 
(I) Thatli, dif^riccfiiliUmintitioiMoftcnitorT. JOHNS. 
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Tkou art tir'd ; then, in a word, I also am 
Longer to live most weary, and present 
My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice ; 
Which not to cut, would shew thee but a fool, 
Since I have ever follow 'd thee with hate, 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's breast, 
And>cannot live but to thy shame, unless 
It be to do thee service. 

jiuf. Oh Marcius, Marcius, 
Each word, thou hast sp<dce, hath weeded from my heart 
A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter 
Should from yon cloud speak divine things, and say, 
' Ti9 true ; I'd not believe him more than thee. 
All noble Marcius.— Let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where-against 
My grained ash an hundred times hath broke. 
And scar'd the moon with splinters ! Here I clip 
The aavil of my sword ; and do contest 
As hotly and as nobly wiih thy love. 
As ever in ambitious strength I did 
Contend against thy valour. Know thou first, 
I lav*d the maid I married ; never man 
Sigh'd truer breath ; but, that I see thee here. 
Thou noble thing ! more dances my rapt heart, 
Than when I first my wedded mistress saw 
Bestride ray threshold. Why, thou Mars 1 I tell tiiee, 
W^e have a power on foot ; and I had purpose 
Once more to hew thy target from thy bra^n. 
Or lose mine arm for't. Thou hast beat me out 
Twelve several times, and I have nightly since 
Dreamt of encounters, 'twixt thyself and me ; 
We have been down together in ray sleep. 
Unbuckling helms, fisting each other's throat. 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy Marcius, 
Had we no other quarrel else to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence banish'd, we would muster all 
From twelve to seventy ; and, pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, 
Like a bold flood o*er-bear. O, come, go in. 
And take our friendly senators by the hands ; 
W^ho now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
Who am prepar'd against your territories. 
Though not for Rome itself. 
Cor, You bless me^ Gods ! 
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Auf, Therdfere, most absolute sir, if thou wik hat^ 
The leading of thy oi^n revenges, take 
One half t)f my comoiisnon ; and set ticywn,*— 
As best tboo art eitperiencM, a&nce th^u know'st 
Thy country's strenglhuttd v^ikness,— thine owa ways : 
Whether to knock against the ^tes of Rome, 
Or rudely visit them in paKs remote. 
To fright them, ere destroy. B«t come in : 
Let me commend thee first to those, that shall 
Say yta to thy desires. A tiktoosand wekomes ! 
And more a friend than e'er an enemy ; 
Yet, Marcius, that was miich.-^Yoar hand : -most wi^ 
come J \EXe%nt, 

1 Berv, Here*s a 8traHg*e alteration ! 

2 Serv, By my hand, I had thought to haire s^ocdcen 
him with a codgei ; and yet my ^md gave me, ins Slothes 
made a false reportof iihn. 

1 Serv. What an arm he has ! Be turnM me abo«t 
with his finger and his thumb, as one would bet up^ a top* 

2 Serv, Nay, I knew by his fciOe that there was some- 
thing in him: He had, sir, a kind -of laoe<, lne«b«)«i^t,-«> 
I cannot tell how to term it 

1 Serv, He had so ; looking, as it were,-^ Would I 
were hangM, but I thought there was more m hkn than 
I could think. 

2 jycrv. So did I, I'll be sworn : He is simply the 
rarest m»n i*the world. 

1 Ser-o, I think, he is : but a greater soldier than he, 
you wot one. ^ 

2 5enE>. Who ? my master ? 

1 Serv, Nay, it's no matter for that. 

2 8erv, Worth six of hhn. 

1 Sero, Nay, not so neither : but I take him to be 
ti»e greater soldier. 

2 Serv. 'Faith, look you, one canffOt tell how to say 
that : for the defence of atown, our general is excellent. 

1 Serv. Ay, and for an assault too. 

Enter a third Servant. 

3 Serv. 0,slaves * I can tell you news ; news,you rascals. 
Both. What, isrhat, what ? let's partake. 

3 Serv, I would not be a Roman^of all nations ; I had 
as lieve be a condemn'd man. 
Both. Wherefore ? wherefore ? 
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S Strv4 Why here's he that was wont to thwack wr 
general, Caius Mai-cius. 

1 Serv. Why do you say thwack our general ? 

3 Serv. I do not say thwack our general ; bat.he was 
always good enough for him. 

2^ Serv. Come, we are fellows, atnl friends. He was 
ever too hard for him ; I have heard him say so himself. 

1 Serv. He was too hard for him directly, to say the 
troth on*t : Before Corioli, he scotcht him and ftotcht 
him like a carbonado, 

2 Serv. And, had he been cannibally given, he might 
have broil'd and eaten him too. 

1 Serv. But, more of thy news ; 

3 Serv, Why, he is so made on here within, as If ht 
were son and heir to Mars : set at upper end o*the ta- 
ble : no question ask'd him. by any of the senators, but 
they stand bald before him : Our general himself makes 
a mistres^of him ; sanctifies himself with's hands,^ and 
turns up the white o'the eye to his discourse. But the 
bottom of the news is, our general is cut i'the middle, 
and but one half of what he was yesterday : for the other 
has half, by the entreaty and grant of the whole table. 
He will go, he says, and sowle the porter of Rome gates 
by the ears:^ He will mow down all before him, and 
leave his passage polPd.* 

2Serv.And he's as like to do't,as any man 1 can imagine. 

3 Serv. Do't ! he will do*t : For, look you, sir, he has 
as many friends as enemies; which friends, sir, (as it 
were) durst not (look you, sir) shew themselves (as we 
term it) his friends, whilst he's in direct! tude. 

1 Serv. Directitude ! what's that / 

3 Serv. But when they shall see, sir, his crest up 
again, and the man in blood, they will out of their bur- 
rows, like conies after rain, and revel all with him. 

1 Serv. Bat when goes this forward ? 

3 Serv. To-morrow; to-day; presently. You shall 
have the drum struck up this afternoon: 'Tis, as it 
were a parcel of their feast, and to be executed ere 
they wipe their lips. 

2 Serv. Why, then we shall have a stirring world 

(») Alhtdlng, improperly, to tlie aA of croflhtg upon my fLtingt event. 

JOHNS. 

( 3) That i», I fappofe, drag him dowa ijy the can hito the dtrt. fb. 

(4) i, e. Bared, cleared. ib. 
P VOL. VI. . 
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again. This peace is nothing, but to rust iron, increase 
tailors, and breed ballad-makers. 

1 Serv. Let me have war, say I ; it exceeds peace, as 
far as day does night; its sprightly, waking, audible, 
and full of vent.' Peace is a very apoplexy, lethargy ; 
muU'd, deaf, sleepy, insensible ; a getter of more bas- 
tard children, than war's a destroyer of men. 
. 2 Serv. 'Tis so : and as war, in some sort, may be 
said to be a ravisher; so it cannot be denied^ but peace 
is a great maker of cuckolds. 

1 Serv. Ay, and it makes men hate one another. 

3 Serv. Reason ; because they then less need one ano- 
ther.* The wars, for my money. I hope to see Romans 
as cheap as Volscians. — They are rising, they are rising. 

All. In, in, in, in. {^Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

ji ftuhlic filace in Rome. Ent erSicivivs and Brutus. 

Sic. We hear not of him, neither need we fear him ; 
His remedies are tame i'the present peace 
And quietness o'the people, which before 
Were in wild hurry. ^ Here he makes his friends 
Blush, that the world goes w'ell ; who rather had. 
Though they themselves did suffer by*t, behold 
Dissentious numbers pestering streets, than see 
Our tradesmen singing in their shops, and going 
About their functions friendly. 

JSn/rr Menem I us. 

£ru. We stood to't in good time. Is this Menenius 

Sic. 'Tis he, 'tis he ! O, he is grown roost kind 
..Oflate.— Hail, sir! 
"^ Men. Hail to you both J 

Sic. Your Coriolanus is not much miss'd. 
But with his friends : The common- wealth doth stand ; 
And so would do, were he more angry at it. 

Is"] Full of roxnour, foil of materf alt for diftourfe. JOHNS. 

C63 Shake£\[>eaffet when he choofei to give ut fome weighty obfenratton opon 
human nature, not much to the credit of it, senerally (a* tiw inteBieent 
reader may obferve) puti it into the mouth of Tome low buffoon chanAer. 

WARB. 

C7] 1 1. Ineffeaual in timet of peace like thefie. When the people were ifi 
commotion, bis friends mkht have ftrove to remedy his difgrace by tampering 
with them ; but now, neither wanting to employ hb bravery nor rememberiog 
his former adions, they are unfit fubjedt for the fadious to work u po n: 
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Men, All's well; and might have been much better, if 
He could have temporii'd. 

Sic, Where is he, hear you ? 

Men, Nay, I hear nothing; his mother and his wife 
Hear nothing from him. 

Enter three or four Citixena, 

ML The Gods preserve you both i 

Sic, Good-e'en^ neighbours. 

Bru, Good-e'en to you all, good-e*en to you all. 

1 Cit, Ourselves, our wives, and children, cnx our knees> 
Are bound to pi-ay for you both. 

Sic, Live, and thrive ! 

Bru, Farewel, kmd neighbours! We wish'd Coriolanus 
Had lov*d you as we did ! 

ML Now the Gods keep, you ! 

Both Tri, Farewel, fkrewel. [Exeunt Citizem, 

Sic, This is a happier and more comely time, 
Than when these fellows ran about the streets. 
Crying, Confusion. 

JBru, Caius Marcius was 
A worthy officer i'the war ; but insolent, 
O'erconne with pride, ambitious pa^ all thinking^ 
Self-loving,—- 

Sic, And affecting one sde throne. 
Without assistance. 

Men, I think not so. 

Sic, We had by this, to all our lamentation^ 
If he had gone forth consul, fiound it so. 

Bru. The Gods have well prevented it, and Rome 
Sits safe and still without him. 

Enter JEdile, 

JEd, Worthy tribunes. 
There is a slave, whom we have put in prison, 
Reports, — The Volscians, with two several powers 
Are entered in the Roman territories ; 
And with the deepest malice of the war 
Destroy what lies before 'em. 

Men. 'Tis Aufidius, 
Who hearing of our Marcius' banishment, 
Thrusts forth his horns again into the world ; 
Which were in-sheird, when Marcius stood for Rome, 
And durst not once peep out. 

Sic, Come, what talk you of Marcius ! 



y Google 



%^ C«X.I«LA1UJS. ACtir, 

Bru, Go» see this ruraourer wkipt.-— It caamot be» 
The Volscians dare break with us. 

Men. Cannot be ! 
We hav€ record th^t very well it can ; 
And three examples of the like have been 
Within my age. But reason with the fellow. 
Before you punish him, where he heard this ; 
Lest you should chance to whip your information, 
And beat the messenger who bids beware 
Of what is to. bet dreaded. 

Sic. Tell not me >^ . 
I know, this cannot be. 

£ru. Not possible. 

Enter a MiBHtnger. 

Mea. The nobles, in great eamestness> are going 
All to the senate-house : some news is come. 
That tarns their countenances. 

Sic. 'Tis this sl^ve ;— 
Qo whip him 'fore tb« people's eyes :— -his raising} 
Nothing but his report ! 

Mea. Yes, worthy sir. 
The slave's report is seconds > ^n^ more. 
More ipkxhxU is deliver'd* ~ 

Sic, What more fearful ? 

Mea, It is spoke freely out of many mouths 
(How probable, I do not know) that Marcius, 
Jbin'd with Aufidius, leads a power 'gainst Rome ; 
And vows revenge, as spacious, as between 
The young'st and oddest thing. 
. Sic* This is moirt likely !— 
^ Bru, Rais'd only that th« weaker sort may wish 
Good Marcius home again. 

Sic, The very trick on't. 

Men, This- is unlikely : 
He and Aufidius can no more atone, • 
Than violentest contrariety. 

Enter another Meaaenger. 

Mea, You are sent for to the seliate : 
A fearful army, led by Caiiis Marcius 
Associated with Aufidius, rages 
Upon our territories ; and have already 

t93 To atxme, in the active ftnfe* is to reconcile, and is To ufed by our au* 
thor. To atone here is, in the neutral ltafe» to coaie to TMoacilkQOii. T« 
«toneiitouoite. JOHN. 
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O'erborne their way, eaiistim'4 wHh fire, ftod tocA 
What lay before tbeni. 

Enter Comikius. 

Com, O, you have made good wotk ! 

Men. What news ? What news ? 

Com. You have holp to ravish your own dattghters, and 
To melt the city-leads upon your pales ; 
To see your wives dishonour d to your noses :— 

Men. What's the news ? what's the news ? 

Com. Your temples burned in Cheir cement; and 
Your franchises, whereon you stood, confin'd 
Into an auger's bore^ 

Men. Pray now, the news ?— 
You have made fair work, I fear me :^Pray, your news f 
If Marcius should be joined with the Volscians,— 

Com. lit he is their god ; he leads them* like a thing 
Made by some other deity than Nature, 
That shapes man better ; and they follow him, 
Against us brats, with no less confidence. 
Than boys pursuing summer butter-files, 
Or butchers killing flies. 

Men, You've made good work, 
You, and your aprc^-men ; you that stoed sa muck 
Upon the voice of occupation, and 
The breath of garlic-eaters ! ■ 

Com. He'll shake your Rome about your ears. 

Men, As Hercules did shake down mellow fruit,* 
You have made fair work ! 

Bru. But is this true, sir ? 

Com, Ay ; and you'll look pale 
Before you find it other. All the regions 
Do smilingly revolt ; and, who resist, 
Are mock'd for valiant igirorance. 
And perish constant fools. Who is't can blame him f 
Your enemies, and his, find something in him. 

Men.,\J^Q are aU undone, unless 
The noble man have mercy. 

Com. Who shall ask it f 
The tribunes cannot do't for shame ; the people 

ri3 To smell of i;arUcl: waa once fnch a brand of vurga*fty7 tHat^aiiick Wa» 
9 ^od forbidden to an ancient 6rder of ^panifli, knights, mentioned by Guevara* 

JOHNS. ^To fmell of leeks was no lefs 4 brand of vulgarity among the RomaA 

fcople in the time of Juvenal. Sat. iii. 

quis tecum fcAlle poram 

Sntdr, et dixi verv«cU labm eMiedtCt m£T. 

CzQ AnaUn&mt6tbeaffle»-6<thcHri^cridM. Ux 
P 2 
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Deserve such pity of him* as the wotf - 
Does of the shepherds ! for his best friends^ if they 
Should say» Be good to Rome^ they charg'd him eren 
As those should do that had deserv'd his hate. 
And therein shew'd like enemies. 

Men* Tistrue: 
If he were putting to my house the brand 
That should consume it, I have not the face 
To say. Beseech you, cease.-^Yoa have made fair hands. 
You, and your crafts ! you have crafted fair ! 

Com. You have brought 
A trembling upon Rome, such as was never 
So incapable of help. 
. 2W. Say not, we brought it 

Men. How ! Was it we T We lov'd him, but, like beasts^ 
And coward nobles, gave way to your clusters. 
Who did hoot him out o'the city. 

Com. But, I fear. 
They'll roar him in again. ^ TuUus Aufidius, 
The second name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer :— -Desperation 
Is all the policy, strength, and defence. 
That Rome can make against them. 

Enter a troop, of Citizens^ 

Men. Here come the clusters ! 
— And is Aufidius with him i — You are they 
That made the air unwholesome, when you cast 
Your stinking, greasy caps, in hooting at 
Coriolanus' exile. Mow he's coming ; 
And not a hair upon a soldier's head. 
Which will not prove a whip ; as many coxcomb^. 
As you threw caps up, will he tumble down. 
And pay you for your voices. 'Tis no mattery 
If he should bum us all into one coal. 
We have deserv'd it. 

Omnea. 'Faith, we hear fearful news. 

1 Cit. YoT mine own part. 

When I said, banish him i I said, 'twas pity. 

2 Cit. And so did I. 

3 Cit. And so did I; and, to say the truth, so did 
very many of us. That we did, we did for the best; 

(3) hB tbey hooted «t hte departure, they wQl roar at liii return ; ai he wQrt 
•ut with ftofll, be will come bMk vrtdi lamcoutloni. JOIllfS» 
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and though we wilMnglf consented to his banishment, 
yet it was against our will. 

Com. You are l^oodly things. You, voices !— 

Men, You have made you good work. 
You and your cry ! — Shall us to ^e Capitol ? 

Com, O, ay ; what else? lEare, Com. and Menen. 

Sic, Go, masters, get yon home, be not dismayM ; 
These are a side, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they so seem to fear. Go home. 
And shew no Mgn of fear. 

1 Cit, The Gods be good to ns ! Come, masters, let's 
home. I ever said, we were I'the wrong, when we ban- 
ish'd him. 

SQV.Sodidweall. But come, let's home. [Ex,Citizen9, 

Bru, I do not like this news. 

Sic, Nor I. 

Bru, Let's to the Capitol. — 'Would, half my wealth 
Would buy this for a lie ! 

Sic, Pray, let us go. [Exeunt Tribunes, 



SCENE VII. 

wi camfi, at a small distance from Rome, Enter Au- 
FiDius, v)ith his Lieutenant, 

Auf, Do they still fly to the Roman .' 

Lieu, I do not know what witchcraft's in him ; but 
Your soldiers use him as the grace 'fore meat. 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end ; 
And you are darken'd in this action, sir. 
Even by your own. 

Auf, I cannot help it now ; 
Unless* by using means, I lame the foot 
Of our design. He bears himself more proudly 
Even to my person, than I thought he would. 
When first I did embrace him. Yet his nature 
In that's no changeling ; and I must excuse 
What cannot be amended. 

Lieu, Yet I wish, sir, 
(I mean, for your particular), you had not 
Jom'd in commission with him : but either borne 
The action of itself, or else to him 
Had left it solely. 

Auf, I understand thee well ; and be thou sure. 
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Wken he skall coin^ to his accoodt* te kn«wa not 
What I can urge against him. Although it seeuHH 
And so he thinks, and is no less ap{^ren4 
To the vulgar eye, that he bear& aU things fairly. 
And shews good husbandry Ico* the VolscUo state ; 
Fights dragon^ike, and does achieve as soon 
As draw his sword : yet he hath left undone 
That, which shall break bis neck, or h^ard ixme. 
Whene'er we come to our acGouat. 

Lieu, Sir, I beseech you, thinJi yew, he'll carry Rome^ 
,4t{f. All ];>laces yield to him ere he sits down ; 
And the nobility of Rome are his : 
The senators, and patricians, love him too : 
The tribunes are no soldiers ; and their pei^le 
Will be as rash in the repeal, as hasty 
To expel him thence. I think, he'll be to Rome 
As is the osprey to the fish, who takes it 
By sovereignty of nature.^ First, he waa 
A noble servant to them ; but he could not 
Carry his honours even : whether pride. 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints 
The happy man ; whether defect of judgment,* 
To fail in the disposing of those chances 
Which he was lord of ; or whether nature, 
Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From the casque to the cushion, but commanding peace 
Even with the same austerity and garb 
As he control'd the war : but, one of these 
(As he hath spices of them all, not all, 
For I dare so far free him) made him fear'd^ 
So hated, and so banished. But he has a UAerit, 
To choke it in the utteranccf So our virtues 
Lie in the interpretation of the time ; 
And power, unto itself most commendable. 
Hath not a tomb so evident as a chair 
To extol what it hath done.'' 
One fire drives out one fire ; one nail, one nail ; 

(5) Ofprcy, the fea-caglc, offifraga. POPE. 

\6) Aufidtus afiigns three probable reafons for the mffcaniage of CotieltiliM ; 
prftic^_ which eafily follows an uninterrupted train of liiccefs j ui)fkilfuln«& t* 
regulate the confeqaences of his own vldories ; a ftuU>om uniformity of na« 
ture, which could not make the proper traniltion from tt>c cafiine or helmet 
to the cuihion or chair of civil authority ; but aded with the fame defpotilin in 
peace as in war. JOHNS. 

t He has a merits fur no other purpofe than to deftroy it by boafting it. ib. 

(7) The fenfe is, the virtue which delights to commend Itfcif, wUl find the 
fureit tomb in that chair wherein it holds ^rth its own commendations. JOHNSk 
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Right's by right fouler,' strengths by strengths do faiL 
Come, let's away. When, Cams, Rome is thine 
Thou art poor'st of aU ; then, shortly art thou mine. 

\Exeunt. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

A fiublic filace in Rome, Enter Memekius, Comin- 
lus, Sicinivs,^ Brutus, with others. 

Menemu€» 
NO, I'll not go. You hear, what he hath said. 
Which was sometime his general ; who lov'd him 
In a most dear particular. He call'd me, father : 
But what o'that f Go you, that banish'd him, 
A mile before his tent fkll down, and knee 
The way into his mercy. Nay, if he coy'd 
To hear Cominius speak, I'll keep at home. 

Com. He would not seem to khow me. 

Men. Do you hear ? 

Com. Yet one time he did call me by my name : 
I urg'd our old acquaintance, ahd the drops 
That we have bled together. Coriolanus 
He ^ould not answer to : forbad all names j 
He was a kind of nothing, titleless, 
Till he had forg'd himself a name i'the fire 
Of burning Rome. 

Men. Why, so ; you have made good work : 
A pair of tribunes, that have rack'a for Rome, 
To make coals cheap. A noble memory ! 

Com. I minded him, how royal 'twas to pardon 
When least it was expected : He reply'd, 
It was a bare petition of a state. 
To one whom they had punish'd. 

Men. Very well: 
Could he say less ? 

Com. I offer'd to awaken his regard 
For his private friends : His answer to me was, 
He could not stay to pick them in a pile 
Of noisome, musty chaff. He said, 'twas folly, 

C83 L e. What is already right, and is recdved as fbch, bccMMt led dear 
whenitirfiipportedbyftipererogatoryprooft. STSSV. 
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For one poor grain, or two, to leave unburnt, 
And still to nose the offence. 

Men. For one poor grain or two ? 
I am one of those ; his mother, wife,, his child : 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains : 
You arc the musty chaff; and you are smelt 
Above the moon. We must be burnt for you. 

Sic, Nay, pray be patient : If you refuse your aid 
In this so never-needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid us with our distress. But, sure, if you 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue, 
More than the instant army we can make* 
Might stop our countryman. 

Men, No ; I'll not meddle. 

Sic. Pray you, go to him< 

Men, What should I do ? 

Bru, Only make trial what your love can do 
For Rome, towards Marcius. 

Men. Well, and sa^ that Marcius 
Return me, as Cominms is return'd, 
.Unheard ; what then t — 
But as a discontented friend, grief-shot 
With his unkindness. Say't be so ? 

Sic. Yet your good will 
Must have that thanks from Rome, after the measye. 
As you intended well. 

Men, I'll undertake it : 
I think he'll hear me. Yet to bite his lip. 
And hum at good Cominius, much unhearts ine. 
He was not taken well ; he had not din'd : 
The veins unfiU'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the moi*ning, are miapt 
To give or to forgive ; but when we have stuff'd 
These pipes, and these conveyances of blood 
With wine and feeding, we have suppler souls 
Than in our priest-like fasts. Therewre, 111 watch him 
Till he be dieted to my request, 
And then 1*11 set upon him. 

jBru, You know the very road into his kindness. 
And cannot lose your way. 

Men. Good faith, I'll prove him, 
Speed liow it will. I shall, ere long, have knowledge 
Of my success. IMxit- 

Com, Hell never hear him. 
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Sic. Not? 

Com, I tell you, he does sit in gold,i his eye 
Red, as 'twould burn Rome ; and his injury 
The gaoler to his pity. I kneel'd before him : 
'Twas very faintly he said, rise ; dismiss'd me 
Thus, with his speechless hand : What he would do. 
He sent in writing after me ; what he would not,' . 
3 Bound with an oath, to yield to his conditions : 
So that all hope is vain ; 
Unless his noble mother* and his wife. 
Who, as I hear, mean to solicit him 
For mercy to his country — Therefore, let's hence. 
And with our fair entreaties haste them on« [Mxewif* 

SCENE II. 

The FoUciancamfi, JSn/^r Menekius to the Watch 
or Guard. 

1 Watch. Stay : Whence are you ? 

3 Watch. Stand, and go back. 

Men. You guard like men ; 'tis well : But,by your leave, 
I am an officer of state, and come 
To speak with Coriolanus. 

1 Watch. Whence ? 

Men. From Rome. 

1 Wat. You may not pass, you must return : our general 
Will no more hear from thence. 

2 Wat. You'll see your Rome embrac'd with fire,before 
You'll speak with Coriolanus. 

Men. Good my friends. 
If you have heard your general talk of Rome, 
And of his friends there, it is lots to blanks, 3 
My name hath touch 'd your ears : it is Menenius. 

1 Watch. Be it so ; go back : the virtue of your nam^ 
Is not here passable. 

Men. I tell thee, fellow. 
Thy general is my lover : I have been 
The book of hip good acts, whence men have read 
His fame unparallel'd, haply, amplified; 

(I) He is inthroned in all the pomp and pride of imperial f)plendour. JOHNS. 

{%) Here is, I think, a cbafm. The £peaker*s pUrpofe feems to be thto : *To 
yield to hb conditions is ruin, and better cannot be obtained, fo that all hope 
is vain.* C3) Alot, It here a prize, JOHNS. 
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For I have ever verify M ray friends J 

(Of whom he*8 chief) with ali the size that verity 

Would without lapsing stiifer : nay, sometimes. 

Like to a'bowl«pon a subtle ground,* 

I have tumbled past the throw ; and in his praise 

Have almost stamped the leasing : Therefore, fellow» 

I must have leave to pass. 

1 Watch. 'Faith, sir, if yoa had told as many lies in 
his behalf, as you have utter*d words in your own, you 
should not pass here : no, though it were as virtuous to 
lie, as to live chast^y. Therefore, go back. 

Men, PrYthee, fellow, remember my name is Menc- 
Miis, always fiactienary of the party of jrour general. 

2 Watch. Howsoever you have been his liar, (as you 
say you have) I am one that, telling true under hlmjmust 
say, you cannot pass. Therefore, go back. 

Men. Has he din'd, caimt thou tell? for I would not 
speak with him till after dinner. 

1 Watch. You are a Roman, are you ? 
Men. I am as thy general is. 

1 Watch. Then you should hate Rome, as he does. 
Can you, when you have pushM out of your gates the 
very defender of them, and, in a violent popular ignor-. 
ance, given your enemy your shield, think to front his 
revenges with the easy groans of old women, the virginal 
palms of your daughters, or with the palsyM intercession 
of such a decayed dotard as you seem to be ^ Can you 
think to blow out the intended fire your city is ready to 
flame in, with such weak breath as this ? No, you are 
deceived ; therefore, back to Rome, and prepare for' 
your execution : You are condemned \ our general has 
sworn yoU'Outof reprieve and pardon. 

Men. Sirrah, if thy captain knew I were here, he 
would use me with estimation. 

2 Watch. Come, my captain knows you not. 
Men. I mean, thy general. 

M Shakefoeare's mighty talent in painting the mannen te erpedally re- 
markable In tlni place. Meneniiis here, and PofonkM in l^unlet, have much ef 
the fame natural charader. The difference is only accidental. The one was a 
fimator in a free ftatc ; and the other a courtier and miniftet to « king ; which 
two cifcnmttances afforded matter for that inimiuble ridicule thrown oyer the 
oharader of Polonius. For the reft, there is an equal complaifance for thofe 
they follow ; the fame dii)>ofition to be a creature ; the fame love of prate ; the 
flme affedation of wifdom, and Ibrwa rdnefi to be hi bufiaefli. WARB. 

C53 Sobtle.meansfinooth, level ground. STEET. 
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4r«' F. CORIOLANUS. •^ 

1 Watch. My general cares not for you. Back, I say, 
p> ; lest I let forth your half pint of blood ;*-back, that^S 
the utmost of your having : — ^back. 

Men, Nay, but fellow, fellow,— 

Enter Coriolanus, with Aufidius. 

Cor. What's the matter? 

Men. Now, you companion, I'll say an errand for youi 
You shall know now, that I am in estimation ; you shall 
perceive that a Jack gardant cannot office me from my 
son Coriolanus : guess, by my entertainment with him, 
if thou stand'st not i'the state of hanging, or of some death 
more long in spectatorship, and crueller in suffering : Be- 
hold now presently, and swoon for what's to come upon 
thee. — The glorious Gods sit in hourly synod about thy 
particular prosperity, and love thee no worse than thy 
old fat:her Meneuius does ! Oh, my son, my son ! thou 
art prcparfng fire for us ; look thee, here s water to 
quencli it. I was hardly mov'd to come to thee: but 
being assured, none but myself could move thee, I have 
been blown out of our gates with sighs ; and conjure 
thee to pardon Rome, and thy petitionary countrymen. 
The good Gods assuage thy wrath, and turn the dregs of 
it upon this varlet here ; this, who, liko a block, hath 
denied my access to thee— 
' Cor. Away! 

Men. How ! away ? 

Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not My affairs 
Are servanted to others : Though I owe 
My revenge properly, remission lies 
In Volscian breasts. » That we have been familiar, 
Ingrate forgetfulness shall pojison, rather 
Than pity note how much.— Therefore, be g<me. 
Mine ears against your suits are stronger, than 
Your gates against my force. Yet, for I lov'd thee. 
Take this along; I writ it for thy sake, 

IGives him a letter. 
And would have- sent it. Another word, Menenius, 
I will not hear thee speak. — This man, Aufidius, 
Was my belov'd in Rome : yet thou behold'st 

^itf. You keep a constant temper. [Exeunt. 

m X**°"Sh I hav^ a pecullwr right in revenge, in the power of fdffivencft 
the voircums are conjoined. jOHi 

Q VOL. VI, 
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Manent the Guards and Menewiu$. 

1 Watch. Now, sir, id your name Meneaius ? 

2 Watch. 'Tis a spell, you see, ^f much power. You 
know the way home ag^in. 

1 Watch. Do you hear how we are shent for keeping 
your greatness back ?• 

2 Watch* What cause, do you think, I have %6 sw6on? 
Men. I neither care for the world, nor yout gentnJ : 

For such things as you, I can scarce think thete's an^, 
you are so slight He, that hath a will to die by iumself, 
fears it not from another ; let your general do his worst. 
For you, be what you are, long ; and ypdr misery iil- 
Grease with your age ! I say to you, as I w&s said to. 
Away ! [Exit. 

1 Watch. A noble fellow, I warrant hifti. 

2 Watch. The worthy fellow is our general : 

He is the rock, the oak not to be wind-shaken. \^Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Re-enter Coriolanus and Aufidius. 

Cor. We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
Set down our host— ^My partner in this action, 
You must report to the v olscian lords, how plainly 
I have bom this business, i 

jluf. Only their ends 
You have respected; stopt your ears against 
The general suit <rf Rome; never admitted 
Private whisper, no, not with such tiiends 
That thought them sure of you. 

Cor. This last old man, 
Whom with a crack'd heart I have sent to Rome» 
Lov'd mc above the measure of a father ; 
Nay, godded me, indeed. Their latest refuge 
Was to send him : for whose old love, I have 
(Though I shew'd sourly to him) once more offer'd 
The first conditions, which they did refuse. 
And cannot now accept : to grace him only. 
That thought he could do more ; a very little 
1 have yielded too. Fresh etnbassies, and suits. 
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Shent-b bronght to deftradion^ JOHNS. 

i. c. HowtfpeiUy, how remotely £roinar^ce or concealment. 



y Google 



Nor from the state, nor private £ricQd9» hereafter 
Will I lend ear to.— Ha ! what shout is this ? 

[SAout within. 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 
In the same time 'tis made ? I will not— 

JSnrer ViRGiLi A, VoLUMMiA, Valeria, yoMttjf Mar- 
Cius, with Att€nd€tntSy all in mourning. 

My wife comes foremost : then the honour'd mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
The grandchild to her blood. But, out, affection ! 
All bond and privilege of nature, break ! 
Let it be virtuous, to be obstinate.— [Virg. courtesies. 
What is that curt'sy worth ? or those dove's eyes. 
Which can make Gods forsworn ?— I melt, and am not 
Of stronger earth than others, — My mother bows ; 

[VoXVMNlA bowB, 
As if Olympus to a mole-hill should 
In supplication nod : and my young boy - 
Hath an aspect of intercession, which 
Great Nature cries, Deny nor.— Let the Volscians • 
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy ; 111 never 
Be such a goslin to obey instinct ; but stand 
As if a man were author of himself. 
And knew no other kin. 

Fir, My lord and husband 1 

Cor, These eyes are not the saqie I wore in Rome. 

Fir, The sorrow, that delivers us thus chang'd. 
Makes you think so.^ 

Cor, Like a dull actor now, 
I have forgot my part, and I am out. 
Even to a tuU disgrace.^Best of my flesh. 
Forgive my tyranny ; but do riot say. 
For that, Forgive our Romana.^-^O^ a kiss 
Long as my exile, sweet as my revenge ! 
Now, by the jealous queen of heaven,* that ki^s 
I carried from thee, dear, and my true lip 
Hath virgin'd it e'er since. — You Gods ! I prate, 

— ■ ■ • ... .1.. . I , !■>. 

{%) Virgilia makes a vohmtary milinterpretatfon of herlinsbaiid's worda. He 
._. .r„w.«. .^_ . that he Ikw thlngg with othic 

t word eyes, to turn his attcB- 



(3) That is, by Tuno, the guardian of marriage, and con£eqoently the avt 
of connubial po^dy. Tfa, 
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And the most noble mother of the world 

Leave unsaluted. Sink, my knee, i'the earth; [Kneeii. 

Of thy deep duty moi'e impression shew 

Than that of common sons. 

FoL O, stand up blest ! 
Whilst with no softer cushion than the flint, 
I kneel before thee ; and nnproperly 
Shew duty, as mistaken all the while [Kneels, 

Between the child and parent 

Cor. What is this ? 
Your knees to me ? to your corrected son ? 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
Fillop the stars : then let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars 'gainst the fiery sun ; 
Murd'ring impossibility, to make 
What cannot be, slight work. 

FoL Thou art my warrior ; 
I holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady ? 

[Pointing to Valeria;. 

Cor. The noble sister of Poplicola, 
The moon of Rome ; chaste as the icicle 
That's curdled by the frost from purest snow. 
And hangs on Dian's temple. Dear Valeria !— 

Fol. This is a poor epitome of your's, 

IShewing young Marcius.. 
Which by the interpretation of full time 
May shew like all yourself. 

Cor. The God of soldiers, 
With the consent of supreme Jove,* inform 
Thy thoughts with nobleness; that thou may'st prove 
To shame invulnerable, and stick i'the wars 
Like a great sea-mark, standing every flaw,* 
And saving those that eye thee ! 
' Fol. Your knee, sirrah. 

Cor. That's my brave boy. 

Fol. Even he, your wife, this lady, and myself. 
Are suitors to you. 

Cor. I beseech you, peace : 
Or, if you'd ask, remember this before ; 
The thing, I have forsworn to grant, may never 
Beheld by you denial. Do not bid me 

_ C4] This ii Infertcd with grcAt decorum. Jupiter was the tutclary^God if 
^kraae. WARB. 

UJ That ii, every guft, every ftonn. JOHNS. 
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Dismiss my soldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanics : — Tell me not 
Wherein I seem unnatural : desire not 
To allay my rages and revenges, with 
Your colder reasons. 

Vol, Oh, no more; no more ! 
You have said, you will not grant us any thing : 
For we have nothing else to ask, but that 
Which you deny already : Yet we will ask, 
That, if we fail in our request, the blame 
May hang upon your hardness '.—Therefore, hear us. 

Cor, Aufidius, and you Volscians, mark ; for we'll 
Hear nought from Rome in private. — Your request ? 

VoL Should we be silent and not speak, our raiment 
And state of bodies would bewray what life 
We have led since thy exile. Think with thyself. 
How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither : since thy sight, which should 
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with comforts. 
Constrains them weep, and shake with fear and sorrow ;* 
Making the mother, wife, and child, to see 
The son, the husband, and the father, tearing 
His country's bowels out. And to poor we, 
Thine enmity's most capital: thou barr'st us 
Our prayers to the Gods, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy : For how can we, 
Alas ! how can we, for our country pray. 
Whereto we are bound ; together with thy victory, 
Whereto we are bound .> Alack ! or we must lose 
The country, our dear nurse ; or else thy person. 
Our comfort in the country. We must find 
An evident calamity, though we had 
Our wish, which side should win : For either thou 
Must, as a foreign recreant, be led 
With manacles through our streets ; or else 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin ; 
And bear the palm, for having bravely shed 
Thy wife and children's blood. For myself, son, "' \ 
I purpose not to wait on fortune, till 
These wars determine : If I cannot persuade thee 
Rather to shew a noble grace to both parts, 
Than seek the end of one ; thou shalt no sooner * 

March to assault thy country, than to trea d _ 

ifi) That ps, cooftndn the qre to weep, and the heart to Ihake. JOHNS. 
Q 2 
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(Trust to't, thou shalt not) on thy mother's womb. 
That brou|jht thee to this world. 

Vir. Ay, and mine. 
That brought you forth this boy, to keep your name 
Living to time. 

Boy, He shall not tread on me ; 
111 run away till I am bigger, but then PU fight. 

Cor, Not of a woman's tenderness to be. 
Requires, nor child, nor woman's face, to see. 
I have sat too long. — 

FoL I^ay, go not from us thus. 
If it were so, that our request did tend 
To save the Romans, thereby to destroy 
The Volscians, whom you serve, you migfit condemn us. 
Ad pois(mous of your honour : No ; our suit 
Is, that you reconcile them ; while the Volscians 
May say, Thia mercy we have ahev)*d; the Romans, 
Thia we received ; and each in either side 
Give the all-hail to thee, and cry. Be bleat 
For making up, thia fieace I Thou know'st, great son, 
The end of war's uncertain ; but this certain. 
That, if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou shalt thereby reap, is such a name. 
Whose repetition will be dogg'd with curses ; 
Whose chronicle thus writ, — The man was noble^ 
But with hia last attempt he wifi*d it out s 
Deatroy'd hia country y and his name remains 
To the ensuing age abhorred. Speak to me, son r 
Thou hast affected the fine strains of honour,^ 
To imitate the graces of the Gods; 
To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o' the air. 
And yet to charge thy sulphur with a bolt* 
That should but rive an oak. Why dost not speak ? 
Think'st thou it honourable for a noble man ^ 

Still to remember wrongs ? — Daughter, speak you : 
He cares not for your weeping. — Speak thou, boy ; 
Perhaps, thy childishness will move him more 
Than can our reasons. — ^There is no man in the worM 
More bound to his mother; yet here he lets me prate, 
Like one i' the stocks. • Thou hast never in thy life 

(7) The niceties, the refinements. JOHNS. 

^ ^8) The meaning of the paflage is. To threaten much, and yet be ttstt' 
ciful. VARB. 

')' Keeps me in a ftatc of ignominy talking to no purpofe. JOilKSV 
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Shew'd thy dear nu)dier any courtesy ; 
When she, (poor hen) fond oi no second brood. 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and safely home, 
Loaden with honour. Say, my request's unjust, 
And spurn me back ; but, if it be not so. 
Thou art not honest, and the Gods will plague thee. 
That thou restrain'st from me the duty, which 
To a mother's part belongs. — He turns away : 
Down, ladies ; let us shame him with our knees. 
To his simame Coriolanus 'longs more pride. 
Than pity to oiur prayers. Down ; and end ; 
This is the last : — So we will home to Rome, 
And die among our neighbours. — Nay, behold us ; 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have. 
But kneels, and holds up hands, for fellowship, 
Does reason our petition with more strength ^ 
Than thou hast to deny't. — Come, let us go : 
This fellow had a Volscian to his mother ; 
His wife is in Corioli, and this child 
Like him by chance : — Yet give us our dispatch : 
I am hush'd, until our city be afire ; 
And then I'll speak a little. 

Cor, Mother, mother !— *- 

[Holds her by the hands^ silent. 
What have you done ? Behold, the heavens do ope. 
The Gods look down, and this unnatural scene 
They laugh at. Oh my mother, mother ! oh ! 
You have w<m a happy victory to Rome : 
But for your son— believe it, oh, believe it- 
Most dangerously you have with him prevail'd. 
If not most mortal to him. But, let it come :— 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true wars, 
I'll frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 
Were you in my stead, say, would you have heard 
A mother less ? or granted less, Aufidius t ^ 

Auf, I was mov'd withal. 

Cor. I dare be sworn, you were : 
And, sir, it is no little thing, to make 
Mine eyes to sweat compassion. But, good sir. 
What peace you'll make, advise me : For my part, 
I'll not to Rome, I'll back with you : and pray you, 
Stand to me in this cause.--*0 mother ! wife ! 

(I) Docs argue for ui and our pcthlori. JOHNS. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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Auf* I am glad, thou*st set thy mercy and thy honour 
At diflference in thee ; out of that 1*11 work 
Myself a former fortune.* \A9ide, 

\Th€ Ladies make signs to Coriolanus. 

Cor. Ay, by and by ; 
But we will drink together ; and you shaU bear 

[To VoLUMNiA, V1R6ILIA, b'c. 
A better witness back than words, which we. 
On like conditions, will have counter-seal*d. 
Come, enter with us. Ladies, you deserve 
To have a temple built you : all the swords 
In Italy, and her confederate arms, 
Could not have made this peace. {^Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 

The Forum^ in Rome. Enter Menenius and Si- 

CINIUS. 

Men. See you yon' coign o'the Capitol ; yon* comer- 
stone } 

Sic. Why, what of that .> 

Men. If it be possible for you to displace it with your 
little finger, there is some h(^e the ladies of Rome, es- 
pecially his mother, may prevail with him. But, I say, 
there's no hope in't ; our throats are sentenced, and stay 
upmi execution. 

Sic. Is't possible, that so short a time can alter the 
condition of a man ? 

Men. There is difference between a grub, and a but- 
terfly ; yet your butterfly was a grub. This Marcius is 
grown from man to dragon : he has wings ; he's more 
than a creeping thing. 

Sic. He lov'd his mother dearly. 

Men. So did he me : and he no more remembers hi» 
mother now, than an eight years old horse. ^ The tart- 
ness of his face sours ripe grapes. When he walks, he 
moves lilfe an engine, and the ground shrinks before his 
treading. He is able to pierce a corslet with his eye ; talks 
like a knell, and his hum *is a battery. He sits in state, 

(a) I wDl take advanUee of this concdfion to reftore niTfelf to my fotmcr 
credit and power. JOHNS. 
(3) Subintelligitur •remcinberB his diqa.* WARB. 
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as a thing made for Alexander. * What he bids be 
done, is finished with his bidding. He wants nothing of 
a God, but eternity, and a heaven to throne in. 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 

M9n, I paint him in the character. Mark what mercy 
his mother shall bring from him : there is no more mer- 
cy in him, than there is milk in a male tyger ; and that 
shall our poor city find ; and all this is 'long of you. 

Sic. The Gods be good unto us ! 

Afen. No, in such a case the Gods will not be good 
unto us. When we banish'd him, we respected not 
them : and,he returning to break our necks,they respect 
not us. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mes. Sir, if you'd save your life, fly to your house : 
The plebeians have got your fellow -tribune. 
And hale him up and down ; all swearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home« 
They'll give him death by inches. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Sic. What's the news ? 

Mcs. Good. news,good news ! The ladies have prevail'di 
The Volscians are dislodg'd, and Marcius gone : 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not the expulsion of the Tarquins. 

Sic. Friend, 
Art certain this is true ? Is it most certain ? 

iVfe*. As certain, as I know the sun is fire : 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it? 
Ne'er through an arch so hurry'd the blown tide. 
As the recomforted through the gates. Why, hark you \ 
[Trumfiets^ hautboys ^ drums beat, ail together. 
The trumpets, sacbuts, psalteries, and fifes, , 
Tabors, and cymbals, and the shouting Romans, 
Make the sun dance. Hark you ! [^ shout within. 

Men. This is good news : 
I will go meet the ladies. This Volumnia 
Is worth of consuls, senators, patricians, 

(9) In z foregoing note he wm fkid *to fit in gold.* The phrafe, *u a thing 
made for Alesuider/ means *af one made to refemble Alciuoder.' JOHKS* 
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A eity full ; i^ tribuBes, such as ycva, 
A sea and land full : You have pray'd well to-day ; 
This morning, lor ten thousand of your throats 
I'd not have given a doit. Hark, how they shout I 

\^Sound stilly with the ahouts, 
. Sic, First, the Gods bless you for your tidings : next. 
Accept my thankfulness. 

Mes, Sir, we have all great cause to give great thanksi 

Sic. They are near the city ? 

Me9. Almost at point to enter. 

Sic. We'll meet them, and help the joy. [Exeunt. 

Enter two Senators, with Ladies, passing over the 
stage, with other Lords. 

Sen. Behold our patroness, the life of Rome : 
Call all t)UT tribes together, praise the Gods, 
And make triumphant fires ; strew flowers before them : 
Unshout the noise that banish'd Marcius, 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother : 
Cry, — Welcome, ladies, welcome !— 

JtU. Welcome, ladies, welcome ! \^Exeunt, 

\A flourish with drums and trumfiets. 



SCENE V. 

Aftublic place in Antium. Enter Tullus Aupidius, 
with Attendants. 

Auf. Go tell the lords of the city, I am here : 
Deliver them this paper : having read it, 
Bid them repair to the market-place ; where I, 
Even in theirs and in the commcms' ears. 
Will vouch the truth of it. He, I accuse. 
The city-ports by this hath enterM, and 
Intends to appear before the people, hoping 
To purge himself with words : dispatch.— Most welcome ! 

Enter three or four Conspirators of AvTivivz^ /action. 

1 Con. How is it with our general f 
Auf, Even so. 

As with a man by his own alms impoison'd. 
And with hk charity slain. 

2 Con. Most noble sir, 
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If yet you hold the same intent trhereift 
You wished us parties, we'll deliver you 
Of your great danger. ' ^ 

Auf. Sir, I cannot tell ; 
We must proceed, as we do find the people. 

3 Con. The people will remain uncertain, whilst 
•Twi3tt yott there's difference ; but the fall of either' 
Makes the survivor heir di all. 

Auf, I know it ; 
And my pretext to strike at him, admits 
A good construction. I rais'd him, and I pawned 
Mine honour for his truth : who^ bein^ so neightcn'd. 
He water'd his new plants with dewaJ of flattery, 
Seducing so roy friends : and, to this end. 
He bow'd his nature, never luiown before 
But to be rough, unswayable, and free. 

3 Con. Sir, his stoutness, 
When he did stand for consul, which he lost 
By lack of stooping,— 

Auf, That I would have spoke of: 
Being banish'd for% he came unto my hearth ; 
Presented to my knife his throat : I took him ; 
Made him joint servant with me ; gave him way 
In all his own desires ; nay, let him choose 
Out of my files, his prefects to accomplish. 
My best and freshest men ; serv'd his designments 
In mine own person ; holp to reap the fame, 
Which he did end all his ; and took some pride 
To do myself this wrong : till, at the last, 
I seem'd his follower, not partner ; and 
He wag'd me with his countenance,* as if 
I had been mercenary. 

1 Con, So he did, my lord : 
The army marvell'd at it. And at last. 
When he had carried Rome ; and that we look'd- - 
For no less spoil, than glory, 

Auf, There was it ; 

For which my sinews shall be stretch'd upon him.« 

{;) This is obfcure. The meaning, I think, is, he prefcilbed to me with an 
air of authority, and gave me his countenance fbr my wages ; thought me Aif- 
^lently rewarded w^h good looks. JOHNS. 

(d) This li the point on which I will attack hhn with my t»tn»oa abgdcs. 

JOHNS." 



y Google 



100 CORIOLAKUS. ACjTT' 

At a few drops of women's rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he sold the blood and labour 
Of our great action ; therefore, shall he die. 
And 1*11 renew me in his fall. But hark 1 

IDruma and trumfieta 8t>undy with great uhoutaqf 
the Peofile. 

1 Con. Your native town you entered like a post, 
And'had no welcomes home ; but he returns. 
Splitting the air with noise. 

2 Con, And patient fools. 

Whose children he hath slain, their base throats tear. 
With giving him glory. 

3 Con, Therefore, at your vantage. 

Ere he express himself, or move the people 
With what he would say, let him feel your sword, 
Which we will second. When he lies along. 
After yoi t' way his tale pronounc'd shall bury 
His reasons with his body. 

Jluf, Say no more ; 
Here come the lords. , 

Enter the Lords of the city. 

Ml Lords, You are most welcome home. • 

jiuf, I have not deserv'd it. 
But, worthy lords, you have with heed perus'd 
What I have written to you f 

AIL We have. 

1 Lord, And grieve to heart it 
What faults he made before the last, I think. 
Might have found easy fines ; but there to end. 
Where he was to begin ; and give away 
The benefit of our levies, answering us^ 
With our own charge ; making a treaty, where 
f here was a yielding : This admits no excuse. 

Jluf, He approaches, you shall hear him. 

Enter Coriolanus marchings with drums and cob* ^ 
■ burs ; the Commons being with him. 

Cor, Hail, lords ! I am returned your soldier ; 
No more infected with my country's love, 
Than when I parted hence, but still subsisting 

(7) That i«, rewarding us with our own expences \ maUng the coft of thS" 
waritsrecdmpence. JOHNS. 
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Under ywa fffXfid^ tosfkmvid, Ycoi ate U toow» 

That prosperously I kave attemptecU and 

With bloody passage led your wars, evten to 

The gates of Rome. Our spoUs, we have brought home^ 

Doth more than counterpoise, a full third part. 

The charges of the action. We have made peace. 

With no less hoomir to the Antiates, 

Than shame to the Romans: And we here delivejr, 

Subscrlb'd by the consuls and patriciana. 

Together with the seal o'the ^nate, what 

We hav« CQm|^(am»d«d oo^ 

*^iif. Read it not, noble lords ; 
Bat tell the traitor, in the highest degree. 
He hath abus*d yottr powers. 
Cor. Traitor ? — how now ?— 
jit{f. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 
Cor, Marcius ! 

jiuf, Ay, Marcius, €alus Marcius ; dost tho« think 
111 grace thee with that robbery, thy stol'h name 
Coriolanus in Coric^i?— 
You lords and heads of the state, perfidiously 
He has betray'd your business, and gi^en up, 
For certain drops of sah, your city Rome 
(I say, jour city) to his wife and mother : 
Breaking his oath and ^r^solution, Hke 
A twist of rotten silk ; never admitting 
Cmmel c^tlie w«r : hcMt at Kia nurse's tears 
He whin^ and voav'd away your victory ; 
That pages blush'd at him, and «sen of hieart 
Look'd wondering each at Other. 
Cor, Hear'st thou. Mars ?— — 
^2(/: Name not tljie GcmI { thoD. bo^ of tears !*«» 
Cor. Ha ! 
\4t{f. Nomore* 

Cor. Measureless liar, thou hast made my heart 
T^ great iov what contains it^ Boy ? O slave ! 
-—Pardon me„ lorda^ 'tis the first time that eyer' 
I was forc'd to scold. Vour judgment^ my grav^li>rd3» 
Must give this cur the lie : ai^d nis own notion 
(Who wears my stripe» ivijpresa^d upon him ; that 
Must bear my beating ta his grave) shall joia 
To thrust the lie unto him. 
1 Lord. Peace, both, and hear me speak. 
Cor. Cut me to pie(;€;s, VolsciaAS* ini»aaiidla4f» 

R VOL. VI. 



y Google 



102 COKIOLAKUS. ACr W. 

Stain all your edges in me.— ^Boy ! False hound ! 
If you have writ your annals true, *tis there, 
That, like an eagle on a dove-cote, I 
Fluttered ^our Volscians in Corioli : 
Alone I did it — Boy !— 

Auf, Why, noble lords. 
Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune. 
Which was your shame, by this unholy braggart, 
*Fore your own cj^es and ears } 

Jill Con. Let him die for*t. 

AUPeofUe, Tear him to pieces, do it presently. 

[^The Crowd 9/ieak fir omiacuousfy. 

He killM my son, — my daughter,— he kill'd my cousin 

Marcus. 
He kill'd my father.— 

2 Lord, Peace, ho ! — ^no outrage ; — peace.— 
llie man is noble, and his fame folds in 
This orb o'the earth :* His last offences to us 
Shall have judicious hearing.— Stand, Aufidiut, 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cor. O, that I had him, 
With six Aufidiuses, or more, his tribe. 
To use my lawful sword,—— 

jfuf. Insolent villain ! 

MCon. KiU, kill, kill, kiU, kill him. 

[AuriDius atid theConafUrators draw^atid kill Ma^- 
cius, vfho/allss and Aufidius atanda on Mm. 

Lorda, Hold, hold, hold, hold. 

Aitf. My noble masters, hear me speak. 

iLord. OTuUus,— 

2 Lord. Thou hast done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. 

3 Lord. Tread not upon him.«— Masters all, be quiet; 
Put up your swords. 

Auf, My lords, when you shall know (as in this rage, 
Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great dan|^r 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Please it your honours 
To call me to your senate, I'll deliver 
Myself your loyal servant, or endure 
Your heaviest censure. 
1 -^ 

(8) Hkftn^OTcrllpfMditbewoffl^ JOHNS. 
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Act r. eORIOLANUS. 10^ 

1 Lord. Bear from hence his body. 

And mourn you for him : Let him be regarded - 
As the most noble corse, that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn. 

2 Lord, His own impatience 

Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame. 
Let's make the best of it. 
Auf, My rage is gone, 
And 1 am struck with sorrow. — Take him up :•— 
Help three o'the chiefest soldiers ; I'll be one- 
Beat thou the drum, that it speak mournfully ;— 
Trail your steel pikes. — Though in this city he 
Hath widow'd and unchilded many a one. 
Which to this hour bewail the injury. 
Yet he shall have a noble memory.— 
Assist. 

[Exeunt, bearing the body of Makcivs. A dead 
march mounded. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

f\¥ this tragedy many particular passages deserve fegard, 
atid tile contention aiid reconcilement of Brutus and Cas- 
sius, is universally celebrated j but 1 have never been stron^y 
antated in perusing it, and think it somewhat 6old ahd un- 
anecting, compared with some other of Shakespeare's pkys ; 
his adherence to the real story, and to Roman manners^ seems 
to have impeded the natural vigour of his genius. Johnson. 

The poet (as Voltaire has done since) confdunds ^e char- 
acters of Marcus and Decimus. Decinvus Brums was the Baoit 
cherished by Casar of ail his friends, while Marcus kept aloof^ 
and declined so large a share of his favours and honours as 
the other had constantly accepted. Velleius Patercuius, speak- 
ing of Decimtis Brutus, says-*ab iis quos miserat Antonius^ 
jugulatus est, justissimasque optima de se merito, C. Caesari 
poenas dedit, cujus cum pnmus omnium amicorum fuisset, in- 
terfector fuit, et fortunx ex qua fructum tuleraty invidiam 
in auctorem relegabat, consebatque aequum quae acceperat a 
Caesare retinere, Caesarem qui ilia dederat pieriisse. 

Lib.li.c.64. 

' Jun^tur his Decimus notissimus intet amicos 

Cxsaris, ingpn^s, cui trans- Alpina fVpisset 
Gallia Csesareo nuper commissa favofe 
Non ilium conjuncta fides, non nomen amici 
Deterrere potest. 

Ante alios Decimus, cui fallere, nomen amici 
Praecipue dederat, ductorem ssepe morantem 
InciXsX^^Supplem* Lucani. Stebveiw. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

JULIVS CiBSAR. 

M a'^J't^nv^'^'''*' Itri^fnvir^ ^fi^r the death fif 
M. Antony, ^ Julius Caaar. 

Cicero, 

BRUTtJS^, 

Cassius, 

Casca, j 

Trebonius, y^ona/iiratora against JuUua 

LiGARius, f Caaar. 

Decius Brutus, 

Metellus Cimber, 

CiNNA, 

PopiLius Lkna,^^^^^. ^^ 
PuBLius, ^senatora., 

UAKvllvs, ]tribunea,andenemieato Caaar. 

TitVniuV 1 fi^^nd^ '0 Brutua and CaaaiUa. 

Artemidorus, a aofihiat of Cnidoa. 

A Soothaayer* 

Young Cato. 

CiNNA, a poet. 

Another Poet, 

lucilius, 

Dardanius, 

volumnius, 

Varro, 

C R I t u s , Y *^^^ffwr# to Brutua, 

Claudius, 

Strato, 

Lucius, J 

PiNDARUS, servant of Caaaiu a. 

Ghost of Julius Cesar, 

Cobler, Carpenter, 

Other Plebeians, 

Calphurnia, v)}fe to Cesar, 
Portia, vnfe to Brutus, 

Guards and Attendants. 

SCEJ^E.for the first three acts, at Rome : afterwarda,^ 
at an isle near Mutina ; at Sardis ; and Philippi, 
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JULIUS C^SAR. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

A ttreet in JRome. Enter Flavius, Marullus, and certain 
Commonert. 

Flaviua, 
JTENCE ; home, you idle creatures, get you home. 

Is tJiis a holiday ? What, know you not, 
Being mechanical, you ought not walk. 
Upon a labouring day, without the sign 
Of your profession ?-i-Speak, what trade art thou ? 

Car, Why, sir, a caiT)enter. 

Mar, Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule ? 
What dost thou with thy best apparel on ? 
—You, sir ; what trade are you ? 

Cob, Truly, sir, in respect of a fine workman, I am 
but, as you would say, a cobler. 

Mar, But what trade art thou ? Answer me directly. 

Cob, A trade, sir, that, I hope, I may use with a safe 
conscience : which is, indeed, sir, a mender of bad soals. 

Flav, What trade, thou knave i thou naughty knave, 
what trade ? 

Cob. Nay, I beseech you, sir, be not out with me : 
Yet, if you be out, sir, I can mend you. 

Mar, What meanest thou by that } Mend me, thou 
saucy fellow i 

Cob, Why, sir, cobble you. 

Flav, Thou art a cobler, art thou ? 

Cob, Truly, sir, all that I live by, is the awl : I 
meddle with no tradesman's matters, nor woman's 
matters, but with awl. I am, indeed, sir, a surgeon to 
old shoes ; when they are in great danger, I re-cover 
them. As proper men as ever trod upon neats-leather« 
have gone upon my handy-work. 

Flav, But wherefore art not in thy shop to-day ? 
Why dost thou lead these men about the streets ^ 
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6 JULIUS OASAR. ACT I. 

Cob. Truly, sir, to wear out their shoes, to get myself 
into more woric. But, indeed, sir, vre make holiday, to 
see Cssar, and to rejoice in his triumph. 

Mar. Wherefore rejoice ? What conquest brings he 
home ? 
What tributaries follow him to Rome, 
To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels ? 
You blocks, you stones, you worse than senseless things ! 
O, you hard hearts, you cruel itten of Rome, 
Knew ye not Pompey ? Many a time and oft 
Have you climbed up to waits and battlements. 
To towers and windows, yeft* to chimney-tops. 
Your infants in your arms, and there have sate 
The live-long day, with patient expectation. 
To see gp*eat Pompey pass^he streets of Rome : 
And when you saw his chariot but appear. 
Have you not made an universal shout. 
That Tyber trembled underneath his banks. 
To hear the replication of ycmr sounds 
Made in his concave shores ? 
And do you now put on your best attire ? 
And do you now cull out an hbliday ? 
And do you now strew flowers in lus way. 
That comes in triumph over Pompey's blooA .' 
Be gone ; 

Run to your houses, fall upon yomr knees, 
I^ray to the Gods to intermit the plague 
That needs must light on this ingratitude. 

Flav. Go, go, good countrymen ; and, for this fault, 
Assemble all the poor men of your sort ; 
Draw them to Tyber's banks, and weep yOur teari 
Into the channel, till the lowest stream 
Do kiss the most exalted shores of alL ^Ex. Commwtets. 
See, whe'r their basest metal be not mov*4. 
They vanish tongue-ty'd in their guiltiness. 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol ; 
This way will I : Disrobe the images, 
If you do find them deck'd with ceremonies.' 

Mar. May we do so ? 
You know, it is the feast c^ Lupercal. 

Flav. It is no matter ; let no images 

Be hung with Casar's trophies, ' I'll about, 

-■ ■ ' '. . - . ■ ■ ^ - ..—I ■■* . 

(I) Ceremonies, for religious ornaments. Thus afterwards, he eiiplaiM 
them bj^^VktH trophies i*\e. fbch as he (tad dedicated to Hie Oodk.WiKB. 



y Google 



And drive away the vulgar from the streets : 

So do you too, where you perceive them t^l^i 

These growing fp^thers piuck'd froiQ Cssar^s wlag» 

Will make him fly %u ordinavy pitch ; 

Who else woi^ld spar above the view of man, 

And keep us sdl in servile fearfulness. {^Exeunt teveralii^ 

SCENE II. 

The *ame, J^nt^r Cj^^^ Aif tovYj for the couth ; Cal- 
PHURNiA, Portia, Dbj^ivs, p^9i|i^o« Suvtv^^ CasuoA^ 
Casca, a Soothsayer, ^. 

C<e«. Calphuraia,.— — 
Casca, Peace, ho ! Caesar i^eaks. 
C<e«. Calphurnia,— 
Cal/ih, Here, my lord. 
Caa. Stand you directly in Antojiius' way. 
When he doth run his course.— i—Antonius 1 
jint, Cs&sar, my lord ! 
Caa, Forget not, in your speed, Antonius, 
To touch Calphurnia : for our elders say, 
The barren, touched in this holy chase,* 
Shake off their sterll curse. 
^nt, I shall remember : 
When C«sar says. Do thia, it is performM. 
C<ea. Set on, and leave no ceremony put. 
Sooth, Casar! 
C^a, Ha * who caUs ? 

Caaca, Bid every noise be still : — ^Peace yet again. 
Caa. Who is it in the press, that calls on me ? 
I heard a tongue, shriller than all the music. 
Cry, Cxsar : — Speak ; Cssar is turn'd to hear. 
Sooth. Beware the ides of March. 
Caa. What man is that ? 

Bru. A soothsayer, bids you beware the ides of March. 
Caa. Set him before me ; let me see his face. 
Caac, Fellow, comefrom the throng. Look upon C aesar. 
Caa. What say^st thou to me now i Speak once again. 
Sooth, Beware the ides of March. 
Caa. He is a dreamer ; let us leave him :— pass. 

• ISennet.* Exeunt C/tSAR and Train. 
Caa. Will you go see the order of the course ? 

(2) Sconct appears to be a paxUcular tune or mode of martifil mnfic. JOHNS. 
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Bru. Not I. 

. Cos. I pray you, do. 

Bru. I am not gamesome : I do lack some part 
Of that quick spirit that is in Antony. 
Let me not hinder, Cassius, your desires ; 
1*11 leave you. 

Cas. Brutus, I do observe you now of late : 
I have not from your eyes that gentleness, 
And shew of love, as I was wont to have : 
You bear too stubborn and too strange a hand ^ 
Over your friend that loves you. 

Bru. Cassius, 
Be not deceiv'd : If I have veil'd my look» 
I turn the trouble of my countenance 
Merely upon myself. Vexed I am. 
Of late, with passions of some diflFerence,'* 
Conceptions only proper to myself. 
Which give some soil, perhaps, to my behaviours : 
But let not therefore my good friends be griev'd 
(Among which number, Cassius, be you one) ; 
Nor construe any further my neglect. 
Than that poor Brutus, with himself at war, 
Forgets the shews of love to other men. 

Caa. Then, Brutus, I have much mistook your passion.; 
By means whereof, this breast of mine hath bury'd 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, good Brutus, can you see your face ? 

Bru. No, Cassius : for the eye sees not itself 
But by reflection, by some other things. 

Caa. 'Tis just : 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 
That you have no such mirrors, as will turn 
Tour hidden worthiness into your eye. 
That you might see your shadow. I have heard. 
Where many of the best respect in Rome 
(Except immortal Casar), speaking of Brutus, 
And groaning underneath this age's yoke. 
Have wish'd that noble Brutus had his eyes. 

Bru, Into what dangers would you lead me, Cassius, 
That you would have me seek into myself 
For that which is not in me .> 

Cas. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar'd to hear : 
And, since you know you cannot see yourself 

()) Srrange— is alien, unfamiliar, flich as might become a ftranger. JOHNS. 
(4) With a fluauaUon of difcordant opinions and defiret. JOHNS. 
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So well as -by reflexion ; I, your glass. 
Will modestly discover to yourself. 
That of yourself, which yet you know not of, 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus : 
Were I a common laugher, or did use 
To stale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new protestor ; * if you know 
That I do fawn on men, and hug them hard. 
And after scandal them ; or if you know. 
That I profess myself in banqueting 
To all the rout, then hold me dangerous. 

{^Flourish and shout.' 

Bru, What mean^ this shouting ? I do fear, the people 
Choose Caesar for their king. 

Ca«. Ay, do you fear it ? 
Then must I think, you would not have it so. 

Bru. I would not, Cassius ; yet I love him well : — 
But wherefore <io you hold me here so long ? 
What is it that you would impart to me ? 
If it be ought toward the general good, 
Set Honour in one eye, and Death i'the other, 
And I will look on both indifferently : ' 
For, let the Gods so speed me, as I love 
The name of honour more than I fear death. 

Ca^. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 
As well as I do know your outward favour. 
Well, honour is the subject of my story. — 
I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Think of this life ; but, for my single self, 
I had as lief not be, as live to be 
In awe of such a thing as I myself. 
I was born free as Cassar ; so were you : 
We both have fed as well ; and we can both 
EndAire the winter's cold, as well as he. 
For once, upon a raw and gusty day. 
The troubled Tyber chafing with his shores, - 
Caesar said to me, Dar*st thouy Cassius, now, 
Leafi in with me into this angry Jioody 
jind swim to yonder fioint ? — Upon the word, 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 
And bade him follow : so, indeed, he did. 
The torrent roar'd ; and we did buffet it 
With l usty sinews ; throwing it as ide, 

(5) To invite every new pfoteftor to my afleaion by the ttale «r aliure- 
•cayt of cuftoinary oaths. JOHNS. 
T VOL. VI. 
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And BtemmiDg it ^th hearts ofconttbir^fsf^. 

But ere we could arrive the point proposed, 

Caesar cry'd, ffelfi me, Ca^siua^ or I sink. 

I, as -lEneas, our great ancestor. 

Did from the flames of Troy upon his^ddWer 

The old Anchises bear, so, from the Waves of Tj^r^ 

Did I the tired Csesar : And this man 

Is now become a God ; and Cassius is 

A wretched creature, and must bend his body, 

If Cxsar carelessly but nod on him. 

He had a fever when he was in Spain, 

And, when the fit was on him, I did mark 

How he did shake ; 'tis true, this God did shake : 

His coward lips did from their colour iiy ; 

And that same eye, whose bend doth awe the 'wofW, 

Did lose its lustre. I did hear hi'm ^bati : 

Av, and that tdngue of his, that bade the Romans 

Mark him, and write his speeches in their books, 

Alas ! it cry'd, ^tve me some drink, Titinius^ 

As a sick girl. Ye Gods, it doth amaise me, 

A man of such a feeble temper should 

So get the start of the majestic world,' 

And bear the palm alone. [Shout, Moutish. 

Bru. Another general shout ! 
I do believe, that these applauses are 
For some new honours that are heap'd on Gxsar. 

Cas. Why, man, he doth bestride the narrow world 
Like a Colossus ; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find ourselves dishonourable graves. 
Men at some time are masters of their ^tes : 
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our stars. 
But in ourselves, that we are underlings. 
Brutus, and Cxsar ! What should be in that Csesar ? 
Why shonld that name be sounded more than your's ? 
Write them together, yours is as fair a name ; 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well ; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy ; conjure with them, 
Brutus will start a spirit as soon as Caesar. 

(5) This image h txtrtsAtXj noble : it is taken from the Otympic eanes. 
<Tne miyeftic worid* is a fine piertfrfiraus for the Roman Empire : thtir citii^s 
fet themfelvet on a footing with Kings, and thev called their dominion OfUs 
Romanna. Bnt the particalar allufion feems to be to the Icnown Itory^of Cle- 
Sar'sereatnattem Alexander, who being aflced. Whether he would ran the 
coime at fne Olympic games, replied, ■* Yet, tf tiie racers were kfo^.** WARB- 
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Now, in the names of all the GqcLs at once« 
Upon what meat does this our Caesar feed, 
That he is grown so great ? Age, thou art sham'd ! 
Roipae, thou hast lost the breed of noble bloods ! 
When went there by an age, since the great flood. 
But it was fam'd with more than with one man ^ 
When could they say, till now, that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide walls encompassed but one man i 
Now is it Rome indeed, and room enough. 
When there is in it but oneronly man. 
Oh ! you and I have heard our fathers say. 
There was a Brutus once,« that would have brook'd 
The eternal devil to keep his state in Rome, 
As easily as a king. 

Bru, That you do love me, I am nothing jealous ; 
What you would work me to, I have some aim : 
How I have thought of this, and of these times, 
I shall recount hereafter ; for this present, 
I would not, so with love I might entreat you. 
Be any further mov»d. What you have said, 
I will consider ; what you have to say, 
I will with patience hear ; and find a time 
Both nneet to hear, and answer, such high thing^; 
Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this ; 
Brutus had rather be a villager. 
Than to repute himself a son of Rome 
Under such hard conditions as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. 

Caa, I am glad that my weak words 
Have struck but thus much shew of iire from Bruti:^ 

Re-enter Casar, and hia Train, 
Bru. The games are done, and Cxsar is retumii\|. 
Cas. As they pass by, pluck Casca by the sleeve : 
And he will, after his sour fashion, \^\\ you 
What hath proceeded, worthy note, to-day. 
Bru, I will do so : — But look you, Cassius, 
The angry spot doth glow on Casar's brow. 
And all the rest look Tike a. chidden train : 
Calphumia's cheek is pale ; and Cicero 
Looks with such ferret and such fiery eyes,' 
As we have seen him in the Capitol, 
Being crossed in conference by some senators. 

(6) Lc. Lucius Junius Brutus, (?) A ferret has red eyes. JOHNS. 
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CaB. Casca will tell us what the matter is. 

Caa. Antonius,— 

,Ant, Cxsar! 

Ce*. [To Antony apart. '\ Let me have men aboift 
me, that are fat ; 
Sleek-headed men, and such as sleep o'nigH^s : 
Yon Cassius has a lean and hungry look ; 
^e thinks too much ; such men are dangerous. 

^nt. Fear him not, Caesar, he's not dangerous ; 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. 

Cas. 'Would he were fatter : — But I fear him not: 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 
I do not know the man I should avoid 
So soon as that spare Cassius. He reads much ; 
He is a great observer, and he looks 
Quite through the deeds of men : he loves no plajr^ 
As thou dost, Antony : he hears no music : 
Seldom he smiles ; and smiles in such a sort, 
As if he mock'd himself, and scorn'd his spirit 
That could be mov'd to smile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at heart's ease. 
Whilst they behold a greater than themselves ; 
And therefore are they very dangerous. 
1 rather tell thee what is to be fear*d. 
Than what I fear ; for always I am Caesar. 
Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, 
And tell me truly what thou think'st of him. 

[Exeunt Casar, and his Train: 

Manent Brutus and Cassius : Casca to them. 

Casca. YoupuU'd me by the cloak; would you ^eak 
with me ? 

Bru. Ay, Casca ; tell us what hath chanc'd to-day. 
That Caesar looks so sad .' 

Casca, Why, yofl were with l>im, were you not ? 

Bru. I should not then ask Casca what hath chanc'd. 

Casca. Why, there was a crown offer'd him : and be- 
ing offered him, he put it by with th^ back of his hand, 
thus : and then the people fell a-shouting. 

Bru. What was the second noise for ? 

Casca. Why, for that too. 

Cas. They shouted thrice ; what was the last cry for ? 

Casca. Why, for that too. 

Pru* Was the crown offer'd him thrice ^ 
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Caaca. Ay, marry was't, and he put it by thrice,evcry 
time gentler than other ; and at every putting by, min* 
honest neighbours shouted. 
• Caa, Who ofFer'd him the crown ? 

Caaca. Why, Antony. 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Casca. 

Caaca, I can as well be hang'd, as tell the manner of it : 
it was mere foolery, I did not mark it. I saw Mark 
Antony offer him a crown ; yet 'twas not a crown 
neither, 'twas one of these coronets ;— —and, as I told 
you, he put it by once : but, for all that, to my think- 
ing, he would fain have had it. Then he offcr'd it to 
him again ; then he put it by again : but, to my think- 
ing, he was very loth to lay his fingers off it. And then 
he offer d it the third time ; he put it the third time by : 
and still as he refus'd it, the rabblement hooted, and 
clapp'd their chopt hands, and threw up their sweaty 
night-caps, and utter'd such a deal of stinking breath, 
because Caesar refus'd the crown, that it had almost 
choaked Caesar ; for he swooned, and fell down at it : 
and for mine own part, I durst not laugh, for fear of 
opening my lips, and receiving the bad air. 

Caa, But, soft, I pray you : What f did Caesar swoon I 

Caaca, He fell down in the market-place, and foam'd 
at mouth, and was speechless. 

Bru, 'Tis v^ry like ! he hath the falling sickness. 

Caa. No, Caesar hath it not ; but you and I, 
And honest Casca, we have the falling sickness. 

Caaca. I know not what you mean by that ; but, I am 
sure, Caesar fell down. If the tag-rag people did not 
clap him, and hiss him, according as he pleas'd, and dis- 
pleas'd them, as they used to do the players in the 
theatre, I am no true man. 

Bru, What said he when he came unto himself.^ 

Caaca, Marry, before he fell down, when he perceiv'd 
the common herd was glad he refus'd the crown, he 
pluck'd me ope his doublet, and offer'd them his throat 
to cut.— An I had been a man of any occupation, 8 if I 
would not have taken him at a word, I would I might 
go to hell among the rogues : and so he fell. When he 
came to himself again, he said. If he had done, or aaid, 
any thing amiaa, he deair'd their worahi/ia to t hink it waa 

(8) lUd I been a mechanic, one of the plebeians to whoai he ofieicd Iii» 
throat. JOHN 8. . 

T 
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Msii^rimty. Three or fourwenches* whfcre I«tood, 
cry'd, MoR^good ^ouL /«— and forgave him wiUi aU iheir 
hearts : but there's no heed to be taken of them ; if CtMat 
had stabb'd their mothers, they wouldhave done noless» 

^ru. And after that, he came, thus sad, away ^ 

Caaca. Ay. 
.Ca«. Did Cicero say any thing f 

Caeca, Ay, he ^oke Orec^ 

Cas. To what efiect ? 

Caaca. Nay, an I tell you that. Til ne'er look you 
i'the face again : But those that understood him, smil'd 
at one another, and dhook their heads : but, for mine 
^>wn part, it was Greek to me. I could tell you move 
news too ; Marullus and Flavius, for pulling scarfs off 
Caesar's images, are put to silence. Fare you well* 
There was more foolery yet, if I could remember it. 

Caa. Will you sup ivitn me to-night, Casca ? 

Caaca. No, I am promised forth. 

Caa. Will you dine with roe to-morrow ? 

Caaca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind hdd, and 
your dinner worth the eating. 

Caa. Good ; I will expect you. 

Caaca* Do so; farewel both. {^Exit. 

Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be ^ 
He was quick mettle, when he went to school. 

Caa, So is he now, in execution 
Of any bold or noble enterprize. 
However he puts on this tardy form. 
This rudeness is a sauce to his good wit. 
Which gives men stomach to digest his words 
With better appetite. 

Bru. And so it is. For this time I will leare yoii : 
To-morrow, if you please to speak with me, 
I will come home to you ; or, if you will. 
Come home to me, and I will wait for you. 

Caa, I will do so. Tillthen,think of the world. [^jt.BbU. 
— W- ell, Brutus, thou art noble : yet, I see. 
Thy honourable metal m^ be wrought » 
From that it is disposed : Therefore *tis meet 
That noble minds keep ever with their likea : 
For who so firm, that cannot be seduc'd * 
Csesar doth bear me hard ; but he loves Brutus : 

(o) The beft metal or temper nay b€ worked lot* toilftlDf CQ&ttUT ^ i<* 
original contfttttiOB. JOHNS. 
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If I were fimttis now, and he wexe Cftastus, 

He should not humeiir me.* I wiU this night. 

In several hands, in at )his iwindows throw, 

As if they came from several citizens. 

Writings, alljtending to the great opinion 

That Rome holds of his nanne ; ivhei^ein obscpcel/ 

Csesar's amibition shall be .glanced at : 

And, after this, let Csesar seat him sore ; 

For we will shake him, or -worse liaysjendure. [Exit,., 

SCENE III. 

A street. Thunder and lightning. Enter Casoa, Ai» 
svford drawn i and CicfERO meeting him. 

Cic, Good even, Casca : Brought you Cssar home ?*' 
Why are y«u breathless ? and why stare you so i 

Caaca. Are you not mov'd when all the sway of 
earth* 
Shakes, like a thing unfirm ^ O Cicero, 
I have seen tempests, when the scolding wind^s 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks ; and I have seen 
The ambitious ocean swell, and rage, and foarn^ 
To be exalted with the threatening clouds : 
But never till to-night, never till now, 
Did :I go through a tempest dropping fire. 
Either there is a civil strife in heaven ; 
Or else the world, too saucy with the God^, 
Incensed them to send destruction. 

Cic. Why, saw you any thing more wonderful? 

Caaca. A common slave (you know him well by sight) 
Held up his left hand, which did flame, and burn. 
Like twenty torches join'd ; and yet his hand. 
Not sensible of fire, remain'd unscorch*d. 
:Besides, (I have not since put up my sword] 
Against the Capitol I met a lion. 
Who glar'd upon me,* and went surly by. 
Without annoying me : and there were drawn 
Upon a heap a hundred ghastly women, 

(z) The meaidng^ > think, f» this, '•Cvfkr loves tBratw, but ff BratmMia 
I wece to cbanee places, his love bould not homour me,** rihould sot ,t|^ 
hold of my affeainn, fo as to make me forget mr principles. 10HH8. 

(|) Did you attend CK(ar home? |OHN8. 



._ The whole weight or momentum of this globe. JOHNS. 
^ Xs) GUr^d has a 0ngu)ar prqp^ty, atlt il I)©ily QSipreffiye of the fiukm 
iicintiIUtkmofaltoD>leyes. -mEV. ^ ' '*^ 
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Transformed with their fear ; who swore, they saw 
Men, all in fire, walk up and down the streets. 
And, yesterday, the bird of night did sit 
Even at noon-day, upon the market-place, 
Hooting and shrinking. When these prodigies 
Do so conjointly meet, let not men say. 
These are their reaaona^ — They are natural i 
For, I believe, they are portentous things 
Upon the climate that they point upon. 

Cic. Indeed, it is a strange-disposed time : 
But men may construe things after their fashion/ 
Clean from the purposes of the things themselves. 
Cpmes Cssar to the Capitol to-morrow ? 

Caeca. He doth ; for he did bid Antonius 
3end word to you, he would be there to-morrow. » 

Cic, Good night then, Casca : this disturbed sky 
Is not to walk in. 

Caaca. Farewel, Cicero. [^Exit Cicer^. 

Enter Cassius. 

Caa. Who's there ? 

Caaca, A Roman. 

Caa. Casca, by your voice. 

Caaca, Your ear is good. Cassius, what night is this? 

Caa, A very pleasing night to honest men. 

Caaca. Who ever knew the heavens menace so ? 

Caa. Those that have known the earth so full of faults^ 
For my part, I have Walk*d about the streets. 
Submitting me unto the perilous night ; 
And, thus unbraced, Casca, as you see. 
Have bar'd my bosom to the thunder-stone : 
And, when the cross blue lightning seem'd to opea 
The breast of heaven, I did present myself 
Even in the aim and very flash of it. 

CaacBxLt wherefore did you so much tempt the heaven§B 
It is the part of men to fear and tremble. 
When the most mighty Gods, by tokens, send 
Such dreadful heralds to astonisK us. 

Caa, You are dull, Casca ; and those sparks of life 
That should be in a Roman, you do want 
Or else you use not : You look pale, and gaze. 
And put on fear^ and cast yourself in wonder. 
To see the strange impatience of the heavens : 
But if you would consider the true cause. 
Why all these fires, why all %hese gliding ghosts ; 
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Why birds and beasts, from quality and kind ; * 

Why old men, fools, and children calculate ;« 

Why all these things change from their ordinance; 

Their natures, and pre-formed faculties. 

To monstrous quality ; why, you shall find. 

That heaven has infus'd them with these spirits, 

To make them instruments of fear, and warnings 

Unto some monstrous state. 

Now, could I, Casca, name to thee a man 

Most like this dreadful night. 

That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 

As doth the lion in the Capitol : 

A man no mightier than thyself, or me. 

In personal action ; yet prodigious grown. 

And fearful, as these strange eruptions are. 

Casca, 'Tis Caesar that you mean : Is it not, Cassius^ 

Caa. Let it be who it is : for Romans now 
Have thewes and limbs like to their ancestors ;^ 
But, woe the while ! our fathers' minds are dead. 
And we are govern *d with our mothers* spirits ; 
Our yoke and sufferance shews us womanish. 

Casca. Indeed, they say, the senators to-morrow, 
Mean to establish Caesar as a king : 
And he shall wear his crown, by sea, and land. 
In every place, save here in Italy. 

Cas. I know where I will wear this dagger then ; 
Cassius from bondage will deliver Cassius : 
Therein, ye Oods, you make the weak most strong ; 
Therein, ye Gods, you tyrants do defeat : 
Nor stony tower, nor walls of beaten brass. 
Nor airless dungeon, nor strong lin^s of iron. 
Can be retentive to the strength of spirit ; 
But life, being weary of these worldly bars. 
Never lacks power to dismiss itself. 
If I know this, know all the world besides, 
That part of tyranny, that I do bear, 
I can shake off at pleasure. 

(5) That b. Why they deviate from quality and nature. Thia line mieht 
fcrhaps be more properly placed after the next line. 

Why birds and beatts from quality and kind ; 

Why all thefc things change from their ordinance. JOHNS. 

(6) Calculate<r-here fignifies to foretel or prophcfy : for the cuftom of fore- 
telling fortunes by judicial aftrology (which was at that time much in vogue) 
being performed by a long teidious calculation, Shakefpeare employs the fpedes 
CcakuiateJ for the genus [forctdj. WARB. 

(7) Tbcwe»«-is aa old obfofete word implying nerves or mufcular ftrengtH. 

8XEEV. 
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Casca* So can I : 
So every bondman in hia own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

Ca«. And why should Csesar be a tyrant then^ 
Poor man ! I know, he would not be a wolf. 
But that he sees, the Romans are but sheep : 
He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 
Those that with haste will make a mi^ty fire. 
Begin it with weak straws. What trash is Rome, 
What rubbish, and what offal, when it serves 
For the base matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Caesar ? But, oh grief ! 
Where hast thou led me ? I, perhaps, speak this 
Before a willing bondman : then I know 
My answer must be made :• But I am arm'4». 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 

Casca, You speak to Casca ; and to sucl^ a ma«^ 
That is no flearing tell-tale. Hold my hand ;• 
Be factious for redress of all these griefs ;' 
And I will set this foot of mine as w. 
As who goes farthest. 

Cas* There's a bargain made. 
Now, know you, Casca, I have mov'd alrea4y 
Some certain of the noblest-minded Romaic, 
To undergo, with me, an enterprize 
Of honourable dangerous consequence ; 
And I do know, by this, they stay for me 
In Pompey*s porch. For now, ihis fearful night. 
There is no stir, or walking in the streets ; 
And the complexion of the element 
It favours, like the work we have in hand,' 
Most bloody, fi^ry, and most terrible. 
Enter Cinna. 

Casca, Stand close awhile, for here comes (me in haste. 

Cas, 'Tis Cinna, I do know him by his gait ; 
He is a friend. — Cinna, where hast^ you soi 

Cifi, To find out you: Who's that .^ Metellus CUnber t 

Cas. No, it is Casca ; one incorporate 
To our attempts. Am I not staid for, Cinna ? 

Cin. I am glad Q^'t. Wh^t a fearful night '^ t|i|s ? 
There's twoj[)r three ofjas have seen strange sights. 

£1J Ifc^l ic calttd to aecouat, aad mil* anfe^ci » ^ ftd»fciw. wtdt. |M 
M Here's my hand. ib. |fl Faaious, (ctnu hfitt to mun aAive. ft. . 
fil Wft flMukfcffaither «ead • i» ilurovrU Bt^iW 8IUilMfM>ne >« mtOt a 
irerb tmm tte fabflMitWe far our, i. e. countenance. STJ^V. 
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Caa, Am I mt st»td to ? T^ me. 

€in. Yes, 
You are. , G Cit«sius, if ytno Cowldtmt win 
The noble Brutus to oirr ^tty-^^-i^*^ 

Cas. Be content : O^ofd Citina, take this pft^f^ 
And i€ok yon lay it in the pr^toT's di^ir. 
Where Brotus fnfty but f^d it; fttid throw this 
I»at hit wJndoir ; set thi4 up WHh^^ic 
Upon old Brutus* stfttire : alt ^s done, 
Repair to Pompey** po*di, where yoa shaH fcid as. 
Is Decius Brutusy and Ttet»ni«s, l^ere i 

Cin, All but Mefteikig Ckuber ; and he** gWie 
To seek you at y*«r liotise. Wt^, I win hie, 
And 8b bestow these papers a^yotf Imde me. 

Caa. That diMjejrepairtoPottrpeyar theatre. lExitCiv. 
— Come, Csmca, you afidlwill, yet, ere day. 
See Brutus at his house : three parts of him 
Is ours already ; and the m«H eiitite 
Upon the next encounter, yields him ours. 

Casca. O, he sits high in all the peoplc^s hearts : 
And that which would appear olTeace in us. 
His countenance, like richest alchvmy. 
Will change to virtue and to wwthiness. 

Caa. Him, and his worth, anddur great need of him. 
You have right well conceited. Let tts go, 
For it is after midnight ; and, ere day. 
We will awake him, and be sure 6f him. [Extunt. 



ACT 11. SCENE I. 

Brutus' garden. Enter Brutus. 

Brutua, 

WHAT. Lucius ! ho ! 

I cannot, by the progress of the stars. 

Give guess how near to-day.— -Lucius, I say !— 

I would it were my fault to sleep so soundly.—— 

When, Lucius, when ? awake, I say : what, Lucius ! 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc, Call'd you, my lord ? 

'Bru, -Get me a taper in my study, Luctws : 
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When it is lighted, conte and call me here* 
, jLuc, I will, my lord. l&xit. 

Bru. It must be by his death : and, for my part, 
I know no personal cause to spurn at him. 
But for the general: He would-be crown'd:— 
How that might change his nature, there's the question. 
It is the bright day that brings forth the adder ; 
And that cravet wary walking. Crown him ?— That ;— 
And then, I grant, we put a sting in him. 
That at his will he may do danger with. 
The abuse of greatness is, when it disjoins 
Remorse from power ;^ And, to speak truth of Cxsai:, 
I have not known when his affections sway'd 
More than his reason. But *tis a common proof, ^ 
That lowliness is young ambition's ladder. 
Whereto the climber upward turns his face : 
But when he once attains the utmost round. 
He then unto the ladder turns his back ; 
Looks in the clouds, scorning the base degrees* 
By which he dfd ascend: So Caesar may ; 
Then, lest he may, prevent. And since the quarrel 
Will bear no colour for the thing he is. 
Fashion it thus ; that what he is, augmented^ 
Would run to these, and these extremities : 
And therefore think him as a serpent's egg. 
Which, hatch'd, would, as his kind, grow mischievous ;• 
And kill him in the shell. 

Re-enter Luciu«. 

Luc. The taper burneth in your closet, sir. 
Searching the window for a flint, I found 
This paper, thus seal'd up ; and 1 am sure» 
It did not lie there, when I went to-bed. 

Bru. Get you to bed again, it is not day. 
Is not to-morrow, boy, the ides of March ^ 

Z.UC, I know not, sir. 

Bru. Look in the kalendar, and bring me word. 

Luc. I will, sir. x lExit. 

Bru. The exhalations, whizzing in the air. 

Give so much light, that I may read by them. 

{Opens the letter^ and reads. 

Brutus^ thou aleefi'st : awake, and see thyself: 

Shall Rome Sfieak, strike, redress ! 

Brutu s, thou sleep* st : awake, ^•'^•^ - ' 

Csl Rcmorfe— for mercy. WARB~ C43 Common experiment. JOHNS." 
L5j,i.e.LowtteiM. JOHNS. 16} According to his nature, ib. 
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Such instigations kave been often dtopt^ 

Where I have took them up. 

Shall i^om^—-— Thus must I piece it out ; 

** Shall Rome stand under one man's awe ? What^ 

Rome ? 
** My ancestors did from the streets of Rome 
*• The Tarquin drive, when he was call'd a king." 
Sfieak^ strike^ redress ! — Am I entreated 
To speak, and strike f O Rome ! I make thee pnmiise* 
If the redress will follow, thou receivest 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus. 
Re-enter Lucius. 

JLuc. Sir, March is wasted fourteen days. 

[^KnockB within. 

Bru. 'Tis good. Cro to the gate ; somebody knocks. 

\£xit Lucius. 
Since Cassius first did whet me againllt Cxsar, 
I have not slept. 

Between the acting of a dreadful thing. 
And Uie first motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantasma, or a hideous dream :7 
The genius, and the mortal instruments, 
Are men in council ; and the state of man, 
Like to a little kingdom, suffers then 
The nature of an insurrection. 

Me-enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir, 'tis your brother Cassius at the door,^ 
Who doth desire to. see you. 

r73 That nice cridc, Dionyfiiu of HalicarnaflUs, comfrfaiiu, thmt of all kind 
of beaotles, thofe great Urokes, wttich he calls the terrible graces, and which 
are fo frequent in Homer, are therareft to be found in the allowing writers. 
Amonxft our countrymen, it feems to be as much confined to the Main Homer. 
This ocfcription of the condition of confpiraton, before the execution of their 
defign, tus a pomp and terror in it that peifealy aftonllhes. The excdknC 
Mr. Addifon, whofe modefty made him fometioaes diffident of his own genius, 
but whofe true judgment always led him to the fafeft guidas (as we may fee 
by thofe fine iuolics in his Cato borrowed from the nuUpfrfcs of Cicero) has 

Krapbraftd this fine defcripti<m ; but we are no longer to e^tped thofe torri- 
: graces which animate his original. 

** o think:, what anxious moments paft between 
The birth of ploto, and their lafi fatal periods. 
Oh, ^ a dreadful interval of time, 

rill*d up with horror all, and bi^ \«ith death.** Cato. WARB. 

ShakcfjjWtare is defcribing what pafics m a fingle bofom, the infurreftiori 
which aconf^rator feels agitating tne little king<tom of hin own mbid : when 
the Genhis or power that watches for his prote^on, and the mortal inftra- 
nents, thepaffions, which excite him to a deed of honour and danger, are in 
council and debate ; when the defire of adion and the care of fiifCty lecep the 
mind in continual fluauation and difturbance. JOHNS. 
CS] CaOut married Junta, Brutus* lifter. $T£EV« 

U VOL. VI. 
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Bru. IshealoM-^ 

Luc. No, sir, there are more with him. 

Bru, Do yott Ibiiqw diem i 

Zmc* No^ sir; tfajeir hats are pluck'd about tHeiireany 
And half their faces bury'd in their cloaks. 
That by no^mAana I may discover them 
By any mark of farour.* 

Bru, Let thMoi enter* \Mm»^ Lvfrrus. 

They aire the faction.. O Conspiracy r 
Sham'st thou to.ahew; thy dangerous^ bvew hf: night. 
When evils are most fitee ^ O then, by day,. 
Where wilt thou iind a ca^nem dark enough. 
To mask thy monstrous visage ^ Sei^noofi. CoBspiraey ; 
Hide it in smiks, and afifability : 
For if thoA patji thy native semblaace on>' 
Kot Erebus itself were dim enough 
To hide thee from preventicm. 

Mnter Cassius, Casca, Dbcivs,^ Cinma, MsTSMiiSy- 4*Mf 
TkaJioNXVft* 

Caa, I think, we are too bold upen your rest : 
Good-morrow, Brtitus ; do we trouble you ?* 

Bru. I have been up this hour ; awake aH night. 
Know I these men» that come along with yott ? ^ji^ide,^ 

Cas, Yes, every man of them ; and no man here 
But honours you ; and every one doth wish. 
You had but that opini<Hi of yourself. 
Which every noble Roman bears of you. 
This is Trebonius. 

Bru, He is welcome hither. 

Ca9, This, Decius Brutus. 

Bru. He is welcome toa 

Cas. This, Casca ; this, Cinna ; 
And this, Metellus Cimber. 

Bru, They are all welicome. 
What ws^chful cares do interpose themselves 
Betwixt yx)ur eyes and night ? 
. Cos. Shall I entreat a word ? [They vohhfier, 

Dec, Here lies the east : Doth not the day break here ? 

Casca, No. 

Cin, O, pardon, sir, it doth : and yon grey lines. 
That fret the clouds, are messengers of day. 



(8) Aaydlfttnaioiiof^coaateiumce. JOHtfS. 
t9) If thou walk intfaytroe form. JOHNS. 
(T) TUb perfbQ wtsnot Dtciut,^t DedmnsBi 
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Casca. Yoa ihall confism, that yoa sre bodi decieiv'^ 
Here, as I pcnnt my swovd, the sun arises ; 
Which is a great way growiBg to the 'south, 
Weighing the youthful season of the year. 
Some two months hence, u^ higher towai?d the north 
He first presents his fire ; and the high east 
Stands, as the Capitol, directly here. 

Bru, Qive me your hands all over, one by one* 

CaB. And let us swear our re8<dution. 

Bru. No, not an oaUi : If not the fkce of men, 
The suiferance of our souls, the timeS abase-*- 
If these be motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every man hence to his idle bed ; 
So let high-sighted tyranny range on. 
Till each man drop by lottery. > But if these, 
As I am sure they do, bear fire enough 
To kindle cowards, and to steel witli valbar 
Tiw xielting spirits of women ; then, countrymen^ 
What need we any spur, but our own cause, 
To prick us to redress } what other bond. 
Than secret Romans, that have woke the word, 
And will not palter i and what other oath, 
Than honesty to honesty engaged. 
That this shall be, or we will fall for it ? 
Swear priests, and cowards, and men cauteloas, 
Old feeble carrions, and such suffering souls 
That welcome wrongs ; unto bad causes sweat 
Such creatures as men doubt : but do not stain 
The even virtue of our enterprize, 
Kor the in suppressive mettle of our spirits. 
To think, that, or our cause, or our performance. 
Did need an oath ; when every drop oi blood. 
That every Roman bears, and nobly bears. 
Is guilty of a several bastardy. 
If he doth break the smallest particle 
Of any promise that hath past from him. 

Caa, But what of Cicero ? Shall we sound him.^ 
I think, he will stand very strong with us. 

Caeca, Let us not leave him out. 

Cin, No, by no means. 

Mef, O, let us have him ; for his silver hairs 
Will purchase us a good opionion, 

(A) Perhapi the Met iSuded to the cuftom of dedaation, Le. the ftleaios 
by lot of et^ tenth ibMlcr, in agenond mutiny, for {Ninifluiieatk 8TEEV. 
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And buy men's voices to commend our deeds : 
It shall be said, his judgment rul'd our hands ; 
Our youths, and wildness, shall no whit appear. 
But all be bury'd in his gravity. 

JBru. O, name him not : let us not break with him ; 
For he will never follow any thing 
That other men begin. 

Ca9. Then leave him out. 

Casca. Indeed, he is not fit. 

Dec. Shall no man else be touch'd, but only Cssar.^ 

Caa. Decius, well urg'd :-^I think it is not meet, 
Mark Antony, so well belov'd of Csesar, 
Should out-live Cssar : We shall find of him 
A shrewd contriver ; and, y(gi know, his means^ 
If he improve them, may well stretch so far. 
As to annoy us all : which to prevent. 
Let Antony and Cssar fall tc^etfaer. 

Bru. Our course will seem too bloody, Caius Cassiiis^ 
To cut the head off, and then hack the limbs ; 
Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards : 
For Antony, is but a limb dP Cxsar. 
Let us be sacrificers, but not butchers, Caiut. 
We all stand up against the spirit of Csesar ; 
And in the spirit of man, there is no blood : 
O, that we then could come by Cssar's spirit^ 
And not dismember Caesar ! But, alas, 
Cssar must bleed for it ! And, gentle friends. 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfuUy ; 
Let's carve him as a dish fit for the Gods, 
Not hew him as a carcase fit for hounds : 
And let our hearts, as subtle masters do. 
Stir up their servants to an act of rage. 
And after seem to chide them. This shall make 
Our purpose necessary, and not envious : 
Which so appearing to the common eyes. 
We shall be call'd purgers, not murderers. 
And for Mark Antony, think not of him : 
For he can dp no more than Caesar's arm. 
When Cxsar's head is offi 

Cas, Yet I fear him : 
^ For, in the ingrafted love he bears to Caesar,-—* 

Bru. Alas, good Cassius, do not think of hiiQ : 
If he love Caesar, all that he can do 
Is to himself; take thought, and die for Caesar : 
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And that were much he should ; for he is given 
To sports, to wildness, and much company. 

Treb, There is no fear in him ; let him not die ; 
For he will li ve,and laugh at this hereafter, [ Clock atrikef, 

Bru, Peace ; count the clock. 

Caa, The clock hath stricken three. 

Treb. 'Tis time to part. 

Caa, But it is doubtful yet. 
Whether Csesar will come forth to-day, or no : 
For he is superstitious grown of late ; 
Quite from the main opmion he held once 
Of fantasy, of dreams, and ceremonies : 
It may be, these apparent prodigies. 
The un accustom 'd terror of this night. 
And the persuasion of his augurers. 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 

Dec, Never fear that : If he be so resolv'd, 
I can o'er-sway him : for he loves to hear,* 
That unicorns may be betray'd with trees. 
And bears with glasses, elephants with holes, • 
Lions with toils, and men with flatterers : 
But, when I tell him, he hates flatterers. 
He says, he does ; being then most flattered. 
Let me work : 

For I can give his humour the true bent ; 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. 

Caa. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him. 

Bru. By the eighth hour : Is that the uttermost ? 

Cin. Be that the uttermost, and fail not then. 

Met. Caius Ligarius doth bear Cxsar hard. 
Who rated him for speaking well of Pompey ; 
I wonder none of you have thought of him. 

Bru. Now, good Metellus, go along to him : 
He loves me well, and I have given him reasons ; 
Send him but hither, and I'll fashion him. 

(5) It was finely imasined by the poet, to make Caefiir delight in thii (bfft 
of converfation. The author of St. Evremond's Hfe tells us, that the great 
prince of Conde took much pteafure in remarking on the foible and ridicule of 
diaraders. WARB. 

(<J) Unicorns are laid to have be^n taken by one, who running behind a 
tree, eluded the violent pnih the animal was making at hiro. fo that his horn 
fpent its fotceonthettuDk,and Ituck fait, detailing the bcaft till he waadif- 
patched by the hunter. Bears are reported to have been furprifed by means oSf 
a mirror, wliich they would gaze on, affbrdlng their purfoers an opportunity 
of taking the furer aim. This circumftance, I think, b mentioned by Claodian. 
Elephants were feduced into pitfalls, lightly covered with hurdles axul turf^qiEi 
vIkIi a Proper bait to tfioapc them, was expofed. 9r££ V . 
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Caa. The morning comes upon ue. We*ll leave you, 
Brutus : 
-~And, friends ! disperse yourselves : but all remember. 
What jou have said, and shew yourselves true Romaas,. 

Bru, Good gentlemen, lo<* fresh and merrily ; 
Let not our looks put on our purposes ;t 
But bear it as 6ur Roman actors do, " 

With untir'd spirits, and formal constancy : 
And so, good-morrow to you every one. \Extunt. 

Manetu Brutus. 
Boy ! Lucius ! — Fast aUeep ? It is no matter ; 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of slumber : 
Thou hast no figures, nor no fantasies. 
Which busy care draws in the brains of men ; 
Therefore thou sleep^st so sound. 

JSnter Portia. 

Por, Brutus, my lord ! 

Bru. Portia,what mean you ? Wherefore rise you now? 
It is not for your health, thus to commit 
Your weak condition to the raw cold morning. 

Por, Norfor yours neither. You have ungently , Brutus^ 
StoPn from my bed : And, yesternight, at supper, 
You suddenly arose and walk*d about. 
Musing and sighing, with your arms across : 
And whea I ask*d you what the matter was. 
You star'd upon me with ungentle looks ; 
I urg'd you mrther ; then you scratch^ vour head» 
And too impatiently stamp'd with your toot y 
Yet I insisted, yet you answer'd me not. 
But with an angry wafture of your hand. 
Gave sign for me to leave you : So I did ; 
Fearing to strengthen that impatience. 
Which seem'd too much enkindled ; ^nd withal^ 
Homing it was but effect of humour. 
Which sometime hath his hour with every maiu 
It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor sleep ; 
And, could it work so much upon your shape, 
As it hath much prevaiPd on your condition, 
I should not know you, Brutus. Dear my lord. 
Make me acquainted with your cause of ^efl 

Bru. 1 am not well in health, and that is alL 

:» LetDolourfMeiput(«,th»tii,wMr,orAowoiirdc6gat* J0ilM9» 
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For. BrutQs ia wise, and, were ke ii(ot* in health. 
He would embrace the means to come by it. 

Bru, Why, so I do -.—Good Portia, go to bed. 

Pqt. Is Brutus sick f and is it' physical 
To walk unbraced, and suck up the humours 
Of the dank morning ^ What, is Brutus sick ; 
And will he Steal out of his wholesome bed. 
To dare the Tile contagion of the night ? 
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air 
To add unto his sickness ^ No, my Brutus ; 
You have some sick offence within your mind. 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 
I ought to know of : And, upon my knees, 
I charm you, by my once commended beauty. 
By all your vows of lo\'e, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one, 
That you unfold to me, youi-self, your half, 
Why you are heavy : and what men to-night 
Have had resort to you : for here have been 
Some six or seven, who did hide their faces 
Even from darkness. 

Bru. Kneel not, gentle Portia. 

For, I should not need, if you were gentle Brutus* 
Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, 
Is it excepted, I should know no secrets 
That appertain to you ! Am I yourself. 
But as it were, in sort, or limitation ; 
To keep with you at meals, comfort your bed, 
And talk to you sometimes > Dwell I but in the suburbs. 
Of your good pleasure ? If it be no more, 
Portia is Brutus' harlot, not his wife. 

Bru, You are my true and honourable wife ; 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
That visit my sad heart. 

Pot, If this were true, then should I know this secret* 
I grant, lama woman ; but, withal, 
A woman that lord Brutns took to wife : 
I grant, I am a woman ; but withal, 
A woman well-reputed Cato^s daughter. 
Think you, I am no stronger than my sex. 
Being so fathered, and so husbanded ? 
Tell me your counsels ; I will not disclose them : 
I have made strong proof of my constancy. 
Giving myself a voluntary wound 
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Here, in the thigh : Can I bear that with patience. 
And not m> husband's secrets ? , 

Bru, O ye Gods i 
Render me worthy of this noble wife ! IKhock, 

Hark, hark ! one knocks : Portia, go in a while ; 
And by and by thy bosom shall partake 
The secrets of my heart. 
All my engagements I will c<mstrue to thee. 
All the charactery of my sad brows :— 
Leave me with haste. {Exit Portia. 

Enter hvciv^ and Ligarius. 
Lucius, who is that knocks i 

JLuc, Here is a sick man, that would speak with you. 

Bru. Caius Ligarius, that Metellus spoke of. — 
Boy, stand aside. — Caius Ligarius ! how ? 

L>ig, Vouchsafe good-morrow from a feeble tongue. 

Bru, O, what a time have you chose out, brave Caius^ 
To wear a kerchief ? 'Would you were not sick ! 

Lig, I am not sick, if Bruuis have in hand 
An exploit worthy the name of honour. 

Bru, Such an exploit have I in hand, Ligarius, 
Had you an healthful ear to hear of it. 

Lig, By all the Gods the Romans bow before, 
I here discard my sickness. Soul of Rome ! 
Brave son, deriv'dfi*om honourable loins ! ^ 

Thou, like an exorcist, hast conjur'd up 
My mortified spirit. Now bid me run. 
And I will strive with things impossible ; 
Yea, get the better of them. What's to do ? 

Bru, A piece of work, that will make sick men wholes 

Lig, But are not some whole that we must make sick ? 

Bru, That we must also. What it is, my Caius„ 
I shall unfold to thee, as we are goings 
To whom it must be done. 

Lig, Set on your foot ; 
And with a heart new fir'd, I follow you, 
To do I know not what : but it aufficethy 
That Brutus leads me on. 

Bru, Follow roe then. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE IL 
CmsK'BiU palace. Thunder and lightning, JCnfer Julius Cjesak. 

Cas, Nor heaven, nor earth, have been at peace to- 
night : 
Thrice hath Calphumia, in her sleep cry'd out, 
Help^ ho I They murder C^eaar.^- Who's within ? 
Enter a Servant. - 
Serv. My lord? 

Ctf«. Go bid the priest do present sacrifice. 
And bring me their opinions ^ success. 

Serv, I will, my lord. [Exit, 

Enter Calphurnia. 

CaL What mean you.Casar ? think you to walk forth ? 
You shall not stir out of your house to-day. 

Cdta. Caesar shall forth: the things,th at threatened me^ 
Ne'er look'd but on my back ; when they shall see 
The face of Csesar, they are vanished. 

CaL Csesar, I never stood on ceremonies, ^ 
Yet now they fright me. There is one within. 
Besides the things that we have heard and seen^ 
Recounts most horrid sights seen by the watch. 
A lioness hath whelped in the streets ; 
And graves have yawn'd, and yielded up their dead: 
i'ierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds. 
In ranks, and squadrons, and right form of war, 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol : 
The noise of battle hurtled in the air. 
Horses did neigh, and dying men did groan ; 
And ghosts did shriek, and squeal about the streets. 
O Caesar ! these things are beyond all use. 
And I do fear them. 

Caa, What can be avoided. 
Whose end is purposed by the mighty Gods .> 
Yet Caesar shall go forth : for these predictions 
Are to the world in general, as to Caesar. 

CaL When beggars die, there are no comets seen ; 
The heavens themselves blaze fort];i the death of princes. 

Caa, Cowards die many times before their deaths ; 
The valiant never taste of death but once. 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 

(7) i'C' I aever paid a cereoooioas regard^o prodigies or omco* . STEEV. 
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It seems to m^ most strange that men should fear^ 
Seeing that death, a necessary end, 
Will come, when it will come.^^ 

Re-enter a Servant. 
What say the augurers ? 

Serv. They would not have you to stir forth to-day. 
Plucking the entraHs of an offering forth. 
They could not find a heart within the beast. [Exit, 

Caa, The Gods do ^Is in ^ame of cowardice :^ 
Cxsar should be a beast without a heart. 
If he should stay at iMMne to-day for fear. 
No, Cassar shall not : Danger knows fuU wcll» 
That Csesar is more dangerous tban he. 
We were two lions, litter'd in one day. 
And I the elder and -more terrible; 
And C«8ar shall go forth. 

CaL Alas, my lord. 
Your wisdom is consumed in confidence. 
Do not go forth to-day : Call it my fear. 
That keeps you in the houTO, and not your own. 
We'll send Mark Antony to the senate-house ; 
And he shall say, you are not well to-day : 
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this. 

Caa, Mark Antony shall say, I am not well ; 
And, for thy humour, I will stay at home. 

Enter Decius. 
Here's Decius Brutus, he shall tell them sa 

Dec, Cxsar, all hail ! Good-morrow, worthy Csesar : 
I come to fetch you to the senate-house. 

Caa. And you are come in very happy time. 
To bear my greeting to the senators. 
And tell them, that 1 will not come to-day : 
Cannot is false ; and that I dare not, falser ; 
I will not come to-day : Tell them so, Decius. 

Cal, Say, he is sick. 

Caa, Shall Caesar send a lie ? 
Have I in conquest stretch'd mine arm so far, 
To be afeard to tell grey-beards the truth ?— - 
Decius, go tell them, Caesar will not come. 

Dec, Most mighty Cs&sar, let roe know some cause. 
Lest I be laugh'd at, when I tell them so. 

tSl Thb Is a fentence derived from the Stoical doftrtoe of predefUnstUB,, 
and u tbercf ore improper in tbe noutfa of Ctelkr. JOHNS. 
O TheaiideQttdUttotpl«:e«iiiracCibati*i(il«mloUictse«t. |Qino^ 
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C^. The caase is m my will ; t wStf not come : 
That is enough to satisfy die seAate. 
But for your prVtate satiaiftcliaiiy 
Because I love you, I will let }{oa knofir, 
Calphumia here, my wife^ sU^sTme at l wi c ; 
She dreamt, last nighl, ihe sav^ m^ 8ta*ue» 
Which, like a foiiMlamv wkk a huodred spaiits^ 
Did run pure blood ;: and many knty RomMis 
Came smiliii^^ Mid dkl^iaifha: ttteii kaiid» m it 
And these she does apply for warnings^ and portents, 
And evils imminent ; ailii %m hee ]Qn«B. 
Hath begg'di,ithatl w^l tta^r at home to-dM^« 

Dec, This dream is all amiss interpreted ; 
It was a vision, feir and fortunate r 
Your statue spou4ling blood in* many pipes, 
In which so many smiling Romans bath*d. 
Signifies that from you great Rfome she^l suck 
Reviving blood ; and tliali fjreat mew shaH* press 
For tinctures, stains, Fslielis, andf eogntsatice.^ 
This by €alphui<n«a'» dream is signify M; 

Cas, And this way have you* well expounded it. 

Dec, I have, when you have h«ard what I can stty : 
And know it now ; th6 senate hacve concluded 
To give, this day, a crown to mighty Cxsar. 
If you shall send them word", yon will not come; 
Their minds may change. Besides, it were a mock 
Apt to be rendered, for some one to say. 
Break up. the senate till another time^ 
When C^aar^s wife shall meet with better dreumt* 
If Csesar hide himself, shall they not whisper, 
Xo, Caaar is a/raid? 
Pardon me, Cxsar ; for my dear, dear love 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this; 
And reason to my love is* liable.* 

Caa, How foolish do your fears seem now^ Cali>hamia ? 
I am ashamed I did yield to them.*- 
Give me my robe, for I will go : 

C13 Thit fpeech, which It intentionally pompoui. It fomewhtt cxmAiM^ 
There are two allufiom : one to coats armorial, to which princet make ad- 
dittons, or give new tindures, and new marks of cognUknce ; the other to 
martyra, nmofe reUqoet are p ie feived with veneration. The Remam, ISvfi 
Brutos, all come to you as to a iUot, for reliqucs, as to a prime, for bononrs. 

JOHNS* 

ZX} And reafon, or propriety of ooftds A and lanfttigtr i$ (Mbordiiiite t» ait 
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Enter BrVTIT8« LxGARZUS* MBTKLLU8«€A8CA>TBBBOirtSS» 

C1NNA9 and PuBLivs. 

And look where Publius is come to fetch me. 

Pub. Good-morrow, Cxsar. 

Cf«. Welcome, Publius.—- 
What, Brutus, are you stirrM so early too ? 
Good-morrow, Casca.-— Caius Ligarius, 
Cssar was ne'er so much your enemy. 
As that same ague which hath made you lean.— 
What is't o'clock? 

Bru. Caesar, 'tis stricken eig^ht. 

Caa, I thank you for your pains and courtesy. 

Enter Antony. 
See! Antony, that revels long, o'nights. 
Is notwithstanding up :— Good-morrow, Antony. 

Ant, So to most n(x>le Cscsar. 

Caa, Bid them prepare within :-— 
I am to blame to be thus waited for.— 
Now, Cinna :— -Now, Metellus : — What, Trcbonius ! 
I have an hour's talk in store for you ; 
Remember that you call on me to-day : 
Be near me, that I may remember you« 

Treb, Cssar, I will : — And so near will I be, [Aaide. 
That your best friends shall wish I had been further. 

Caa. Good friends, go in, and taste some wine with me; 
And we, like friends, will straightway go together. 

Bru, That every like is not the same, O Csesar, 
The heart of Brutus yerns to think upon ! lExeunt. 

SCENE III. 

A atreetnear the Capitol, Enter Artemidorus, 
reading a fiafier, 

CJESJR, bemoare of Brutus ; take heed of Caaaiua ; 
come not near Caaca ; have an eye to Cinna ; trust not 
Trebonius ; mark well Metellua Cimber : Dedua Bru- 
tualovea thee not ; thou haat wronged Caiua Ligarius. 
There is but one mind in all theae men^' and it ia bent 
against Caaar. If thou be*at not immortal^ look about 
you : Security givea way to conafiiracy. The mighty 
Goda defend thee J Thy lover ^ 

Artemidorus'. 
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Here will I stand, tiTl Cvtstit pass alon6]^, 

And as a saitoi* will I giv6 him this. 

My heart laibents, that vitiiic canttdt Uvt 

Out of the teeth of emulation. 

If thou read this, O Cxsar, thoU may*8t live ; 

If not, the Fates with traitors do contrive.* lEsit. 

£raer Portia and Lucits. 

For, I pr!yth©e, boy, run to the senate-hoiise ; 
Stay not to answer me, but get thee gone : 
Why dost thou stay ? 

Luc. To know my errand, madam. 

For. 1 ^ould have had thee there, and here again. 
Ere I can tell thee what thou shouldst do there--^-^ 

constancy 1 be strong upon my side ! 

Set a huge mountain 'tween my hean and t^ngtie' I 

1 have a man's mind, but a woman's mights. 
How hard is it for women to keep counsel ! 
—Art thou here yet ? 

Luc, Madam, what should I do .> 
Run to the Gfip^, and noching f^ms^ 
And so return to you, and nothing else ? 

For, Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord look well, 
For he went sickly forth : And take good note. 
What Cxsar doth, what suitors press to him. 
Ilai4t, boy ! what noise is that ? 

Lut. 1 hear rtone, madam. 

Pot, Pr'ythee, listen well : 
I heard a bustling rumour, like a fi'ay. 
And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 

Luc, Sooth, madam, I hear nothing. 

Enter Artemidorus. 

Por.Come hither, fellow : Which way hast thou been i 

Art. At mine own house, good lady. 

Por. 'What is't o'clock ? 

Art, About the ninth hour, lady. 

For* \% G»sar yet gone to the Capitol? 

Art, Madam, not yet ; I go to take my stand, 
To see him .pass on to the Capitol. 

For, Thou hast some suit to Cxsar, hast thou not ? 

Art, That I have, lady, if it will please Caesar 
To be so good to C«sar, as to hear me : 

( 3) The fates join with traitors in contriving thy deRradioa. JOHNS. 
" W VOL. VI. 
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I shall beseech him to befriend himself. 

Por. Why,know'st thou any harm intended towards him? 

Art. None that I know will be, much that I fear may 
chance. 
Good-morrow to you. Here the street is narrow : 
The throng that follows Cxsar at the heels. 
Of senators, of praetors, common suitors. 
Will croud a feeble man almost to death : 
I'll get me to a place more void, and there, 
Speak to great Cssar as he comes along. ^ [Exit, 

For, I must go in.— Ah me ! how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is ! O Brutus ! 
The heavens speed thee in thine enterprize ! _ 
— Sure, the boy heard me : — Brutus hath a suit. 
That Cxsar will not grant. — O, I grow faint : — 
Run, Lucius, and commend me to my lord ; 
Say, I am merry : come*^ to me again. 
And bring me word what he doth say to thee. 

[Exeunt severally' 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

The street. The Capitol ; the Senate fitting. Flourish, Enter 
CX8A.S, Brutus, Cassius, Casca, Decius, Metellus, 
Tbebonius, Cinna, Antony, Lepidus, Aetbmidorus, 
PoPiLius, PuBLius, and the Soothsayer. 

Casar. 
I'HE ides of March are come. 

Sooth. Ay, Casar ; but not gone. 

jirt. Hail, Casar ! Read this schedule. 

Dec. Trebonius doth desire you to o'er-read, 
At your best leisure, this his humble suit. 

Art* O Caesar, read mine first : for mine's a suit 
That touches Gaesar nearer : Read it, great Caesar. 

Cas, What touches us ourself, shall be last serv'd. 

Art. Delay not, Caesar; read it instantly. 

Cas. What, is the fellow mad t 

Pub. Sirrah, give place. 

C<e«. What, urge you your petitions in the street ^ 
Come tothe Capitoi> 
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CiESAR enter % the Cafiitol^ the rest following 

Pofi, I wish your enterprize to-day may thrive. 

Caa, What enterprize, Popilius ? 

Pofi, Fare you well. 

Bru, What said Popilius Lena ? 

Caa, He wish'd to-day our enterprize might thrive*. 
I fear our purpose is discovered. 

Bru, Look, how he makes to Cxsar : Mark him. 

Caa, Casca, be sudden, for we fear prevention. 
— Brutus, what shall be done ? If this be known, 
Cassius, or Casar, never shall turn back. 
For I will slay myself. 

Bru. Cassius, be constant : 
Popilius Lena speaks not of our purposes ; 
For, look, he smiles, and C»sar doth not change. 

Caa. Trebonius knows his time ; for, look*you, Brutus, 
He draws Mark Antony out of the way. 

Dec, Where is Metellus Cimber ? let him go. 
And presently prefer his suit to Cxsar. 

Bru, He is addrest :^ press near, and second him. 

Cin, Casca, you are the first that rear your hand. 

Caa. Are we all ready ? What is now amiss. 
That C»sar, and his senate, must redress } 

Met. Most high,most mighty ,and most puissant Caesar, 
Metellus Cimber throws before thy seat [Kneeling^ 
An humble heart : — 

Caa, I must prevent thee, Cimber ; 
These couchings, and these lowly courtesies^ 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men ; * 

And turn pre-ordlnance, and first decree,* 
Into the lane of children.* Be not fond, ' 
To think that Casar bears such rebel-blood. 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality 
With that which melteth fools; I mean, sweet. words, 
Low-crooked-curt*sies. and base spaniel fawning. 
Thy brother by decree is banished ; 
If thou dost bend, and pray, and fawn for him, 
I spurn thee like a cur out of my way. 

(4) I.e. H€ is ready. 8TEEV. 

Is) Pre-ordinance, for ovdUunce already eftabliibed. WARB. 
{6} I do not wellunderftand what is meantby the Mane* of cbfldren. Ifliould 
ready the Maw' of childien. It was, *chanee pre-ordinance and decree into the 
law of children ;* into fuch flight determinations as every ftart of will woulA 
alter. *Lane' and *Uwe* in fome maaufcripts arc not eaoly diftingoiihed. 

JOHNS* 
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Knowy C?csar doth i>ot wropg ; nqr witliout cause 
Will he be satisfied. 

Mei, I& there no veice more worthy than my .own. 
To sound more sweetly in great Cacsaf s ear. 
For th^ repealing of my banish *d brother ? 

Bru. I kiss, thy hand, but not in flattery, Caesar ; 
Desiring thee, that Publius Cimber may 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal. 

C<w. What, Brutus* 

Cos. Pardon, Caesar ; Cxsar, pan^on : 
As low as to thy foot doth Cassius fall, 
To beg enfranchisement for Publius Cimber. 

Cas, I could be well mov'd. If I were as you ; 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move me : 
But I am constant as the northern star. 
Of whose true, fixt, and resting quality. 
There is no fellow in the firmament. 
The skies are painted with unnumbered sparks. 
They are all fire, and every one doth shine ; 
But there's but one in all doth hold his place ; 
So, in the world, 'tis furnish'd well with men. 
And men are flesh and blood, and apprehensive ;^ 
Yet, in the number, I do know but one » , 
That, unassailable, holds on his rank,^ 
Uiishak'd of motion : and, that I am he, 
I^^t me a little shew it, even in this ; 
That I was constant, Cimber should be banish'd* 
And constant do remain to keep him so ! 

Cin. O Casar, 

Cif*.»Hence ! Wilt thou lift up Olympus ? 

Dec, Great Cxsar, 

- Cas, Doth not Brutus bootless kneel ? 

Casca. Speak, hands, for me. [They stab C^SA^^ 

Cas. £t tu, MtuU ? Then fall, Caesar. tZ>lV^ 

Cin, Liberty ! Freedom ! Tyranny is dead !— 
Run heBoe, proclaim, cry it about the streets. 

Cas. Some to the common pulpits, and cry out, 
Liberty ^ftraedom^ and enfranchisement ! 

Bru, People, and senators ! be not affrighted ; 
Fly not ; stand still .'^-ambition's debt i^paid* 

Casccu Go to the pulpit, Brutus. 

f 7^ iuftfMMe of fear, or otiier pafiions. (8) One. aod one onty. TOI^fCi< 
^ Iwliapt, HlokU on his race :* continues m« courfe. We commanly. QYa 
To hold jT MUlk, tnd To hold en a tmxrft or way. JOHNS. 
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Dec, And Cassius too. 

£ru. Where's Publius ? 

Cin, Here, quite confounded with this muting. 

Met, Stand fast together, lest some friend of CsesarV 
Should chance " • 

Bru. Talk not of standing : — Publius, good cheer ;, 
There is no harm intended to your person, * 
Kor to no Roman else : so tell them, Publius. 

Caaca, And leave us, iPublius ; lest that the peoplev 
Rushing on us, should do your age some mischief. 

Bru, Do so ; and let no Hvan abide this deed^ 
But we the doers. 

Re-enter Trebokius* 

Cas, Where is Antony ? 

Treb. Fled to his house amaz'd : 
Men, wives, and children, stare, cry out, and run. 
As it were dooms-day. 

Bru, Fates ! we will know your pleasures: — 
That we shall die, we know ; 'tis but the time, 
And drawing days out, that men stand upon. 

Ca8, Why, he that cuts oflF twenty years of life, 
Cuts off so many years of fearing death. 

Bru, Grant that, and then is death a benefit : 
So are we Caesar's friends, that have abridged 
His time of fearing death.-— Stoop, Romans, stoop,. 
And let us bathe our hands in Caesar's blood 
Up to the elbows, aud besmear our swords : 
Then walk we forth, eveivto the market-place; 
And, waving our red weapons o'er our heads. 
Let's all cry, " Peace ! Freedom ! and Liberty !" 

Ca9, Stoop then, and wash. How many ages hence 

[Dififiing their awards in C^ksar's bloods 
Shall this our lofty scene be acted over. 
In states unhom, and accents yet unknown > 

Bru, How many times shall Caesar bleed in sporty 
That now on Pompey's basis lies along. 
No worthier than the dust ? 

Caa, So oft as that shall be, 
So often shall the knot of us be calRd 
The men that gave their country liberty. 
Dec. What, shall we forth .> 

Caa, Ay, every man away r 
Brutus shall lead, and we will grace bis heefer 
With the most boldest and best hearts. o£ Romeu 

w a 
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Enter a Servant. 

Bru. Soft, who comes here ? A friend of Antony's. 

Serv. Thnis, Bmit«s, did my master bid me kneel ; 
Thai did MaHt Anfcwiy bid >«€ fall down ; IKrieeUng. 
And, being prostrate, thus he bade me say : 
Brutfts is <ioble, wise, valiant, and honest ; 
Cxsar was mi|;hty, bold, royal, and loving : 
Say, I love Bruttn, and I lionour him ;. 
Sav, I fear'd Cipsar, honwr'd him, andlov'd him. 
If iBrutus will voiicksale^, tiaat Antony 
May safely come to him, and be resolv'd 
How Cssar hath deserv'd to lie in death, 
Mark Antony shall :not love Ct&sar dead 
So well as Brutus living ; but will follow 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Bi*utus» 
Thorough the hasards of this uiHrod stitte. 
With all true faith. So says my master Antony. . 

Bru, Thy matter is« wiae and vatiai^t RiMoan i 
I never thought^ him worse. 
Tell him, so* please lum come imto this place, 
He shall be satisfied ; and, by my koaovu*. 
Depart untouch 'd. 

Serv. ill fetch him presently. [Exit, 

Bru, I know, that we sfaaU have him well to fhead. 

Caa, I wish, we may : but yet have I a mind| 
That fears him much ; and my misgiving still 
Ualls shi^wdly to the i^rpose. 

Enter ANxawY. 

i?r M.But here comes Antony. — Welcome,Mark Antony . 

jint. O mighty Csesar ! Dost thou lie so low t 
Are all thy concjuests, glories, triumphs, spoils. 
Shrunk to this httle measure ^•— Pare thee welL-— 
I know not, gentlemen, what you intend, 
Who else miiat be let blood, who else is rank :^ 
If I myself, there is no hour so fit 
As Csesar's death's hour ; nor no instrument 
Of half that worth, as those your swords, made rich 
With the most noble blood of all this world. 
I do beseech ye, if ye bear me hard, 
Now, whilst your purpled hands do reek and s«uAe, 
Fulfill your pleasure. Live a thousand years^ 
I shall not find myself so apt to die : 

(I) Who ^ire m^y be fuppofed to *have OTertoppod his eqaab, add grown 
too high for tbc pttbUc^^Mrety. JOHHS. 
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Jfo place will please mc so, no mean of deaths 
As hei^e by Caesar, and by you cut off. 
The choice and master spirits of this ag^e. 

Bru. O Antony ! beg not your death of us. 
Though XMW we iBust appear bloody and cruel, 
As by our hands, and this our present act, 
You see we do ; yet see you but our hands. 
And this the bleeding business they have done ; 
Our hearts you see not ; they are pitiful ; 
And pity to the general wrong of Rooae 
(As fire drives out fire, so pity, pity) 
Hath done 4feis deed on Ca&sar. JFor your part, \ 

To you our swords have leaden points, Mark Amtony : 
Our arms in sti*ength of raaiice* and our hearts, 
Of brothers' temper, do receive you in 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. 

Cas, Your voice shall be as strong as any man's, 
In the disposing of new dignities. 

Bru. Only be patient, till we have appcas'd 
The multitude, beside themselves with fear, 
And then we will deliver you the cause. 
Why I, that did love Caesar when I strook him, ♦ 
Proceeded thus. 

Ant» I doubt'uot of your wisdom. 
Let each man rendei* me his bloody hand : 
First, Marcus Brutus, will I shake with you ;-^ ' 
Next, Caius Cassius, do I take your hand ;— 
Now, Decius Brutus, your's ; — now your's, Metellus ;-*- 
Your's, Ciniia ; — and, my valiant Casca, your's ;-^ 
Though last, not least in love, your*8, good Trebomns. 
Gentlemen all, — alas ! what shall I say ? . 
My credit now stands on such slippery ground. 
That one of two bad ways you must conceit me. 
Either a coward, or a flatterer.— 
That I did love thee, Cxsar, oh, 'tis true : 
If then thy spirit look upon us now. 
Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than, thy death, 
To see thy Antony making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes. 
Most noble! in the presence of thy corse } 
Had I as many eyes as thou hast wounds, 
.Weeping as fast as they stream forth thy blood, 
It would become me better, than to close 
In terms of friendship with thine enemies. 
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Pardon me, Julius! — Here wast thou bay'd, brave hart; 
Here didst thou fall ; and here thy hunters stand, 
Sign'd in thy spoil, and crimson'd in thy lethe.* 

world ! thou wast the forest to this hart ! 
And this, indeed, O world, the heart of thee.— 
How like a deer, stricken by many princes> 
Dost thou here lie ? 

Caa, Mark Antony, 

^nt. Pardon me, Caius Cassius : 
The enemies of Csesar shall say this ; 
Then in a friend, it is cold modesty. 

Cflff. I blame you not for praising Casar so ; 
But what compact mean you to have with us ? 
Will you be prick'd in number of our friends ; 
Or shall we on, and not depend on you ? 

jint. Therefore I took your hands ; but was indeed 
Sway'd from the point by looking down on Caesar. 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all^; 
Upon this hope, that you shall give me reasons, 
Why and wherein Cs&sar were dangerous. 

Bru, Or else this were a savage spectacle i 
. Our reasons are so full of good regard, 
That were you, Antony, the son of Csesar^ 
You should be satisfied. 

jint. That's all I seek : 
And am moreover suitor, that 1 may- 
Produce his body to the market-place ; 
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend. 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 

Bru. You shall, Mark Antony. 

Cas, Brutus, a word with you. 
You know not what you do ; do not consent, \Antte.. 
That Antony speak in his funeral : 
Know you how much the people may be mov^ 
By that which he will utter ? 

Bru, By your pardon ; — 

1 will myself into the pulpit first. 

And shew the reason of our Casar*5 death : 
What Antony shall speak, I will protest 
He speaks by leave and by permission ; 
And that we arc contented, Ca&sar shall 
-Have all true rites, and lawful ceremonies-; 
,it shall advantage more, than do us wrong. 

{^) Lethe it ufod by many of the old tranflaton of novel*, for deaU, ST^IC. 
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Caa. I know not what may fall ; I like it not. 

Bru. Mark Antony, here, take you Caesar's body^ 
You shall not in your funeral speech blame us. 
But speak all good you can Revise of Cs&sar ; 
And say, you do't by our permission ; 
Else shall you not have any hand at »U 
About his funeral : And you shall speak 
In the same pulpit whereto I am goii^> 
After my speech is ended* 

jint. Be it so ; 
I do desire no more. 

-firw. Prepare the body then, a^d follow us. 

IMse. Comfiirai^ra. 
Manent Antony. 

jint. O pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth. 
That I am meek and gentle with these butchers \ 
Thou art the ruins of the noblest man. 
That ever lived in the ti,de.<)f times.* 
Woe to the hand that shed this costly blood { 
Over thy wounds now do I prophecy ,j»— 
Which, like dumb mouths do ope their ruby lips, 
To beg the voice and utterance of wy tongue ;-^ 
A curse shall light upoq ihfi l^m'bs of men ; 
Domestic fury, and ner^ civil strife, ' 
Shall cumber all the various parts of Italy : 
Blood and destruction shall be so in use. 
And dreadful objects so familiar, 
That mothers shall but smile, when they behold 
Thei^r infants quarterM with the bands of war ; 
All pity chok'd with custom of fell deeds ; 
And Cs&sar's spirit, ranging for revenge, 
With At6 by his side, com# hot from hell. 
Shall in these confines, with a monarch's voic«. 
Cry Havocky and let slip the dog* of war \^ 
That this foul deed shall smell above the e^th 
With carrion men, groaning for burial. 

(3) Thatis,intbecourlbofthne«. JOHNS. 

(4) A learned correfpondent has informed me, that* to the mtfitarf opera* 
tions of old times, *havock* was tbe word by wkicli decl^udon was made that 
no quarter (hould begiven.— — In a traft intltled, "The CMUce of the Concfta-' 
bjc & MareftHiaU in tkf Time of Werre," there is the follofwing >m** Allb that 
** no man be fo Ijardjr to crye H»vok upon pejrae that he that i$ begyaoer 
** ihaKbe deede therefore : ^ the remanent that doo the (hme or folow flial 
** lole their hprf; & barnds : and the peiTonts of fuch at fotoweth Sc efcrien 
<* (hall be under arreft of the CooettaJ>ie & Marefichall WHrde uoto tyme that . 
** they have made fyn ; & fouade Itoretie no mon tp offcndc ; & hM body te 
«prifon»ttIwi;5mgwyll».-^ JOHNf. 
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Enter a Servant. 
You sterve Octavius Caesar, do you not ? 

Serv, I do, Mark Antony. 

jint. Cssar did write for him to come to Rome. 

Serv» He did receive his letters, and is coming: 

And bid me say to you by word of mouth, 

O Caesar • — [Seeing the body. 

Ant, Thy heart is big ; get thee apart and weep. 
Passion, I see, is catching ; for mine eyes. 
Seeing those beads of sorrow stand in thine, 
Began to water. Is thy master coming i 

Serv. He lies to-night within seven leagues of Rome. 

,4nt, PoBt back with speed, and tell him what hatli 
chanc'd : 
Here is a mournhig Rome« a dangerous Rome, 
No Rome of safety for Octavius yet ; 
Hie hence, and tell him so. Yet stay a while ; 
Thou shalt not back, till I have borne this corse 
Into the market-place : there shall I try, , 
In my oration, how the people take 
The cruel issue of these bloody men ; 
According to the which, thou shalt discourse 
To young Octavius of the state of things. 
Lend me your hand. [Exeunt with Casar'« body. 



SCENE II. 

The Forum, Enter Bkvtvs and Cassius, with the 
Plebeians. 

Pleb. We will be satisfied ; let us be satisfied. 

Bru. Then follow me, and give me audiencc,friends.— 
Cassius, go you into the other street. 
And part the numbers.—- 

Those that will hear me speak, let 'em stay here ; 
Those that will follow Cassius, go with him ; 
And public reasons shall be rendered 
Of Cxsar's death. 

1 Pleb. I will hear Brutus speak. 

SlPleb. I will hear Cassius ; and compare their reasons. 
When severally we hear them rendered. 

[Exit Cassius with^ome of the Plebeians. Bru- 
tus goes into the rostrum, 

3 Pleb, The noble Brutus is ascended : Silence'! 
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firu. Be patient till the last. 
Romans, countrymen, and lovers ! hear me for my cause ; 
and be silent, that you may hear : believe me for mine 
honour ; and have respect to mine honour, that you may 
believe : censure me in your wisdom ; and awake your 
senses, that you may the better judge. If there be an/ 
in this assembly, any dear friend of Csesar's, to him I 
say, that Brutus* love to Cxsar was no less than his. If 
then that friend demand, why Brutus rose against Cxsar* 
this is my answer : — Not that I loved Cxsar less,but that 
I loved Rome more. Had you rather Cxsar were liv- 
ing, and die all slaves ; than that Caesar were dead, to 
live all free men ? As Ci^sar lov'd me, I weep for him ; 
as he was fortunate, I rejoice at it ; as he was valiant* 
I honour him : but as he was ambitious, I slew him : 
There are tfears for his love ; joy, for his fortune ; hon- 
our, for his valour ; and death, for his ambition. Who 
is here so base, that would be a bond man ? If any, 
speak ; for him have I oflFended. Who is here so rude, 
that would not be a Roman ? If any, speak ; for him 
have I offended. Who is here so vile, that will not love 
his country ? If any, speak ; for him have I offended.— 
I pause for a reply. 

M. None, Brutus, none. 

JBru. Then none have I offended.— I have done n© 
more to Caesar, than you shall do to Brutus. The ques- 
tion of his death is enrolled in the Capitol : his glory 
not extenuated, wherein he was worthy ; nor his offences 
enforced, for which he suffered death. 

Enter Mark Ant on t with CiKSAR'« body. 
Here comes his body mourn'd by *Mark Antony : wh« 
though he had no hand in his death, shall receive the 
benefit of his dying, a place in the commonwealth ; as 
which of you shall not ? With this I depart ; that, as I 
slew my best lover for the good of Rome, I have the 
same dagger for myself, when it shall please my country 
to need my death. 
jiil. Live, Brutus, live ! live ! 

1 Pleb. Bring him with triumph home unto his hou$e. 

2 Fleb. Give him a statue with his ancestors. 

3 Pleb, Let him be Casar. 

4 Pleb, Caesar's better parts 
Shall be crowned in Brutus. 
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1 Pleb, We'll bring him td ht9 boils^ ^itl^ i^utB and 

clamoursi 
JBitu», My coanttyinen,^^*^^ 

2 Pled, Peace ; sUttnce J Bf otos ^eaks. 
. iFieb. Peace, ho! 

JBru. Good countrymen, let me depart alone. 
And, for my 8ake> stay here with Antony : 
Bo gracie to Csssar'i^ corpse, and grace his speech 
Tending to Ciesar's glories ; which Mark Antony 
By our permission is allow'd to make. 
I do intreat yon, not a man depart, 
8ave I alone, till Antony have spdce. ^Ea^, 

: 1 Plek Stay, ho ! and let u&iiear Mark Antony* 
. 3 PWb. Let him go up into the public chair ; 
Well hear him :— Noble Antony, go up. 

Anc, For Brutus* sake, I am beholden to yoa. 

4^ Pleb, What does he say of Brutus? 
. 3 Pleb, He says, for Brutus* sake. 
He fkids himself beholden to us alL 

4 Pleb, *T were4)est he speak no harm of Brutus hwe. 

1 Pieb, This Casar was a tyrant. 

3 Pleb, Nay, that's certain. 

We are blest that Rome is rid of him. 

2 Pleb, Peace ; let us hear what Antony can say. 
^r. You gentle Romans,——* 

- All, Peace, ho ! let us hear him. 

Ant, Friend8,Roman8,countrymen, lend me your eat^ ; 
I <5ome to bury G»sar, not to praise him. 
The evil, that men do, lives after them ; 
The good is oft interred with their bones; 
So let it be with Cxsar ! The noble Brutus 
Hath told you^ Caesar was ambitious : 
If it were so, it was a grievous fault ; 
And grievously hath Cxsar answer'd it. 
Here, under leave of Brutus, and the rest 
(For Brutus, is an honourable man ; 
So are they all, all honourable men) 
Come I to speak in Cxsar*s funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and just to me : 
But Brutus says, he was ambitious ; 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many captives home to Rome, 
Whose ransoms did the general coflfers fill : 
Did this in Cxsar seem ambitious/ 
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When that the poor have cry'd, Caesar hath wept : 

Ambition should be made of sterner stuff: 

Yet Brutus says he was ambitious ; 

And Brutus is an honourable man. 

You all did see, that on the Lupercal, 

I thrice presented him a kingly crown, 

Which he did thrice refuse : Was this ambition i 

Yet Brutus says he was ambitious ; 

And sure he is an honourable man. 

I speak not to disprove what Brutus spoke, 

But here I am to speak what I do know. 

You all did love him once, not without cause ; 

What cause with-holds you then to mourn for him ?— 

judgment, thou art fled to brutish beasts. 

And men have lost their reason ! — Bear with me ; 
My heart is in the coffin there with Caesar, 
And I must pause till it come back to me. 

1 Pleb, Methinks, there is much reason in his sayings ; 
If thou consider rightly of the matter, 
C«sar has had great wrong. 

3 Pleb. Has he, masters ? 

1 fear there will a worse come in his place. 

4 Pleb, Mark'd ye his words ? He would not take the 

crown ; 
Therefore, 'tis certain, he was not ambitious. 

1 Pleb, If it be found so, some will dear abide it. 

2 Pleb, Poor soul ! his eyes are red as fire with weeping. 

3 Pleb. There's not a nobler man in Rome,than Antony. 
A Pleb, Now mark him ; he begins to speak. 

Ant, But yesterday the word of Caesar might 
Have stood against the world : now lies he there, 
And non^ so poor to do him reverence. 

mascersi if I were dispos'd to stir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

1 should do Brutus wrong, and Cassius wrong, 
Who, you all know, are honourable men : 

I will do them no wrong ; I rather choose 
To wrong the dead, to wrong myself, and you, 
Than I will wrong such honourable men. 
But here's a parchment with the seal of Caesar ; 
I found it in his closet ; 'tis his will : 
Let but the commons hear this testament 

i Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) 
i.nd they would go and kiss dead Caesar's wounds, 

K VOL. VI. '^ 
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And dip their napkins in his sacred blood ; 
Yea, beg a hair <» him for memory. 
And, dying, mention it within their wills. 
Bequeathing it, as a rich legacy. 
Unto their issue. 

4 Pleb, We'll hear the will :— Read it, Mark Antony. 

AIL The will, the will ; we will hear Caesar's will. 

An9, Have patience,gentle friends ; I must not read it : 
It is not meet you know how Csesar lov'd you. 
You are not wood, you are not stones, but men ; 
And, being men, hearing the will of Caesar, 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad. 
Tis good you know not that you are his heirs ; 
For if you should, O, what would come of it ! 

4 PUb, Read the will ; we will hear it, Antony ; 
Vou shall read us the will ; Cssar's will. 

Ant, Will you be patient ? will you stay a while ? 
I have o'ershot myself to tell you of it. 
I fear, I wrong the honourable men. 
Whose daggers have stabb'd Csesar : I do fear it. 

4 Pleb, They were traitors ; Honourable men ! 

All. The will J the testament ! 

2 Pleb. They were villains, murderers : the will t read 
the will ! 

Ant. You will compel me then to read the will ?— 
Then make a ring about the corpse of Cxsar, 
And let me shew you him that made the will. 
Shall I descend ? And will you give me leave ? 

AIL Come down. 
^ 2 P/ed. Descend. [He comes down from the fiulfiit. 

3 Pleb. You shall have leave. 

4 Pleb. A ring ; stand round. 

1 Pleb. Stand from the hearse ; stand from the body. 

2 Pleb. Room for Antony ; — most noble Antony. 
Ant. Nay, press not so upon me ; stand far off. 
AIL Stand back ! room ! bear back ! 

Ant. If you have tears, prepare to shed them now, 
You all do know this mantle : I remember 
The first time ever Caesar put it on ; 
*Twas on a summer's evening in his tent ; 
That day he overcame the Nervii. — 
Look I in this place, ran Cassius' dagger through : 
See, what a rent the envious Casca made : 
Through this, the well-beloved Brutus stabb'd ; 
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And, as he pluck'd his cursed steel away, 
Mark, how the blood of Caesar follow 'd it ; 
As rushing out of doors, to be rcsolv'd. 
If Brutus so unkindly knock'd, or no ; 
For Brutus, as you know, was Cscsar's angel : 
Judge, O you Gods, how dearly Caesar lov'd him ! 
This was the most unkindest cut of all : 
For when the noble Cxsar saw him stab. 
Ingratitude, more strong than traitors' arms. 
Quite vanquished him : then bijrst his mighty heart ; 
And, in his mantle muffling up his face, 
Even at the base of Pompey's statue. 
Which all the while ran blood, great Cxsar fellA 
O, what a fall was there, my countrymen ! 
Then I, and you, and all of us fell down. 
Whilst bloody treason flourish 'd over us. 
O now you weep, and I perceive, you feel 
The dint of pity i^ these are gracious drops- 
Kind souls, what, weep you, when you but behold 
Our Caesar's vesture wounded ? Look you here I 
Here is himself, marr'd, as you see, by traitors. 

1 Pleb, O piteous spectacle ! 

2 Pleb. O noble Caesar ! 

3 Pleb. O woeful day • 

4 Pleb. O traitors, villains ! 

1 Pleb. O most bloody sight ! 

2 Pleb. We will be reveng'd : Revenge : About, — 
deek^— burn,^*fire,-^kill,— *slay \ — let not a traitor live. 

Ant. Stay, countrymen,—— 

1 Pleb. Peace there ! Hear the noble Antony. 

2 Pleb. We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we^l die 
-with him. 

jlnt. Good friends, sweet friends, let me not stir you up 
To such a sudden flood of mutiny. 
They, that have done this deed, are honourable ; 
Wliat private griefs they have, alas, I know not, 

(6) Pertutpt Sbakd^peare meant tkac the very ftatue of Pompey lamentc* 
the fAte of CKiar in tears of blood. Such poetical hyperboles are not uncom* 
moa. Pope, fai his EloUk, talks of 

* * {ritying Ddnts, whofe ftatues leam to weep.* 
Shakefoeare has enumerated ** dews of blood** among the prodigies onth« 
preceding day, and, as I have fince difcovered, took thefe very words from 8i^ 
Thomas North's tranfladon of Plutarch :— "— <— againft the very bafe whereon 
**Pompey*s Image ftood, which ran all a gore blood, till he was ilain.** STEST* 

(7) Tbedintofpity^btheimpieiionofpity. JOHNS. 
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That made them do it ; they are wise, and honourable^ 

And will no doubt, with reasons answer you. 

I come not, friends, to steal away your hearts ; 

I am no orator, as Brutus is : 

But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man. 

That love my friend ; and that they know full well. 

That give me public leave to speak of him. 

For I have neither writ, nor words,* nor worth. 

Action, nor utterance, nor the power of speech. 

To stir men's blood : I only speak right on ; 

I tell you that, which you yourselves do know ; 

Shew you sweet Csesar's wounds, poor, poor, dumb 

mouths ! 
And bid them speak for me. But were I Brutus, 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
Would, ruflBe up your spirits, and put a tongue 
In every wound of Caesar, that should move 
The stones of Rome to rise and mutiny. 

All, We'll mutiny. 

IPleb, We'll burn the house of Brutus. 

2Pleb, Away then, come, seek the conspirators. 

Jnt, Yet hear me, countrymen ; yet hear me speak. 

ML Peace, ho ! Hear Antony, most noble Antony. 

jint. Why, friends, you go to do you know not what ; 
Wherein hath Caesar thus deservM your loves t 
Alas, you know not : — I must tell you then :— 
You have forgot the will I told you of. 

Ml, Most true ; — the will, — let's stay,andhear the will. 

Ant. Here is the will, and under Caesar's seal. 
To every Roman citizen he gives. 
To every several man, seventy-five drachmas. 

2 Pleb, Most noble Caesar ! — We'll revenge his death. 

3 Pleb, O royal Caesar ! 
Ant, Hear me with patience. 
All, Peace, ho ! 

Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all his walks. 
Mis private arbours, and new-planted orchards. 
On this side Tyber ; he hath left them you. 
And to your heirs for ever; common pleasures, . 
To walk abroad, and recreate yourselves. 
Here was a Caesar : When comes such another ? 

1 Pleb, Never, never : — come, away, away : 

We'll bum his body in the holy place, 

(8) I luTC no penned and premeditated oration. JOHNS. 
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And with the brands fire all the traitors' houses. 
Take up the body. 

2 Pled. Go, fetch fire. 

3 Pleb. Pluck down benches. 

APleb, Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 

\^Exeunt Plebeians^ with the body. 

Ant. Kow let it work : Mischief, thou art afoot. 
Take thou what course thou wilt ! — How now, fellow ? 
Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Octavius is already come to Rome. 

Ant. Where is he i 

Serv. He and Lepidus are at C»sar*s house. 

Ant. And thither will I straight to visit him : 
He comes upon a wish. Fortune is merry, 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 

Serv. I heard him say, Brutus and Cassius 
Are rid, like madmen, through the gates of Rome. 

Ant. Belike, they had some notice of the people, 
How I had mov'd them. Bring me to Octavius. lExeunt, 

SCENE ni.^ 
Enter Cinna the Poet, and after him the Plebeians, 
Cin. I dreamt to-night, that I did feast with Ccesar, 
And things unluckily charge my fantasy : 
I have no will to wander forth of doors. 
Yet something leads me forth. 

1 Pleb. What is your name ? 

2 Pleb, Whither are you going ? 

3 Pleb. Where do -you dwell t 

4 Pleb. Are you a married man, or a bachelor ? 

2 Pleb. Answer every man directly. 

1 Pleb. Ay, and briefly. 
4 Pleb. Ay, and wisely. 

3 Pleb. Ay, and truly, you were best. 

Cin. What is, my name ? Whither am F goings? 
Where do I dwell f Am I a married man, or a baches 
lor ? Then to answer e ^ ery man directly, and briefly, 
wisely, and truly. Wisely, I say, I am a bachelor. 

2 Pleb. That's as much as to say, they are fools that 
marry : — You'll bear me a bang for that, I fear. Pro- 
ceed ; directly. 

(9) The filbica of this ftene is taken from Plutarch. ST££V. 
X 2 
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Cin, Directlf, I am going to Caesar's funeral. 
1 Pleb, As a friend, or an enemy .' 
Cin, As a friend. 

3 Pleb, That matter is answered directly. 

4 Pleb. For yoor dwelling : — Briefly. 
Cin, Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

'3 Pleb, Your name, sir, truly. 
Cin. Truly, my name is Cinna. 
1 Pleb, Tear him to pieces, he's a conspirator. 
Cin, I am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the poet. 
4 Pleb, Tear him for his bad verses, tear him fol: 
his bad verses. 

Cin, I am not Cinna the conspirator. 
4 Pleb. It is no matter, his name's Cinna ; pluck out 
his name out of his heart, and turn him going. 

3 Pleb, Tear him, tear him. Come, brands, ho ! fire* 
brands. 
To Brutus', to Cassius', bum all. Some to Decius' house. 
And some to Casca's ; some to Ligarius's:— Away; go. 

S^Exeunt^ 

SKsssssmofgsssagsassB, ' i" 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

On a »mall island near Miftina, Enter Antony, pc> 
TAVius, and Lepidus. 

j^ntony, 
THESE many then shall die : Their names are prick'd» 

Octa, Your brother too must die ; consent you,Lepidiis f 

Left, 1 do consent. 

Octa, Prick him down, Antony. 

Lefi^ Upon condition Publius shall not live,^ 
Who is your sister's son, Mark Antony. 

Ant, He shall not live ; look, with a spot I damn him. 
But, Lepidus, go you to Cssar's house ; 
Fetch the will hither ; and we shall determine 
How to cut off some charge in legacies. 

Lefi^ What, shall I find you here ? 

Octa, Or here, or at the Capitol. \_Exit Lepibus. 

(i) Lacius, not Publius, was the perfon here meant, who was the uncle b^r 
tile mother's nde to Mark Antony. This miftake, however,-is more like the 
mffiake of the author, who has already fiibftituted Dedns ia UlC room of 
Decimus* tlun of hh tniaftriber or printer. 9TEST, 
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^nt. This is a slight uiimeritable man, 
Meet to be sent on errands : Is it fit, 
The three-fold world divided, he should stand 
One of the three to share it ? 

Octa, So you thought him ; 
And took his voice who should be prick'd to die. 
In our black sentence and proscription. 

Ant, Octaviii^, I have seen more days than you : 
And though we lay these honouts on this man. 
To ease ourselves of divers slanderous loads, 
He shall but bear them as the ass bears gold. 
To groan and sweat under the business. 
Either led or driven, as we point the way ; 
And having brought our treasure where we will. 
Then take we down his load, and turn him ofiF, 
Like to the empty ass, to shake his ears. 
And graze in commons. 

Dcta. You may do your will ; 
But he's a try'd and valiant soldier. 

Ant. So is my horse, Octavius : and, for that, 
I do appoint him store of provender. 
It is a creature that I teach to fight, 
To wind, to stop, to run directly on ; 
His corporal motion governed by my spirit. 
And, in some taste, is Lepidus but so ; 
He must be taught, and trained, and bid go forth : 
A barren-spirited fellow ; one, that feeds 
On objects, arts, and imitations ; 
Which, out of use, and stal'd by other men. 
Begin his fashion : do not talk of him. 
But as a property. And now, Octavius, 

Listen great things. Brutus and Cassius 

Are levying powers : we must straight make head : 

Therefore let our alliance be combin'd. 

Our best friends made, our best means stretcht ; 

And let us presently go sit in council. 

How covert matters may be best disclosed. 

And open perils surest answer'd. 

Octa. Let us do so ; for we are at the stake, 
And bay'd about with many enemies : 
And some, that smile, have in their hearts, I fear. 
Millions oiF mischiefs. [^Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 
Before Brvtvs* tent, in the camfi of Sardis. Drum. 
Enter Brutus, Lucilius, cnrf Soldiers: Titin- 
lus and Pindarus meeting them, 

Bru. Stand, ho ! 

Luc, Give the word, ho ! and stand ! 

Bru, What now, Lucilius ? is Cassias near ? 

Luc. He is at hand f and Pindarus is come 
To do you salutation from his master. 

Bru. He greets me well. — Your master, Pindarusy 
In his own change, or by ill officers, 
Hath given me some worthy cause to wish 
Things done, undone : but if he be at hand^ 
I shall be satisfied. 

Pin. I do not doubt. 
But that my noble master will appear 
Such as he is, full of regard, and honour. 

Bru. He is not doubted. — A^word, Lucilius ;— 
How he receiv'd you, let me be rcsolv'd. 

Luc. With courtesy, and with respect enough ; 
But not with such familiar instances. 
Nor with such free and friendly conference, 
As he hath us*d of old. 

Bru. Thou hast described 
A hot friend cooling : Ever note, Lucilius, 
When love begins to sicken and decay, 
It useth an enforced ceremony. 
There are no tricks in plain and simple faith : 
But hollow men, like horses hot at hand, 
Make gallant shew and promise of their mettle ; 
But when they should endure the bloody spur. 
They fall their crests, and, like deceitful jades, 
Sink in the trial. Comes his army on ? 

Luc. They mean this night in Sardis to be quarter'd ; 
The greater part, the horse in general, 
Are come with Cassius. [March within. . 

Enter Cassius, and Soldiers* 

Bru. Hark, he is arriv'd : 
March gently on to meet him. 

Cas. Stand, ho ! 

Bru. Stand, ho ! Speak the word along. 

Within. Stand ! 

Within. Stand! 
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Within, Stand ! 

Caa, Most noble brother, you have done me wrong. 

Bru, Judge me, you Gods ! Wrong I mine enemies i 
And, if not so, how should I wrong a brother f 

Cas. Brutus, this sober form of yours hides wrongs ; 
And when you do them 

Bru, Cassius, be content, 
Speak your griefs softly. — I do know you well :— 
Before the eyes of both our armies here. 
Which should perceive nothing but love from us, 
Let us not wrangle : Bid them move away ; 
Then in my tent, Cassius, enlarge your griefs, 
And I will give you audience. 

Cas, Pindarus, 
Bid our commanders lead their charges off 
A little from this ground. 

Bru. Lucilius, do the like ; and let no man 
Come to our tent,- till we have done our conference. 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard our door. [Exeunti 

SCENE III. 

7%e inside o/* Brutus' tent, E7iter Brutus and- 
Cassius. 

Caa, That you have wrong*d me, doth appear in this : 
You have condemn'd and noted Lucius Pella, 
For taking bribes here of the Sardians ; 
Wherein my letter, praying on his side, 
Because I knew the man, was slighted off. 

Bru, You wrong'd yourself, to write in such a case. 

Caa. In such a time as this, it is not meet 
That every nice offence should bear its comment.* 

Bru. Let me tell you, Cassius, you yourself 
Are much condemn'd to have an itching palm ; 
To sell and mart your offices for gold, 
To undeservers. 

Caa. I an itching palm ? 
You know, that you are Brutus that speak this, 
Or, by the Gods, this speech were else your last. 

Bru. The name of Cassius honours this corruption. 
And chastisement doth therefore hide its head. 

Caa. Chastisement! 

■.. ■ ■ ■■ ■ ,>i, . rf .n. ■■> . . ■> 

y) i.e. Everyjmall trifling offence. WARB. 
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Bru, Remember March.the Ides of March,refflemb6F ? 
Did not great Julius bleed for justice' sake ? 
What villain touch 'd his body, that did stab. 
And not for justice ? What, shall one of us, 
That struck the foremost man of all this world. 
But for supporting robbers ; shall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with base bribes } 
Apd sell the mighty space of our large honours. 
For so much trash, as may be grasped thus ?— 
I had rather be a dog, and bay the moon, 3 
Than such a Roman. 

Cas, Brutus, bay not me ; 
I'll not endure it : you forget yourself, 
To hedge me in ;* I am a soldier ; ay. 
Older in practice, abler than yourself 
To make conditions.^ 

Bru, Go to ; you are not, Cassius. 

Ca8. I am. 

Bru* I say, you are not. 

Cas, Urge me no more ; I shall forget myself ; 
Have mind upon your health, — tempt me no furthei^ 

Bru, Away, slight man ! 

Cas, Is't possible ?— 

Bru, Hear me, for I will speak. 
Must I give way and room to your rash choler } 
Shall I be frighted, when a madman stares ? 

Caa. O Gods ! ye Gods ! Must I endure all this ? 

Bru, All this } ay, more : Fret, till your proud heart 
break ; 
Go, shew your slaves how choleric you are, 
And make your bondmen tremble. Must I budge ? 
Must I observe you f Must I stand and crouch 
Under your testy humour .> By the Gods, 
You shall digest the venom of your spleen. 
Though it do split you : for, from this day forth, 

(3) The poets and common people, who generally think and fpeak alike, 
ibppofe the dog bay* the moon out of envy to its brightnefs ; an allufion to 
this notion makes the beauty of the paflage in quettion. Brutus hereby infin- 
uates a covert accufation againtt his friend, that it was only envy at C»lar*s 
glory which fet Caffius on conlHDiring againft htm ; and ancient hiftory feems to 
countenance fuch a charge. Caflius underftood him in this fenfe, and witk 
nuch confcious pride retorts the charge by a like infmuation, 

— ** Brutus, bay not me.»* WARE. 

(4) That is, to Umit my authority by your diredioa or cenfofc. JOHNS. 

(5) That is. to know on wkat terms it is fit to confer the oUces which are 
atrayOifpofia. JOHNS. 
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III use you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter, 
When you are waspish. 
Cas. Is it come to this ? 
Bru* You say, you are a better soldier : 
Let it appear so ; make your vaunting true, 
And it shall please me well : For mine own part, 
I shall be glad to learn of noble men. 

C?a«. You wrong me every way ; you wrong me, Bruttw; 
I said an elder soldier, not a better : 
Did I say, better.^ 
Bru. If you did, I care not. 

C^«.WhenCaesar liv'd,he durst not thus have mov'd me. 
Bru. Peace, peace ; you durst not so have tempted him. 
Caa. I durst not ! — 
Bru, No. 

Caa. What ! durst not tempt him ? 
Bru. For your life, you durst not. 
Caa. Do not presume too much upon my love ; 
I may do that, l shall be sorry for. 

Bru. You have done that, you should be sorry for. 
There is no terror, Cassius, in your threats ; 
For I am arm'd so strong in honesty. 
That they pass by me, as the idle wind. 
Which I respect not. I did send to you 
For certain sums of gold, which you deny*d me ;— 
For I can raise no money by vile means : 
By heaven, I had rather coin my heart. 
And drop my blood for drachmas, than to wring 
From the hard hands of peasants their vile trash,* 
By any indirection, t did send 
To you for gold to pay my legions. 
Which you deny'd me : Was that done like Cassius ? 
Should I have answer'd Caius Cassius so? 
When Marcus Brutus grows so covetous. 
To lock such rascal counters from his friends. 
Be ready, Gods, with all your thunderbolts. 
Dash him to pieces ! 
Caa. I deny'd you not. 
Bru. You did. 
Caa. I did not : — he was but a fool, 

(<S) Thte is a noble fentiinent, altogether in character, and exTweffed in a 
manner inimitably happy. For to wring, implkt both to get unjuftly. and to 
ufe force in getting : and hard hands fisniff both the peaTant's great labour and 
paint in acquiring, and his great unwiHingners to quit bis hold. WARB. 
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That brought my answer back. -^Bratus hath riv'd my 

heart : 
A friend should bear a friend's infirmities, 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

Bru, I do not, till you practise them on me.^ 

CaB, You love me not. 

Bru. I do not like your faults. 
• Caa. A friendly eye could never see such faults. 

Bru, A flatterer's would not, though they do appear 
As huge as high Olympus. 

Cas, Come, Antony, and young Octavius, come. 
Revenge yourselves aloneiou Cassius, 
For Cassius is a- weary of the world : 
Hated by one he loves ; brav*d by his brother ; 
Check *d like a bondman ; all his faults observed. 
Set in a note-book, learn 'd, and conn*d by rote. 
To cast into my teeth. O, I could weep 
My spirit from mine eyes ! — There is my dagger. 
And here my naked breasc ; within, a heart 
Dearer than Plutus' mine, richer than gold: 
If that thou be'st a Roman, take it forth. 
I, that deny'd thee gold, will give my heart : 
Strike as thou didst at Caesar ; for, I know. 
When thou didst hate him worst, thou lov'st him bettci' 
Than ever thou lov'dst Cassius. 

Bru, Sheath your dagger : 
Be angry when you will, it shall have scope ; 
Do what you will,ilishonour shall be humour. 
O Cassius, you are yoked with a lamb. 
That carries anger, as the flint bears fire, 
Who, much enforced, shews a hasty spark. 
And straight is cold again. 

Ca8, Hath Cassius liv'd 
To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 
When grief, and blood ill-temper'd vexeth him ? 

Bru, When I spoke that, I was ill-temper'd too. 

Can, Do you confess so much ? Give me your hand. \ 

Bru, And my heart toa lEmbracing, 

Cas. O Brutus ! — 

Bru. What's the matter ? 

Caa, Have you not love enough to bear with me, 
When that rash humour, which my mother gave me. 
Makes me forgetf uW - 

(7) The meaning is this ; I do not look for your faults, I only ftc them, 
and mention them with vehemence, when you force them into my notice, 
*by prt^Cng them on me.* JOHNS. 
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Bru, Yel^CftBsius; and, from henceforth. 
When you are over-earnest with your Brutus, 
He'll think your mother chides, and leave you sa 



4 A noiae within* 
le 



Poet, [withinJ] Let me go in to see the generals ; 
There is some grudge between 'em ; 'tis not meet 
They be alone. 

JLuc. \within.'] You shall not come to them. 

Poet, {within,'] Nothing but death shall stay me. 
Enter Poet. 

Ca». How now ? What's the matter ? 

Poet. For shame, you generals ; what do3rou mean t 
Love, and be friends, as two such* men should be ; 
For I have seen more years, I am sure, than ye. 

Cki9, Ha, ha ; — how vilely doth this cynick rhimc ! 

Bru. Get you hence^ sirrah; saucy fellow, hence. 

Ca9. Bear with him, Brutus ; 'tis his fashion. 

Bru. I'll know his humour, when he knows his time : 
What should the wars do with these jingling fools f 
—Companion, hence. 

Caa. Away, away, be gone. [Exit Poet. 

Enter Lucilius and Titinius. 

Bru, Lucilius and Titinius, bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies to-night. 

Ca«. And come your8elves,and bring Messala with yoo, 
Immediately to us. ^Exe. Lucilius and Titinius. 

Bru. Lucius, a bowl of wine. 

Caa. I did not think, you could have been so angry. 

Bru. O Cassius, I am sick of many griefs. 

Caa. Of your philosophy you make no use, 
If you give place to accidental evils. 

JBru. No man bears sorrow better: — Portia's dead. 

Caa. Ha 1 Portia ! 

Bru. She is dead. 

Caa, How scap'd I killing, when I cross'd you so ?-^ ' 
O insupportable and touching loss !— 
Upon what sickness ? 

Bru. Impatient of my absence, 
And grief that young Octavius with Mark Antony 
Have made themselves so strong ; ^for with her death 
That tidings came) — with this she fell distract. 
And her attendants absent, sw allow 'd fire. 

C(M. Anddy'dsG? 

Y VOL. VI. 
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Bru. Ev^mmx 

Ca9. O ye immortal Gods ! 

He-enter Ltcius, ^ith wine and tafiera. 

Bru. Speak no more of her. — Give me a bowl of wine : 
— In this I bory all unXiudnegs, Cassivus. {^Drinkg. 

Caa, My heart is thirsty for that noble pledge :<n^ 
Till, Luc^usv till the wine o'er-^swell the cup ^ 
I caxmot drin)L too much of Brutus' love. 

Bru. Come in/Titinius : — Welcome, good Messala.— 
Be-enfer Titin^us and Mcssala« 
Now sit we close about this tapper he|!:e» 
And call in question our necessities. 

Caa. Portia ! art thou gone ? 

Bru, No more, I pray you,**-*-* 
Messala, I have here received letters, 
That young Octavius, and Mark Anthony* 
Come down upon us with a mighty power^ * 

Bending their expedition towards PhiUppi* 

Mea. Myself have letters of the self«same tenour. 

Bm. With what addition.^ 

Mea. That by proscription, and bills of ou^awry, 
Octavius,' Antony, atidLepidus, 
Have put to death an hundred senators. 

Bru, Therein our letters do not weH agree ; 
Mine speak of seventy senators, that dy*d 
By their proscriptions, Cicero being one. 

Caa, Cicero one f 

Mea. Cicero is dead, 
And by that order of proscription.-— 
Had you your letters from your wife, my lord ? 

Bru. No, Messala. 

Mea. Nor nothing in your letters writ of her ? 

Bru, Nothing, Messala. 

Mea, That, methinks, is strange. 
- Bru. Why ask you ? Hear you ought of her in yours ? 

Mea. No, my lord. 

Bru. Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true. 

Mea, Then like a Roman bear the truth I tell : 
For certain she is dead, and by strange manner. 

Bru. Why, farewel, Portia. — We must die, Messala : 
With meditating that she must die onCe, 
1 have the patience to endure it now. 

Mea, Even so great men great losses should endure. 
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Caa. I have as much of this iil arl as yoi, 
But yet my nature could not bear it sa 

Bru, Well, to our work alive. What you4o think 
Of marching to Philippi presently i 
, Caa, I do not thing it good. 

JBru, Your reason ? 

Caa. This it is : 
•Tis better that the enemy seek us : 
So shall we waste his means, weary his soldiers, 
Doing himself offence ; whilst we, lying still. 
Are full of rest, defence, and nimbleness. 

Bru, Good reasons must, of force, give place to better. 
The people, 'twixt Philippi and tlus ground, '' 

Do stand but in a forc'd affection ; 
For they have grudg'd us contribution : 
The enemy, marching along by them, 
By them shall H^ke a fuller number up. 
Come on refreshed, new added, and encoura^'d ; 
From which advantage shall we cut him off. 
If at Philippi we do face him therfc, 
These people at our back. 

Caa. Hear me, gdod brotheiv— ^ 

Bru, Under your pardon.— You must note beside^ 
That we have tryM the utmost erf our friends. 
Our legions are brim full, our cause is ripe ; 
The enemy increaseth every day, 
We at the height arc ready to decline : 
There is a tide in the affairs of men. 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fsi^tune ; 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in shallows^ and in miseries. 
On such a full sea are we now afloat ; 
And we must take the current when it sfcf ves. 
Or lose our ventures. 

Caa. Then, with your will, ^ on ; we will along 
Ourselves, and meet them at Philippi. 

Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our talk. 
And nature must obey necessity ; 
Which we will niggard with a little rest. 
There is no more to say ? 

Caa. No more. . Good night : 
Early to-morrow will we rise and hence. 

Bru. Lucius, my gowA. [£sU i»uc»} Farewdy t;ood 
Messalaj— 
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Good night, Titinias Noble, noble CasKiiis, 

Good ninit, and good repose. 

Ca8, O my dear brother ! 
There was an ill beginning of the night : 
Never come such division 'tween our soul8« 
Let it not, Brutus ! 

J^e^enter Lucius, with the gvvm. 

Bru, EveiT thing is well. 

Tit. Mes. Good night, lord Brutus. 

Bru. Farewel, every one. . [Exeunt^ 

—Give me the gown. Where is thy instrument i 

Luc, Here in the tent. 

Bru, What, thou speak'st drowsily > 
Poor knave, I blame thee not ; thou art o'er-watch'd. 
Call Claudius, and some other of my men ; 
I'll have them sleep on cushions in my tent. 

Luc, Varro, and Claudius ?— - 

Enter Vabro and Claudius. 
Far. Calls my lord ? 

Bru, I pray you, sirs, lie in my tent, and sleep ; 
It may be, I shall raise you by and by 
Qn business to my brother Cassius. 

Far. So please you, we will stand and watch your 
pleasure. ^ 

Bru. I will not have it so : lie down, good sirs ; 
It may be, I shall otherwise bethink me. 
Look, Lucius, here's the book I sought for so ; 
I put it in the pocket of my gown. 

Luc, I was sure your lordship did not give it me. 

Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much forgetful. 
Canst thou hold up thy heavy eyes a while. 
And touch thy instrument a strain or two ? 

Luc. Ay, my lord, an't please you. 

Bru, It does, my boy : 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 

Luc. It is my duty, sir. 

Bru. I should not urge thy duty past thy might ; 
I know, young bloods look for a time of rest. 

Luc. 1 have slept, my lord, already. 

Bru. It was well done ; and thou ^alt sleep again : 
I will not hold thee long : if I do live, 
I will be good to thee. IMuiic and a *ong^ 
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This is a sleepy tune':— O murd'rous slumber ! 
Lay'st thou thy leaden mace upon my boy, 
That plays thee music t Gentle knave, good night, 
I wUl not do thee «o much wrong to wake thee.-— 
If thou dost nod, thou break'st thy instrument ; 
I'll take it from thee ; and, good boy, good night. 
—Let me see, let me see, — Is not the leaf tum'd down. 
Where I left^peading ? Here it is, I think. 

life sits down to read. 

Enter the Ghost o/*C^sar. 
How ill this taper bums !— Ha ! who comes here ? 
I think, it is the weakness of mine eyes, 
That shapes this monstrous apparition : 
It comes upon me :— Art thou any thing ? 
Art thou some God, some angel, or some devil. 
That mak'st my blood cold, and my hair to stare? 
Speak to me, what thou art. 

Ghost. Thy evil spirit, Brutus. 

JBru, Why com'st thou ? 

Ghost, To tell thee, thou shalt see me at Philippi, 

Bru. Well : then I shall sec thee again ?» 

Ghost, Ay, at Philippi. [Exit Ghost, 

Bru, Why, I will see thee at Philipjnjthen.— i- 
Now I have talten heart, thou vanishest? 
Ill spirit, I would hold more talk with thee.— 
Boy ! Lucius \ Varro ! Claudius ! . sirs ! awake !— 
Claudius ! 

Luc, The strings, my lord, are false. 

Bru, He thinks, he is still at his instrument.— 
Lucius! awake. 

Luc. My lord ! 

Bru. Didst thou dream, Lucius, that thou so criedst 
out? 

Luc. My lord, I did not know that I did cry. 

Bru. Yes, that thou didst : Didst thou see any thing ? 

Luc. Nothing, my lord. 

Bru, Sleep again, Lucius. — Sirrah, Claudius I 
Fellow ! thou ! awake ! 

Var, My lord ! 

Clau, My lord \ 

Bru, Why did you so cry out, sirs, in your sleep ^ 

Both. Did we, tAy lord ? 

CSJThisfeitfyiitjdcenaMaiylhinthcoMtnnitotionofPlutitfcJ^ 8TEBV. 
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Bru. Ay, taw- you any thing f 

Var, No, my lord, I «aw nothing. 

Clau, Nor I, my lord. 

Bru. Go, and commend me to my blather Cassias ; 
Bid him det on his po\^'rs betimes before^ - 
And we will follow. 

rSeth, It shall be done, my lord. [Ext wit. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

The fields of Philitit^u Enter Octavius, Awtont^ 
and their jirmy, 

Octaviue, 
I^^OW, Antony, our hopes are answer'd : 
Vou said, t)he enemy would not come down. 
But keep the hills and upper regions : 
It proves not so : their battles are at hand ; 
They mean to warn us at Philippi here,* 
Answering before we do demand of them. 

^nt. Tut, I am in their bosoms, and 1 know 
Wherefore they do it ; they could be content 
To visit other places ; and come down 
\Vith fearful bravery, thinking, by this face. 
To fasten in our thoughts that they have courage : 
But 'tis not so. 

Enter a Messenger, 

Mes, Prepare you, generals : 
The enemy comes on in gallant shew : 
Their bloody sign of battle is hung out. 
And something's to be done immediately. 

Ant, Octavius, lead your battle softly on, 
Opon the left hand of the even field. 

Octa. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 

Ant, Why do you cross me in this exigent ? 

Octa, I do not cross you ; but I will do so. [March, 
Drum. Enter Brutus, Cassius, and their Army. 

Bru, They stand, and would have parley. 

Cas. Stand fast, Titinius : We must out and talk. ^ 

Octa. Mark Antony, shall we give sign of battle? 



^13 To«srn,f(xm8t9inetfiberetlRfiiaK^ta4ilt^ JOfH^^r 
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^nt. No, CsBsar, we will answer on tk<^ ckar^. 
Make forth ; the generals would have some words. 

Octa. Stir not until the signaL 

Bru% Words before blows. Is it so, countrymen f 

Octa. Not that we love words better, as yoia do. 

JBru, Good words are better than bad words, Octavtob. 

jint. In your bad strokes, Brutus, you give good words ; 
Witness the hole you made in Caesar's heart. 
Crying, Long" live ! hail^ Caaar / 

baa," Anton]^, 
The posture of your blows are yet unknown ; 
But K)r your words, they rob the Hybla bees, 
And leave them honeyless. 

Ant, Not stingless too. 

Bru, O yes, and soundless too ; 
For you have stolen their buzzing, Antony, 
And, very wisely, threat before you sting. 

Ant, Villains ! you did not so, when your vile daggers 
Hack*d one another in the sides of ftaesar : 
You shew'd your teeth like apes, andfawn*d like hounds. 
And bow'd like bond-men, kissing Csesar's feet ; 
Whilst damned Casca, lik^ a cur behind. 
Struck Cssar on the neck. Oh, you flatterers ! 

Cae, Flatterers ! — Now, Brutus, thank yourself : 
This tongue had not offended so to-day, 
If Cassius might have rul'd. 

Oc/a.Come,come,the cause : If arguing make us sweat, 
/ The proof of it will turn to redder drops. 
Look, I draw a sword agaltist conspirators ; 
When think you that the sword goes up again ?— 
Never, till Caesar's three and twenty wounds 
Be well aveng'd ; or till another Csesar 
Have added slaughter to the sword of traitors. 

Bru, CsBsar, thou canst not die by traitors' hands, 
Unless thou bring'st them with thee. 

Octd, So I hope : 
I was not born to die on Brutus' sword. 

Bru, O, if thou wert the noblest of thy ^rafn. 
Young man, thou couldst not die more honourable. 

Cas, A peevish school-boy, worthless of such honour, 
'Join'd with a masker and a I'eveller. 
Ant. Old Cassius still ! 
Octa. Come, Antony ; away. 
— Defi?in^e, traitors^ Jiut^l We in your teeth : 
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If yoa dare fight to-day, come to the field ; 
If noty when you have stomachs. 

[£xe. OcTAvius, Antony, and Army, 

Caa* Why now, blow, wind ; swell, billow ; and 
swim, bark. ! 
The storm is up, and all is on the hazard. 

Bru, Lucilius ; hark, a word with you. 

[LuciLius and Messala Btand forth, 

Luc, My lord. [Brutus sfieaka apart to Lucilius.:*: 

Ca», Messala. 

Me8. What says my general ? 

Ca9, Messala, 
Tiiis is my birth-day ; as this very day 
Was Cassius born. Give me thy hand, Messala r 
Be thou my witness, that, against my wilU 
As Pompey was, am I compell'd to set 
Upon one battle all our liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurus strong. 
And his opinion : now I change my mind. 
And partly credit things that do presage. 
Coming from Sardis, on our foremost ensign 
Two mighty eagles fell ; and there they perchM, 
Gorging and feeding from our soldiers* hands, 
Who to Philippi here consorted us : 
This morning are they fied away and gone ; 
And, in their steads, do ravens, crows, and kites, 
Fly o'er our heads, and downward look on us. 
As we were sickly prey ; their shadows seem 
A canopy most fatal, under which 
Our army lies, ready to give up the ghost. 

McB, Believe not so. 

Cfl«. I but believe it partly ; 
For I am fresh of spirit, and resolv'd . 
To meet all perils very constantly. 

Bru, Even so, Lucilius. 

Caa, Now, most noble Brutus, 
The Gods to-day stand friendly ; that we may. 
Lovers, in peace, lead on our days to age ! 
But since the affairs of men rest still uncertain. 
Let's reason with the worst that may befal. 
If we do lose this battle, then is this 
The very last time we shall speak together : 
What are you then determined to do ?« 

ix\ Tiut is, I am refolvcd \a fiich « cafe to kiU myfelf. Wlut arc ytm dc- 
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Bru. Even by the rule of that philoscphy,^ 
By which I did blame Cato for the deaw 
Which he did give himself ; — (I know not how. 
But I do find it cowardly and vile» 
For fear of what might fall, so to prevent 
The time of life :)— arming myself with patience, 
To stay the providence of some high powers, 
That govern us below. 

Caa. Then, if we lose this battle. 
You are contented to be led in triumph 
Thorough the streets of Rome ? 

Bru, Ko, Cassius, no : think not, thou noble Roman, 
That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome ; 
He bears too great a mind. But this same d^y 
Must end that work, the Ides of March begun : 
And whether we shall meet again, I know not. 
Therefore our everlasting farewel take :— 
For ever, and for ever, farewel, Cassius ! 
If we do meet again, why we shall smile ; 
If not, why, then this parting was well made. 

Caa, For ever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus ! 
If we do meet again, we'll smile indeed ; 
If not, 'tis true, this parting was well made. 

Bru, Why then, lead on.— O, that a man might know 
The end of this day's business, ere it come ! 
But it suflBceth, that the day will end, 
And then the end is known.— Come, ho. Away ! 

{.Exeunt* 

SCENE II. 

Marm. jBnfer Brutus an(/ Mess al a. 
Bru. Ride, ride, Messala, ride, and give these bills 
Unto the legions on the other side : {Loud alurm. 

Let them set on at once ; for I perceive 
But cold demeanor in Octavius' wing ; 
And sudden push gives them the overthrow : 
Ride, ride, Messala; let them all come down. {Exeunf, 

There is an apparent contradiftion between the fentioients contained 
and the following fpeech of Brutus. In this, Brutus declares his relblu- 
tion to wait patiently for the determinations of Providence ; and ia the next, 
he intimates, that (hough he (hould fnrvive the battle, he would never fubmtt 
to be led in chains to Rome. This fentence, in fir Thomas North's tranllation 
of Plutarch L<i perplexed, and might be eafily mifunderttood. Shakef^care^ in 

torch,' 

liccoadtowedic. 8t££V. 
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lutarch bt perplexed, and might be eafily mifunderttood. Shakefpcare, in 
fir^Jpeech, makes that to be the prefent opinion of Brutus, which, in Plu- 
iht'Smentionedonlyas one be formerly efitcrtaincdt tbougliattbattl^c 
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Alarm. Mnter Cassius and fiTiNtus. 

Cas. O, look, Titinitw, look, t!« villains fly ! 
Myself have to urine own turtfd enemy : 
This enrign here of mine was turning back ; 
I slew the coward^ and did take it from him. 

Tit. O Cassius, Brutus gave the wte^ too early : 
Who, having some advantage on Octavius, 
Took it too eagerly ; his soldiers fell to spml. 
Whilst we by Antony are all enclosed. 
Enter PiwdaruS. 

Pin. Fly further off, my lord -.—fly further orfl 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my lord : 
Fly therefore, nofele Cassius, fly tar off. 

Caa. This hill is far enough. Look, look, Titinius ; 

Are those my tents, where I perceive the fire i 

Tit. They are, mv lord. 

Caa. Titinius, if thoulov'st me. 
Mount thou my horse^ and hide thy spurs in him. 
Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops. 
And here again ; that I may rest assur'd, 
Whether yon* troops are friend or enemy. 

Tit. I will be here again ; even with a tly)ught. [Mxit* 

Caa. Go, Pindarus, get higher on thatThiU : 
My sight was ever thick : — Regard Titinius, 
And tell me what thou»not*8t about the field. 
—This day I breathed first : time is come round. 
And, where I did begin, there shall I end ; 
My life is run his compass.^-Sirrah, what news ? 

Pin, [abbve,"] Oh, my lord ! 

Caa. What news? 

Pin, Titinius is enclosed round about 
With horsemen that make to him on the ^[mr ;— 
Yet he spurs on — Now, they are almost on him \ now, 
Titinius ! — Now, some 'light : — oh, he 'lights too :— 
He's ta'en :— and hark, they shout for joy. [^Shout^ 

Caa. Come down ; behold no more.— 
Oh. coward that I am, to live so long. 
To see my best friend ta'en before my faceJ«<- 

Re-enter PifiliA&us. 
Come hither, sirrah : 
^ Parthia did I take thee prisoner ;;. 
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And then I swore thee, saviag of thf lile, 
That whatsoever I did bid thee do. 
Thou shouldst attempt it. Come a(»r, keep tkine oath ; 
.Kow. be a ^eeman ; and, with tlus gcMKl sword, 
That ran throu^ Cesar's bowels, setaroh^his boeom. 
Stand not to answer : Here, take tho^ the hilt ; 
And when my face is covered, as 'tis now, 
Ciuid&thou the 8Word.-^Caesar, thou art revenged. 
Even with the sword that kill'd thee. \K»U9 himat^. 

Pin. So, I am fbe^ ; yet would not so have been. 
Durst I have done my wilL O CassUts ! 
Far from this country Pindarus sh^H nq^. 
Where never Roman shaM take note of h^m. [EwU. 

Re-enter Titinivs, m>ith Messala. 

• Mes, . It is^ bul change, Tiiiiilua ; for- Octa vius 

Is overthrown by noble Brutus' power, 
, As <]!ass|a8' legions are by Antony. 

Tit. These tidings wiH well confort Cassias; 

Mea, Where did you leave him i 

T%t. AU'disconsolate, 
With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill. 

Mea. Is not that he, that lies upon the eround ? 

Tit. He lies not like the living. O my heart ! 

Mea. ts not that he } 

Tit. No, this was he,- Messala, 
But Cassius is no more. Oh setting sun ! 
^s in thy red rays thou dost sink to night, 
So in his red blood Cassius' day is set ; 
The sun of Rome is set J our day is gone ; 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come ; our deeds are done \ 
Mistrust of my success hath done this deed. 
• Mea. Mistrust «f good success hath done this deed. 
Oh hateful Error, Melancholy's child ! 
Why dost thou shew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that are not ? O Error, soon conceived. 
Thou never com'st nnto a happy birth. 
But kill'st the mother that engender'd thee. 

JVV. What, Pindarus ! where art thou, Pindarus ? 

Mea. Seek him, Titinius ; whilst I go to meet 
The noble Brutiis, thrusting this report 
Into his ears : I may say, thrusting it ; 
For piercing steel, and darts envenomed, 
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Shall be as Wi^kome to the ears of Brntosy 
As tkUnn of this sight 

Tk. iUe 3roo, Messala, 
And I will seek for Pindarus the -while* [Exit Mxs. 
—Why didst thou send me forth, brave Cassias? 
Did I not meet thy friends ? and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of victory, 
And.bid me give it thee ? Didst thou not hear their 

shouts f 
Alas, thou hast misconstrued every thing. 
But hold thee, take this garland on thy brow ; 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and I 
will do his bidding. — Brutus, come apace ; 
And see how I regarded Caius Cassius.— 
By your leave, Gods : This is a Romui's part ; 

X Stabs himseff.^ 
Come, Casnus' sword, and find Titinius^ heart. [Dies* 

^larm. Enter Brutus, Messala, young Catq, 
Strato, Volumvius, and Lucilius. 

JBru. Where, where, Messala, doth his body lie } 

Mes. Lo, yonder; and Titinius mourning it. 

Bru. Titinius' face is upward. 

Cato, He is slain. 

Bru, Oh Julius Csesar, thou art migjity yet ! 
Thy ^irit walks abroad, and turns our swords , 
In our own proper entrails. \J^ovfl»lamii, 

Cato, Brave Titinius ! — 
Look, whether he have not crown'd dead Cassius !— 

Bru, Are yet two Romans living such as these ? 
Thou last of all the Romans ! fare thee well ! 
It is impossibly, that ever Rome 

Should breed thy fellow.— —Friends, I owe more tears 
To this dead man, than you shall see me pay.— > 
I shall find time, Cassius, I shall find time.— 
Come, therefore, and to Thassos send his body ; 
His funeral shall not be in our camp. 
Lest it discomfort us.— Lucilius, come ;— 
And come, youn^ Cato ; let us to the field.— ^ 
Labeo, and Flavius, set our battles on :— . 
•Tis three o'clock ; and, Romans, yet ere night 
We shall try fortune in a second fight, [Exeunt. 
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SCENE IV. 
jUarm* JliKer Brutus, Cato, Luciuvs, andothtrt, 

Bru, Yet, countrymen, oh yet, hold up your heads ! 

Cato. What bastard doth not ? Who will go with me ? 
I will proclaim my name about the field :— 
I am the son of Marcus Cato, — ho ! 
A foe to tyrants, and my country's friend ; 
I am the son of Marcus Cato, — ho ! 

Enter Soldiers, and Jight, 

Bru, And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I ; 
Brutus, my country's friend : Know me for Brutus. [ Ex^ 

Luc, O young and noble Cato, art thou down i 
Why, now thou dy'st as bravely as Titinius ; 
And may'st be honour 'd_ being Cato's son. 

Sold. Yield, or thou diest. 

Lttu:. Only I yield to die : 
There is so much that thou wilt kill me straight; 

[Offering money. 
Kill Brutus, and be honour'd in his death. 

Sold. We must not. — A noble prisoner ! 

Enter Antony. 

2 Sold: Room) ha ! Tell Antony, Brutus is ta'en* 

1 ^o/cfir PU tell the news. — Here comes the general : 
Brutus is ta'en, Brutus is ta'ea, my lord. 

Ant. Where is he ? . . 

Luc. Safe, Antony ; Brutus is safe enough : 
I dare assure thee, that no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble B|*utu8 : 
The Gods defend him from so g^eat a shame ! 
When you do find him, or alive, or dead. 
He will be found like Brutus, like himself. 

Ant. This is not Brutus, friend ; but, I ateure you, 
A prize no less in worth : keep this man. safe, 
Give him all kindness : I had rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies* Go on, 
And see if Brutus be alive, or dead : 
And bring us word, unto Octavius' tent, 
How every thing is chanc'd. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE V. 

Jbufther paritf iheJlHd. Eitter^nvrvti DAtii^ANrvB^ Cli- 
Tus, Strjlto, and Volumnius. 

Aru, Come, poor remains of friends, rest on this toCk« 

CU. Statilius shew'd the torch-light ; but, my lord. 
He came not back, he is or ta'en, or slain. 

Brti. Sit thee down, Clitus : Slaying is the word ; 
It is a deed in fashion. Hark thee, Clitus. — 

[ fVhisfieting. 

Cli, What I, my lord ^ No, not for all the world. 

Bru. Peace then, no words. 

€U. V\\ rather kill myself. 

Bru, Hark thee, Dardanius ! 

Dar. Shall I do such a deed ? 

Cli. Oh, Dardanius ! 

Dar, Oh, Clitus ! 

CH, What ill request did Brutus make to thee } 

Dar, To kill him, Clitus t Look, he meditates. 

Ctf. Now is that noble vessel full of grief. 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 

Bru, Come hither, good Volumnius ; list a word* 

Vol, What says my lord f 

Bru, Why this, Volumnius ; 
The ghofit of Csssar hath appear'd to me 
Two several times by night : at Sardis, oiice ; 
And, this last night, here in Philippi' fields. 
I know, my hour is come. 

Vol, Not so, my lord. 

Bru, Nay, I am sure it is, Volumnius. 
Thou seest the world, Volumnius, how it^goes ; 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit ; [Alarm, 

It is more worthy to leap in ourselves; 
Than tarry till they pu^ us. Good Volumnius, 
> Thou know'st, that we two went to school together; 
Even for that, our love of oM, I pray thee, 
Hold thou my sword's hilt, while I run om it. 

Vol, That s not an office for a friend, my lord. 

[Alarm stiU, 

Cli, Fly, fly, my lord ; there is no tarrying here. 

Bru, Farewel to you ; — and you ;— and you, Vohiro- 
nius. — 
Strato, thou hast been all this while asleep ; 
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¥arewel to thee too, Strft^.'^-r— Govntrymen, 

My heart doth joy, that yet, in all my life, 

I found no man, but he was true to nue. 

I shall have glory by this losing day, 

More than Octavius, and Mark Antony, 

By this Vile conquest shall attain unto* 

So, fare you well at once ; for Brutus' tongue 

Hath almost ended' his life's history : 

Night hang$ upon mine eyes ; my bones would rest, 

That have but labour'd to attain this hour. 

lAlarm. Cry within. Fly, fly, iy. 

Cli. Fly, my lord, fly. — -- 

Bru, Hence ; I will follow. 
—I pr*ythee, Strato, stay thou by thy lord : 
Thou art a fellow of a good respect ; 
Thy life hath had some smack of honour in it : 
Hold then my sword, and turn away thy face. 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato ? 

Stra, Give me your hand first : Fare you well, my lord. 

Bru, Farewel, good Strato.— Csesar, now be still ; 
I kill not thee with half so good a will. 

^He runs on his Bword^ and die*. 

Alarm, Retreat. iSnrer Antony, Octavius, Mes- 
SALA, LuciLius, and the Army. 

Octa. What man is that ? 

Mea. My master's man. — Strato, where is thy master ? 

Stra. Free from the bondage you are in, Messala ; 
The conquerors can but make a fire of him : 
For Brutus only overcame himself, 
And no one else hath honour by his death. 

Luc. So Brutus should be found. — I thankthee, Brutus, 
That thou hast prov'd Lucilius* saying true. 

Octa. All that serv'd Brutus, I will entertain them. 
—Fellow, wilt thou bestow thy time with me i 

Stra. Ay, if Messala will prefer me to you. 

Octa. Do so, good Messala. 

Aie8. How died my master, Strato ? 

Stra. I held the sword, and he did run on it. 

Miea. Octavius, then take him to follow thee. 
That did the latest service to my master. ' 

Ant. This was the nobleSt Roman of them all : 
All the conspirators, save only he, 
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Did that they did in envy of great Cxsar ; 
He, only, in a general, honest thought. 
And common good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle, and the elements 
So mix'd in him, that Nature might stand up. 
And say to all the world. This nvaa a man ! 

Octa, According to his virtue, let us use him^ 
With all respect, and rites of burial. 
Within my tent his bones to-night shall lie. 
Most like a soldier, ordered honourably. — 
So, call the field to rest : and let's away. 
To part the glories of this happy day. [Exeunt omna. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



npHIS play keeps curiosity always busy, and the passions al^^ 
•*■ ways interested. The continual hurry of the action, the 
variety of incidents, and the quick succession of one personage 
to another, call the mind forward without intermission from 
the first act to the last. But the power of delighting is de- 
rived principally from the frequent changes of the scene ; for. 
except the feminine arts, some of which are too low, which 
distinguish Cleopatra, no character is very strongly discrimi- 
nated. Upton, who did not easily miss what he desired to 
find, has cUscoveredthat the language of Antony is, with gp*eat 
aldll and kaming, made pompous and superb, according to 
his real practice. But I think his Action not distingiushable 
from that of others : the most tumid speech in the play ia 
that which Caesar makes to Octavia. 

The events, of which the principal are described according 
to history, are produced without any art of connexion or care 
<^ disposition. J o h n s o ir.. 

It b observable with what judgment Shakespeare draws 
tiie character of Octavius. Antony was his hero ; so the other 
was not to shine : yet being an historical character, there was 
a necessity to draw him like. But the ancient historians, his 
flatterers, had delivered him down so fair, that he seems ready 
cut and dried for a hero. Amidst these difficulties Shake- 
speare, has extricated himself with great address. He has ad- 
mitted aU those great strokes of ms character as he found 
them, and yet has made him a very imamiable character, de- 
ceitful, mean-spirited, narrow-minded, proud, and revengefuf. 

Wahburton. 

This play is not divided into acts by the author or first edi- 
tors, and therefore the present division may be altered at plea- 
sure. I think the first act may be commodiously continued to 
the end of the first scene of the succeeding act, and the sec- 
ond act opened with the int^erview of the cmef persons, and ^ 
change or the state of action. Yet it must be confessed, that 
it is of small importance, where these unconnected and desul* 
tmy scenes are interrupted. Joh n^o^. 
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M. Antony, J 

Oct A VI us Casar, ^(riumvirfi. 

Sex. Pompeius. 
DOMITIUS Enobarbus^'I 
Ventidius* 
Can^dius, 

|f*"j,s. }friends^Antonu. 

DERCETAft, 

Demetrius* 

Mecjenas, 

Agrippa, 

Pola BELLA, ^/HendB qf C^nar* 

Proculeius, 

Thyreus, 

Gallus, '\ 

mSSec'kate.. >/«"«'• «^ ^'"-^'y- 

Varrius, J 

Si LI us, an officer in Veniidiut^ arrny^ 

Taurus, licutenat -general to Casar, 

Alexas, ^ 

Mardian, >8ervant8 to Cleopatra, 

DioMEDES, y 

A Soothsayer, Clown, 

Cleopatra, queen of Mgyftt. 

Oct A VI A, ^9ter to Vavar; and wife €9 Antmif, 

ikYs*^*^*'' ^^di^^^^^^'^ding onCleqfiatra. 

Amba9sador9 from Antony to Cxtar^ Caft tains y Bof- 
dierBy Messengers, and other Attendants, 

The 8CEJ^E is dispersed in several parts of the JBt^ 
man empire. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Cleopatra'^ palace at Alexandria, Enter Deme- 
trius and Pbilo. 

Philo. 
WAY, but this dotage of our general's 

Overflows the measure : those his goodly eyes. 
That o'er the files and musters of the war 
Have glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, now turn, 
The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny front ; his captain's heart, 
Which in the scuffles of great fights hath burst 
The buckles on his breast, reneges all temper ;i 
And is become the bellows and the fan« 
To cool a gypsy's lust. 3 Look, where they come ! 

Flourish, Enter Antony and Cleopatra, and 
their Trains s Eunuchs fanning her. 

Take but good note^ and you shall see in him 
The triple pillar of the world* transform'd 
Into a strumpet's fool : behold, and see. 

Cleo, If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 

Ant, There's beggary in the love that can be rcckon'd. 

Cleo, I'll set a bourn how far to be belov'd.' 

Ant, Then must thou needs find out new heaven, 
new earth.* 



J 



Reneges— renounces. POPE, 
thfa paffa 



In thb paflage fomething Teems to be wanting. The beHows and faa 
ig commonly ufed for contrary purpofes, were probably oppofbd by the 
' , who m^ht perhaps have written, 
.. ..is become the bellows, and the fan. 



To kindle and to cool a gypfy's Ittft JOHNS. 

(33 GypTy-^ here uTed both In the original meaaine for an BffVDtian. and 
81 Its accidental fenfe for a bad woman. JOHNS. 



[43 Triple— is here ufed improperly for third, or one of three. One of the 
T^mvirs, one of the three matters of^the world. WAR.B. 

fcl Bourn— bound or limit. POPB. 

\jS\ Thou mutt fet the boundary of my loTC at » greater diftaace tkM tnfi 
(guUvlfibleiiidTerfcaffoffdi. JOHNS. 
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EniH' a Mesaen^er* 

Met. News, my good lord, from Rome. 

At^. Grates ne. The siun.' 

Cleo, Nay, hear them, Antony : 
Fulvia, perchance, is angry ; or who knows. 
If the scarce-bearded Cxsar have not sent 
His powerful mandate to you. Do thia^ or thia 5 
Take in that kingdom^ and enfranchiae that s 
FeformU^ or elae tve damn thee, 

Ant. How, my love ? 

Cleo. Perchance, nay, and most like. 
You must not stay here longer, your dismission 
Is come Trom Gasar ; therefore hear it, Antony.—. 
Where's Fulvia's process^ Caesar's, I would say ?— Both ? 
—Call in the messengers.— As I am Egypt's queen. 
Thou blushest, Antony ; and that blood of thine 
Is Caesar's homager : else so thy cheek pays shame, 
When shrill-tongu'd Fulvia sc^d8.^^--*-The messengers. 

Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt ! and the wide arch 
Of the rang'd empire fall j Here is my space ; 
Kingdon^s are clay : our dungy earth alike 
Feeds beast as man t the nobleness of life 
Is, to do thus ; when such a mutual pair, [^Embradng. 
And such a twain can do't ; in which, I bind. 
On pain of punishment, the world to weet,^ 
We stand up peerless. 

Cleo. {Aaide.^ Excellent falsehood ! 
Why did he marry FuJyia, and not loveJier ?.-— — 
I'll seem the fool I am not. Antony 
Will be himself. 

Ant. But stirr*d by Cleopatra.*— 
Nbw, for the love of love, and his soft hours, 
Let's not confound the time with conference hftrsh : 
There's not a minute of our lives should stretch 
Without some pleasure now : What sport to-night i 

Cleo. Hear the ambassadors. 

Ant. Fye, wrangling queen ! 
Whom every thing becomes ; to chide, to laugh. 
To weep : whose every passion fully strives 

Ji%l Be brief, fum thy, bufincfi ill a fpw words. |OHNS. 

t8] Toweet— tokBoijr. POP«. 

^1^] '9at, in this paflage, feems tp have the old Saxoo figntfieatioii of wkk^ 
•«;ui(l«ft,' except 'Antimy,' fays the. queen, wm #ec^Jleft his ti^Qi|gt|ik* 
*I&U6lk kept,* be replies, *iacomifiotiaiibrCleopttnL> fOKliS. ^ ': 
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To make itself, in thee, fair and admir'd ! 
No messetiger, but thine ; — and aU alime^ 
To-fiight, we'll wander through the streeU^ and not^ 
The qualities of people. Comef my queen > 
Last night you did desire it :-^peak not to lu. 

[Extunt^ with tkdr trwni 

Bern. Ip<^ssar with Antdnius priisM so idig^ ? 
- PhiL Sirj sometimes^ when he is not Antcmy» 
He comes too short of that g^eat prc^pier^ 
Which still ^ould gb with Antony* 

Dem^ I am full sorry, 
That he approves the common liar, who 
Thus speaks of him at Rome : But I will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Rest you happy ! [Extwit. 

SCENE 11. 

Another part cf^he palace. Enter Cha^miaKi Iras^ Alexas^ 

and a Sw^tthtayer. 

Char. Alexas, sweet Alexas, most any thing Alexas^ 
almost most absolute Alexas, where*s the soothsayer, 
that you prais'd so to the queen ? Oh ! that I knew this 
husband, which, you say, must change his horns with 
garlands. « 
J Alex, Soothsayer,— 

Sooth, Your will } 

Char, Is this the man ? — Is't you, sir, that know things ? 

Sooth, In Nature's infinite book of secrecy, 
A little I can read. 

jilex. Shew him your hand. 

JSnter £ no barb us. 

Eno, Bring in the banquet quickly ; wine enough, 
Cleopatra's health to drink. 

Char, Good sir, give me good fortune. ' 

Sooth, I make not, but foresee. 

Char. Nay then, foresee me one. 

Sooth. You shall be yet fairer than you are. 

Char. He means, in flesh. 

Ira»* No, you shall paint, when you are old. 

Char. Wrinkles forbid ! 

Mex. Vex not his prescience ; be attentive. 

(f ) I lun Ift doubt, whether To change U not merely To dreft, or To dreft 
with changes of garlands. JOHNS. 
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Char. Hush » 

Sooth, You shall be more beloving, than beloved. 

Char, I had rather heat my liver with drinking. * 

jtlex. Nay, hear him. 

Char. Good now, some excellent fortune ! Let me 
be married to three kings in a forenoon, and widow 
them all ; let me have a child at fifty, to whom Herod 
of Jewry may do homage !' find me, to marry with Oc- 
tavius Caesar, and companion me with my mistress ! 

Sooth. You shall out-live the lady whom you serve. 

Char. O excellent ! I love long life better than figs. 

Sooth. You have seen and prov'd a fairer former fortune 
Than that which is to approach. 

Char. Then, belike, my children shall have no names :^ 
Pr'ythee, how many boys and wenches must I have ? 

Sooth. If every of your wishes had a womb. 
And foretel every wish, a million. 
' Char. Out, fool ! I forgive thee for a witch. 

jilex. You think, none but your sheets arc privy to 
your wishes. 

Char. Nay, come, tell Iras her's. 

jllca:. We'll know all our fortunes. 

£no. Mine, and most of our fortunes to-night, shall 
be,— drunk to bed. , 

/ra*.There*sapalm presageth chastity,if nothing else. 

Char. Even as the o'erflowing Nile presageth famine. 

Iras. Go, you wild bedfellowj you cannot soothsay. 

Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prognosti- 
cation, I cannot scratch mine ear.— Pr'ythee, tell her 
fcut a worky-day fortune. 

Sooth. Your fortunes are alike. 

Iras. But how, but how t give me particulars. 

Sooth. I have said. 

Iraa. Am I riot an inch ©f fortune better than she ? 

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune better 
than I, where would you choose it ? 

Iras. Not in my husband's nose. 

Char. Our worser thoughts heaven mend ! Alcxas,— 

C»] To know why the lady is fo averfc from heating her liver. It nauR be 
cemembered, that a heated liver is ftippofed to make a pimpled face. JOHNS. 

C33 Herod paid homage to the Romans, to proctire the grant of the king- 
dom of Judea. 81'EEy. 

C43 A fairer fortune, I believe, means a more reputable one. Her anfwer 
fben implies, that belike all her children will be baftards, and have no right t« 
Uie name of their father's family. ST£BV. 
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come, his fortune ; his fbrtuiie.-*0, ietiiiin m^imr a 
woman that cannot go, sweet Isi&» t beseech thee ! Ab4 
let her die too, and give him a worse ! and let worse fpl- 
low worse, till the worst of all follow him .laughing to 
his grave, fifty-fold a cuckold ! Good Isis, hear me th^ 
prayer, though thou deny nie a matter of more weight; 
good Isis, \ beseech thee. 

Iras. Amen, dear goddess, hear that prayer of the 
people ! for, as it is a heart-breaking to see a handsoi^ae 
man loose- wlv'd, so it is a. deadly sorrow to beh(dd a 
foul knave uncuckolded ; therefore, dtsar Isis, k^ep 
decorum, and fortune him accordingly ! 

Char, Amen! 

Mex, Lo, now .' if it lay in their hands to make me a 
cuckold, they would make themselves whores. <but they'd 
4o't. 

jEnter Cleopatra. 
£no. Hush ! here comes Antcmy. 
Char. Not he, the queen. 
Cleo. Saw you my lord f 
£no. No, lady. 
Cleo, Was he not here ? 
Char, No, madam. 

Cleo, He was dlspos'd to mirth ; but on the sudden 
A Roman thought hath struck him. — Enobarbus,— 
Eno. Madam. 

C/to.Seek him,and bring him hither. Where's Alexasf 
Alex, Here, at your service.— My lord approaches. 
Enter Antony, wi^A a Sfeitenger^ and AUendanu, 

Cleo. We will not look upon him : Go with us. {Ex&uni* ' 

Mes, Fulvia thy wife first came into the field. 

Ant. Against my brother Lucius ^ 

Mesi Ay : 
But soon that War had end4 and thte ^mb*B state 
Made friends of them, jointing their force *gainst C#saf $ 
Whose better issile in the war, from Italy, 
tJpon the first encounter, drave them. 

Ant. Well, what worst ? 

Mes* The nature of bad n^ws inlects>the teller. 

Ant. When it tonccrns the fool; or cowaa^.— On ; 
*rhings, that are past, .are done, with me^-^Tis thus ; 
Who tells me true,, though in the tal^ Me d^ath^ 
1 hear him, as he flatterd. 
Aa Vol. vi» 
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Mea. Labienus (this is stiff news) 
Hath, with his Parthian force, extended Asia ;< 
Trom Euphrates his conquering banner shook. 
From Syria, to Lydia, and to Ionia ; 
Whilst 

^nt, Antony, thou wouldst say,— 

Mea, Oh, my lord. 

^nt. Speak to me home ; mince not the general tongue ; 
Name Cleopatra as she's call'd in Rome : 
'Hail thou in Fulvia's phrase ; and taunt my faults 
With such full licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. Oh, then we bring forth weeds, 
When our quick winds lie still ;* and our ill, told us. 
Is as our earing. Fare thee well a while. 

Mea, At your noble pleasure. 

jint. From Sicyon, how the news t Speak there. 

Mea, The man from Sicyon.— Is there such an one ? 

jit tend. He stays upon your will. [^Exit Me^, 

Ant, Let him appear.—- 
These strong Egyptian fetters I must break, 

Enter another Meaaenger. 
Or lose myself in dotage.-^What are you ? 

5 Mea, Fulvia thy wife is dead. 

Ant, Where died she .* 

2' Me*. In Sicyon : 
Her length of sickness, with what tlse more serious 
Importeth thee to know, this bears. {Givea a letter. 

Ant. Forbear me. — ^Exit Meaaengvr. 

There's a great spirit gone ! Thus did I desire it : 
What our contempts do often hurl from us. 
We wish it our's again ; the present pleasure. 
By revol»tion lowering, does become 
The opposite of itself:^ she's good, being gone ; 
The hand could pluck her back, that shoved her on.» 
1 must from this enchanting queen break off; 

(5) To extend-^ a term uled for To fetze j I know not whether that be 
not the fenfe here. JOHNS. 

(fi) The fenfe is, that man, not aritated by cenftire, Uke foil not ventilated 
by quick winds, produces more evil uian good. JOHNS. 

(7) The allotionis to the foa'sdhimal conrfe; which rifing hi the eaft, 
ana by revolution lowering, or fetting in the weft, becomes the oppofite of it- 
felf. wARB.— Perhaps 8hakefl;>eare meant only, that oof pleaftires, at they 
are revolved in the mind, torn to pain. JOHNS. 

(8) The verb *could* has a pecoliaf fignification in this place : it does not 
denote power but inclhiation. The fenie Is, *tbe hand that drove her off 

. would now willingly pluck her back again.* REVJSAL. 
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Ten thousand harms, more than the ills I know, 
My idleness doth hatch. — How now ! Enobarbus ! 

Enter Enobarbus. 

£no. What's your pleasure, sir t 

jint. I must with haste from hence. 

jBno. Why, then we kill all our women: We see how 
mortal an unkindness is to them ; if they suffer our de- 
parture, death's the word. 

^nt, I must be gone. 

£no. Under a compelling occasion, let women die : It 
were pity to cast them away for nothing; though, be- 
tween them and a great cause, they should be esteem'd 
nothing. Cleopatra, catching but the least noise of this, 
dies instantly ; I have seen her die twenty times upon 
far poorer moment:^ I do think, there is mettle in 
death, which commits some loving act upon her, she 
hath such a celerity in dying. 

^nt. She is cunning past man's thought. 

Eno. Alack, sir, no ; her passions are made of noth- 
ing but the finest part of pure love : We cannot call 
her winds and waters, sighs and tears : they are greater 
storms and tempests than almanacks can report : This 
cannot be cunning in her ; if it be, she makes a shower 
of rain as well as Jove. 

Jint. 'Would I had never seen her ! 

Eno, Oh, sir, you had then left unseen a wonderful 
piece of work ; which, not to have been blest withal, 
would have discredited your travel. 

jlnt, Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Sir ? 

jint. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Fulvia ! 

Ant. Dead. 

Eno. Why, sir, give the Gods a thankful sacrifice. 
When it pleaseth their deities to take the wife of a man 
from him, it shews to man the tailors of the earth ;i 
comforting therein, that when old robes are worn out, 
there are members to make new. If there were no more 
women but Fulvia, then had you indeed a cut, and the 

(p) For \tb reafon : upon meaner motives. JOHNS. 

(I) The meaning b this : *As the Gods have been jtleafed to talce away 
▼our wife Fulvia. fo they have provided you with a new one in Cleopatra j in 
Iflce manner as the tailors of the earth, when your old garments arc worn out; 
avcommodate you with sew oaei. * ANONYMOUS. 
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case wer6 t&be lameiiitedr tins grief is crowned witli 
consolation ; ytmr old smock brings forth, a new petd- 
coat : And, indeed, the tears live in an onion, tbat 
should water this sorrow. 

^nt. The business she hath broached in tlie state, 
Cannot endure my absence. 

£no, Aitrf the business you have broached here, can- 
not be without you; especially that of Cleopatra's^ 
which wholly depends on your abode. 

jint. No more light answers. Let our officers 
Have notice what we purpose : I shall break 
T?ie csmse of our expedience to the queen, * 
And get her leave to part. For not^alone 
The death of Fulvia, with moi'e urgent touches,* 
Dto strongly speak to us ; but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
Petition us at home :* Sextus Pompeius 
Hath given the dare to Csesar, and commands 
The empire of the sea : Our slippery people 
rWhosc love is never link'd to the deservcr, 
Till his desert^ arc past) begin to throw 
Pompey the Great, and all his dignities, 
Upon his son ; who, high in name and power, 
Higher than both in blood and life, stands up 
For the main soldier ; whose quality, going on. 
The sides o'the world may danger : Much is breeding^ 
Which, like the courser's hair, hath yet but life. 
And not a serpent's poison.* Say, our pleasure. 
To such whose place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence.* 

^720. I shall do't. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
JEwf^-r Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and AhEJiAS. 
Cleo. Where is he ? 
Char, I did not see him since. 
Cleo, See where he is, who's with him, what he does :— 



(1) Expedience— *for expedition. WARB. 

(2) Thmgs that touch me more fenfibl v, more preffing motivei. JOHNS. 

(3) Wi(h us at home : call for us tore&de at home. JOHNS. 

(4) Alludes to an old idle notion that the hair or a hbrfe dropt Into eornipt - 
ed water, will turn to an animal. POPE. 

(c) I believe we (hould read,— *Their <uiick remove from hence.' Tell oiit 
defign of going away to thofe, who being oy their places eb%e4 te attend iBb- 
myfTrcmovc in haftc. JOHNS. 
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I did not send you.s — 'If you find him sad, 
Say, I am dancing ; if in mirth, report 
That I am sudden sick : Quick, and return. 

Char. Madam, methinks, if you did love him dearly. 
You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

Cleo. What should I do, I do not ? 

Char. In each thinggive him way, cross him in nothing. 

Cleo. Thou teachest, like a fool, the way to lose him. 

Char. Tempt him not so too far : I wish, forbear ; 
In time we hate that which we often fear. 

Enter Antony. 
But here comes Antony. 

Cleo. I am sick, and sullen. 

jint. I am sorry to give breathing to my purpose. 

Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, 1 shall fall ; | 
It cannot be thus long, the sides of nature 
Will not sustain it. 

jint. Now, my dearest queen, 

Cleo, Pray you, stand farther from me. 

Jnt. What's the matter t 

Cleo. I know,ljy that same eye, there's some good newjT, 
What says the marry'd woman ? — You may go ; 
'Would she had never given you leave to come ! 
Let her not say 'tis I that keep you here ; 
I have no power upon you : — Her's you are. 

Ant. The Gods best know,-- 

Cleo. O, never was there queen 
So mightily betray'd ! Yet, at the first, 
I saw the treasons planted. 

jint. Cleopatra,, — 

Cleo. Why should I think, you can be mine, and truc» 
Though you with swearing shake the throned Gods, 
Who have been false to Fulvia>' Riotous madness. 
To be entangled with those m*outh-made vows^' 
Which break themselves in swearing f 

Jint. Most sweet queen, — 

Cleo. Nay, pray you, seek no- colour for your going. 
But bid farevyel, and go : when you su'd staying. 

Then was the time for words : No going then ; 

J'lternity was in our lips^, and eyes ; 

Bliss in our browfe' bent ; none our parts so poor, 

<9) Youmttftgoa*ifyoi>cainewithoiitinyonlCTorki»wlcdgc. XOItNS; 
Aa 2 
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But was a race of heaven :s They are so still. 
Or thou, the greatest soldier of the world, 
Art turn'd the greatest Har. 

^»^ How now, lady ?. 

Cleo» I would I had thy inchies; th6u shooldst kkiow» 
There were a heart in Egypt. 

^nt. Hear me, queen : 
The strc^g necessity of time commands 
Our services a-while ; but my full heart 
Remains Uk use with you.« Our Italy 
Shines o'er with civil swords : Sextus Pompeius, 
IVlakes his approaches to the port of Rome : 
JEquality of two domestic powers 
Breeds scrupulous faction : the hated, grown to strength. 
Are newly grown to love : the condemned Pompey, 
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of such as have not thriven 
Upon the present state, whose numbers threaten ; 
And quietness, grown sick of rest, would purge 
By any desperate change. My more particular. 
And that which most with you should safe my goiu^. 
Is Fulvia's death; 

Cleo. Though age from folly could not give me freedom , 
It does from childishness : — Can Fulvia die ? 

jlnt. She's dead, my queen : 
Look here, and at thy sovereign leisure read 
The garboils she awak'd ; at the last, best : 
See, when, and where she died. 

Cleo. O most false love ! 
Where be the sacred vials thou shouldst fill 
With sorrowful water ?7 Now I see, 1 see, 
In Fulvia*s death, how mine shall be receiv'd. 

jint. Quarrel no more, but be prepar'd to know 
The purposes I bear ; which are, or cekse. 
As you shall give the acUices : By the fire. 
That quickens Nilus* slime, I go from hence, 
Thy soldier, servant ; making peace, or war. 
As thou affect'st. 

C/"o. C\n niv Hce, Charmian, come ;— 

- .- _— ^ : ■'■■. ^ 1 

(5) i.e. Had A flnack or flavour of heaven. WARB.— Thb word is \*cU 
explained by Dr Warburton ; the *race' of wineis thetafteof the foil JOHNS. 

(6) The poet Teems to allude to the legal diftindion between the ufe and 
abfolute pcfft ffion . JOH n s . 

jj) AlludiPi. KD the lachrymatory vUls, or.bottka.of teait, vbidi tbt Ro- 
fiiiutcl^meUmes put into the om of a friends . JOOllSk 
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But let it be, I nai qitiekly 111, and Well \ 
—So Antony loves. 

Ant, My precious queen, forbear ; 
And give true evidence to his love, Which staftldsf 
An honourable trial. 

Cleo, So Fulvia told mc. - 
I pr'ythee, turn aside, and weep for her ; 
Then bid adieu to me, and say, the tears 
Belong to Egypt :» Good now, play one scene 
Of excellent dissembling ; and let it look 
Like perfect honour. 

Ant, You'll heat my blood : no more. 

Cleo, You can do better yet ; but this is meetly. 

Ant, Now by my sVord,— 

Cleo. And target — Still he mends ; 
But this is not the best. Look, pr'ythee, Charmiftn^ 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
Thexartiage of his chafe. 

Ant,, I'll leave you, lady. 

Cleo, Courteous lord, one word. 
iSir, you and I must part, — but that^s not it ; 
Sir, you and I have lov'd,— but there's not it ; 
That you know well ; something it is, I would :— 
Oh, my oblivion is a very Antony, 
And I am all forgotten.* 

Ant. But that your royalty 
Holds idleness your subject, I should take yoa 
For idleness itself. * 

Cleo, 'Tis sweating labour. 
To bear such idleness so near the heart 
As Cleopatra, this. But, sir, forgive me ; 
Since my becomings ^ill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you : Your honour calls you hence ; 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly, 
'And all the Gods go with you ! Upon your swoM 



(8) ToinctheiqutenofERypt. |0Hl9S. 

(9) Cleopatra has fomethfiig to fay, which fcems to be Aipprefi*d byfiw- 
»ow, and after many attempts to produce her meaning, (he cries out, *ThU 

Juality I have of forgetting wl^at concerns mc nearly, too nnuch refteibles 
^ntony, or is an Antony, and aiy irelfare \s al&e f(5?g'ottcn by fthn and by Uny- 

'" (i). i.e. •Fnt that yoftiriha^ms hold teeMho amlhe'areJiceft^fdolon eart>, 
Inchabft,! fitonJdtrave a^udged yo'utobe the irtat^.* That this b the 
Ibnjfe is mewn by her anf#eir, 

*Tis fweating labour. 

To bear fuch idlenefi fo la'tftt'tite bcMrt, 

U ciwpattii, thii.'-.au. ■ WARB. 
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Sit laurell'd victory ! and smooth success 
Be strew'd before your feet ! 

Ant, Let us go. Come ; 
Our separation so abides, and flies. 
That thou, residing here, go'st yet with me, 
And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

Cjesar'a palace in Rome* Enter Octavius Casar» 
Lepidus, and Att€ndant9, 

Ctf#. You may see, Lepidus, and henceforth know. 
It is not Caesar's natural vice to hate 
One great competitor.* From Alexandria 
This is the news ; he fishes, drinks, and wastes 
The lamps of night in revel : is not more manly 
Than Cleopatra ; nor the queen of Ptolemy 
More womanly than he : Hardly gave audience, or 
Vouchsaf 'd to think he had partners : you shall find there 
A man, who is the abstract of all faults 
That all men follow. 

Lefi. i must not think, there are 
Evils enough to darken all his goodness : 
His faults, in him, seem as the spots of heaven. 
More fiery by night's blackness ;i hereditary. 
Rather than purchas'd ;* what he cannot change. 
Than what he chooses. 

Ctf«. You are too indulgent : Let us grant, it is not 
Amiss to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy ; 
To give a kingdom for a mfrth ; to sit 
And keep the turn of tippling with a slave ; 
To reel the streets at noon, and stand the buffet 
With knaves that smell of sweat ; say, this becomes him, 
(And his composure must be rare indeed. 
Whom these things cannot blemish) yet most Antony 
No way excuse his foils, when we do bear 

(9) Perhaps, Our great competitor. JOHNS. 

(I) If by fpots are meant ftars, as night has no other fiery fpots, the coa- 
paiifon is forced and haHh, ftars oaviog been always Ibppofed to beautify the 
night ; nor do I comprehend what there is in the counter-part of this uni)c» 
wfuch anfwers to night's blacluieik. Hamner reads, 
fpots on ermine. 
Or fires, by night's blacknefs. JOBMS* 

C^} Procure^ by hia own fault or cndCiTOUt. JOHNS. 
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So great weight in his lightness :^ If he filFd 

His vacancy with his voluptttousness. 

Full surfeits^ and the dryness of his bones. 

Call on him for*t :^ but, to confound such time»— - 

That drums him from his sport, and spealOi as: loud 

As his own state and ours,— *tis to be chid. 

As we rate boys ; who, being mature in knowledge,^ 

Pawn their experience to their present pleasure. 

And so rebel to judgmetit. 

Enter a Me^eenger. 

Z,€fi, Here's more news. 

Mes. Thy biddings have been done ; and every hoiuv 
Most noble Cssar, shalt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad, Pompey is strong at sea ; 
And it appears, he is belov'd of those 
That only have fear'd Casar :« ♦o the porta 
The discontents repair, and men'^ '•eports 
Give him much wrong'd. 

€a9, I should have known no less : 
It hath been taught us from the primal stu^t. 
That he, which is, wa& wish'd, until he were ; 
And the ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd till ne'er worth lovc^ 
'Comes dear'd, by being lack'd. This common body» 
liike to a vagabond flag upon the stream. 
Goes to, and back, lackying ^e rarying tide^ 
To rot itself with motion, 

Mea, Caesar, I bring thee word, 
Menecrates and'Menas, famous pirates, 
Make the sea serve them ; which they ear and woimd 
With keels of every kind 'J Many hot inroads 
They make in Italy : The borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on't,« and flush youth revolt :* 
No vessel can peep forth, but 'tis as soon 
Taken as seen ; for Pompey's name strikes more. 
Than could his war resisted. 

Z%2 Tbe word light Ib oAt Of Shakcfbcare's fovourite playthings. TUd 
fenfe is. His trifling levity throws fo nnicn burden upon us. JOHNS 

C43 Call on him,— is, vifit him. Says Caefaf, 'If Antony followed his dc- 
baacneries at a time of leiTure, I ihould leave htm to bepunuhed by their nat- 
ural con fequences, by furfdts and dry bones. * JOH M S. 
^ iS2 By boys mature bi knowlei^, are oieant, boys old enovgh to knew 
their duty- JOHNS. 

162 Thofc, whom not love but fear made adherents to Caelar, now (hew 
their affedion for Pompey. JOHNS. 
'— To ear*^ to plough ; a common m«t«phor. JOHNS. 
Turn pale at the thought of it. JOHNS. 
Fluih >outh— is youth ripened tomailltdod } foatfr WttcM blood i%at 
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Caa. Autony, 
Leave thy lascivious wassails. When thou once 
Wert beaten from Modena, where thou slew'st 
Hirtius and Pansa consuls, at thy heel 
Did famine follow ; whom thou fought'st against, 
Though daintily brought up, with patience more 
Than savages could suflFer: Thou didst drink 
The stale of horses, and the gilded puddle 
Which beasts would cough at : Thy palate then did dei^ 
The roughest berry on the rudest hedge ; 
Yea, like the stag, when snow the pasture ^eets, 
The barks of trees thou browsed'st : — On the Alps, 
It is reported, thou didst eat strange flesh. 
Which some did die to look on : And all this 
(It wounds thine honour, that I speak it now) 
Was bore so like a soldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lank*d not. 

l.e/1. It is pity of him. 

Caa. Let his shames quickly 
Drive him to Rome : Time is it, that we twain 
Did shew ourselves i'the field ; and, to that end, 
Assemble we immediate council : Pompey 
Thrives in. our idleness. 

Z,e/i, To-morrow, Cssar, 
I shall be fumish'd to inform you rightly. 
Both what by sea and land I can be able. 
To 'front this present time. 

Caa, Till which encounter. 
It is my business toa Farewel. 

Lefi. Farewel, my lord: 
What you shall know mean time of stirs abroad, 
I shall beseech you, let me be partaker. 

Caa, Doubt it not, sir ; I knew it for my bond. \_Exe, 

SCENE V. 

The palate in Alexandria. JEnter Cleopatra, Charmiak» 
Iras» and Mardian. 

Cleo, Charmian,— 

Char. Madam? 

Cleo, Ha, ha — give me to drink mandragora.* 

Ci] Mandragora— « plant of which the infuGon was fuppofcdto procure 
tUfff Slukefpeare mentions it in Othello : 
Not poppyt nor mandragora, 
CU[«. ever med'ciae thco to' tlMt fweet fleep. }OHN&. 
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Char, Why, madam ? 

Cleo. That I might sleep out this great gap of time, , 
My Antony is away. 

Char. You think of him too much. 

Cleo, O, 'tis treason. — 

Char, Madami I trust not so. 

Cleo. Thou ! eunuch ! Mardian t 

Mar. What's your highness' pleasure ? 

Cleo. Not now to hear thee sing : I take no pleasure 
In aught an eunuch has : 'tis well for thee, 
That, being unseminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of Egypt. Hast thou affections ? 

Mar. Yes, gracious madam. 

Cleo. Indeed? 

Mar, Not in deed, madam ; for I can do nothing 
But what in deed is honest to be done : 
Yet have I fierce afifections, and think. 
What Venus did with Mars. 

Cleo. O Chafmian ! 
Where think'st thou he is now ? Stands he, or sits he ? 
Or does he walk i or is he on his horse ? 
O happy horse, to bear the weight of Antony ! 
Dobravely, horse ! for, wot'st thou, whom thou mov'st ! 
The demy Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet of maui*— He's speaking now. 
Or murmuring. Where* a my aerfient of old Nile ? 
For so he calls me ; — Now I feed myself 
With most delicious poison.—Think <mi me. 
That am with Phoebus' amorous pinches black, 
And wrinkled deep in time } Broad-fronted Csesar, 
When thou wast here above the ground, I waii 
A morsel for a monarch : and great Pompey 
Would stand, and make his eyes grow in my brow ; 
There would he anchor his respect, and die 
With looking on his life. 

Enter Alexas. 

Mex, Sovereign of Egypt, hail ! 

Cleo, How much art thou unlike Mark Antony ! 
Yet, coming from him, that great medicine hath 
With his tinct gilded thee.^-^ — 

Cn Abureonet— isakindofhelmet. 8TEEV. 

L3I Alludmg to the phtlofopher** ttonp, which, by ita touch, conTcrts bafe 
metO into gold. The alcheirafts call the matter, whatever it be, by which 
tbey perform tranfmutation , a * medicine.* JOHNS. 
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How goes it with my brave Mark Antony f 
> ^fjr.,lA8tthi<igAeida4,dear queen* 
He kiss'd, the last of many doubled kisses. 
This orient pearl ;«.*liis speech sticks in vfiy lie^ 

Cleo. Mine ear must pluck it thence. 

Mejc. Good friend, quoth he. 
Say, the Jlrm Roman to great Egyiit sends 
This treasure i^an oyster: at whose foot^ 
To mend the petty present^ I vnll pieee 
Her oftulent throne vnih kingdoms : M the east^ ' 
Say thou, simll call Mr mistress. So he nodded. 
And soberly did .mount an arm-gaunt steed,^ 
Who neigh'd so high, that what 1 would have spfs^e 
Was beastly dumb'd by him. 

Ciec, What, was he ^ad, or merry f 

Alex. Like to the time o^the year between t)ie ^tDeme» 
Of hot and cold : he was nor sad, nor merry. 

Cleo, O well-divided disposition !^Note him. 
Note him, good Charmian, 'tis the man; but note him : 
He was not sad ; for he would not shine on those 
That make their looks by his : he was not merry ; 
Which j^em'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his joy : but between both : 
O heavenly mingle !— Be'st thou sad, or merry. 
The violence of either ihee becomes. 
So does it no man else. — Met'st thou my posts ? 

Mex. Ay, madam, twenty several messengers : 
Why do you send so thick ? 

Cleo, Who's born that day 
When I forget to send to Antony, 
Shall die a beggar. Ink and paper, Charmianr— — 
Welcome, my good Alexas. I>id J, Charmian, 
Ever love Csesar so ? 

Char, Oh, that brave Cfesar ! 

Cleo, Be choak'd with such another emphasis ! 
Say, the brave Antony. 

Char, The valiant Czsar ! 

Cleo, By Isis I will give thee bloody teeth, 
If thou with Cgesar paragon again 
My man of men. 

Char, By your most-gracious pardon, 
-I-sing but after you. 

U3 Arm-pant fkeed^.t. hh fte^ woro lean and tUn by nncb l^f^ H 



y Google 



A€^1M. AVTMT AV9 CLSOPATHA^ 31 

Cleo. My sallad days ) 
When I was green in judgment. Cold in blood ! 
To say, as I said then. — But come away ; 
Get me ink and paper ; he shall have eve»y day 
A several greeting, or I'll unpeople Egypt.* IBxeunf. 



ACT II. SCPNE I. 
Messina. Pompey'* house. Enter PoMP£y» MbkE- 

CRATES, an(/M&KAS, 

Pomfley. 
IF the great Gods be just, they shall assist 
The deeds of justest men. 

Men, Know, worthy Pompey, 
Than what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pomfi, While we are suitors to their throne, decays 
The thing we sue for.* 

Men. We, ignorant of ourselves. 
Beg often our own harms, which the wise powers 
Deny us for our good : so find we profit 
By losing of our prayers. 

Pomfi. I shall do well : 
The people love me, and the sea is mine ; 
My power's a crescent, and my auguring hope 
Says, it will come to the fuU.^ Mark Antony 
In Egypt sits at dinner, and will make 
No wars without doors 5 Caesar gets money, where 
He loses hearts : Lepidus flatters both, 
Of both is flatter'd ; but he neither loves. 
Nor either cares for him. 

Men. Csesar and Lepidus are in the field ; 
A mighty strength they carry. 

Pomfi. Where have you this? 'tis falser 

JWirn. From Silvius, sir. 

Pomfi. He dreams ; I know they are ihttdtoe together, 
Looking for Antony : but all the charms of love, 

_-_ — . 

are prai^g, the thing for whicli wt yrtty b 



r 53 By fisndinK out meStngtn, 

£6] The meaning is. While we 

hlfingiti value, lb. 



tyi The poet's allofion is to Uie itiooa ; and Pompey would fay, he I 
a half moon, or crcfccnij but his-hopes tell him, thit citfcent wVi codie to • 
fiilUorb. THEO. 

Bb V0L> Vf. 
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22 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA.. ACT JI. 

Salt Cleopatra, soften thy wan lip !> 

Let witchcraft join with beauty ; lust with both I 

Tie up the libertine in a field of feasts. 

Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks. 

Sharpen with cloyless sauce his appetite ; 

That sleep and feeding may prorogue his honour. 

Even till a Lethe*d dulness. — ^How now, Varrius? 

Enter Varrius. 

Var. This is most certain, that I shall deliver : 
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
Expected ; since he went from Egypt, *tl8 
A space for farther travel. 

Pomfi, I could have given less matter 
A better ear.— Menas, 1 did not think. 
This amorous surfeiter would have don'd his helm 
For such a petty war : his soldiership 
Is twice the other twain : But let us rear 
The higher our opinion, that our stirring 
Can from the lap of Egypt's widow pluck 
The ne'er-lust-wearied Antonyl 

Men. I cannot hope, 
Cssar and Antony shall well greet together. 
His wife, who's dead, did trespasses to Cxsar ; 
His brother warr'd upon him ; although, I think. 
Not mov'd by Antony, 

Fom/i, I know not, Menas, 
How lesser enmities may give way to greater. 
Were't not that we stand up against them all, 
*Twere pregnant they should square between them- 
selves ;• 
For they have entertained cause enough 
To draw their swords : but how the fear of us 
May cement their divisions, and bind up 
The petty difference, we yet not know. 
Be't as our Gods will have it ! It only stands 
Our lives upon, to use our strongest hands. 
Come, Menas. [Exeunt. 

(8) In the old editton it is,— 'thy wand lip !* Perhaps, t&r fond lip, or warm 
lip. fays Dr. JohnJbn. Yet this expreffion oT Pomvm^ perhaps, implies a wish 
only, that every charm of love may confer addiuooal foftneft on the lips of 
deoiMtAfc : i. c that her beauty may improve to the ruin of her lover. The 
epithet *wan* might have been added, only to <hew the fpeaker^ private coa< 
tempt of it. It may be remarked, that the Itos of Africani and Afiatics are 
paler than thofe of European nations. STEEV. 

(9) Square—that is, quarrel. JOHNS. 
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Act 11* ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. ^'^ 

SCENE II. 

Rome, Enter Enobarbus and Lefious. 

Lefi. Good Enobarbus, 'tis a worthy deed, 
And shall become you well, to mtreat your^captayi 
To soft and gentle speech. 

Eno, I shall entreat him 
To answer, like himself: if Caesar move him. 
Let Antony look over Casar's head, 
And speak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 
Were I the wearer df Antonius beard, 
I would not shav't to-day. 

Left, 'Tis not a time for private stomaching. 

Eno* Every time 
Serves for the matter that is then bom in it. 

Lefi, But small to greater matters must give way. 

Eno. Not if the small come first. 

Left. Your speech is passion : 
But pray you, stir no embers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 

Enter Antony and Ventidius. 
Eno. And yonder, Caesar. 

Enter CiESAR, Mecjenas, and Agrippa. 

Ant. If we compose well her«, to Parthia : - 
— Hark, Ventidius. 

Caa. I do not know, 
Mecsnas ; ask Agrippa. 

Left. Noble friends, 
That which combin'd us was most great, and let not 
A leaner action rend us. What's amiss. 
May it be gently heard : When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds : Then, noble partners, 
(The rather, for I earnestly beseech) 
Touch you the sourest points with sweetest terms. 
Nor curstness grow to the matter. ^ 

Ant. 'Tis spoken well : 
Were we before our armies, and to fight, 
I should do thus. 

Caa. Welcome to Rome. 

Ant. Thank you. 

(a) Let not iU-bomour be added to tbe real fubject of our dSfferenee. , JOH. 
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C€Bi Sit 

Ant, Sit, sir! 3 

C<f». Nay, then— 

^nr. I learn, you take things ill, which are not so ; 
Or, being, concern you not. 

Ccts, I must be laugh'd at. 
If, or for nothing, or a little, t 
Should say myself oflFended ; and with you 
Chiefly i'the world: more laugh 'd at, that I should 
Once name you derogately, when to sound your name 
It not concern'd me. 

jint. My being in Egjrpt, C«sar, 
What was't to you ^ 

C<f*. No more than my residing here at Rome 
Might be to you in Eg)^pt : Yet, if you there 
Did practise on my state, your being in Egypt 
Might be my question. 

Ant, How intend you, practis'd ? 

Can, You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent^ 
By what did here befal. Youj wife, and brother. 
Made "wars upon me ; and their contestation 
Was theam for you— you were the word of war.** 

Ant, You do mistake your business; my brother never 
Did urge me in his act ;* I did inquire it; 
And have my learning from some true reports,* 
That drew their swords with you. Did he not rather 
Discredit my authority with yours ; 
And make the wars alike against my stomach,. 
Having alike your cause ?^ Of this, my letters 
Before did satisfy you. If you'll patch a quarifeU 
As matter whole you have not to make it with. 
It must not be with this. 

Caa, You praise yourself. 
By laying defects of judgment to me 5 but 
You patched up your excuses. 

C33 Antony npears to be jetlous of a drcunnftsnce wliich feemed to iadt^ 
CAte a conCdouHieid of fupertority.io his too fhccefsl^l partner in power; aa4 
accordingly refcnts the invitation of Cserar to be feated: Ciefiir anlWers, «N4y 
then— «^i. e. *If you are fo ready to refent what I meapt an act of civility* 
there can be no reafon to Aippofe you have temper enough for the bufineft oa 
which at prefent we are met.^ 8TEEV. 

£43 Was theam for you,— I believe means only, *wat propoftd as an exampM 
for you to follow on a yet more extenfive plan }' as themes are given for a m^^ 
ter to dilate upon. ib. 

^name as a pretence for the war. WikRAt 

ourcaufei |OHKa, 
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Ant. Not so, not so : 
I know you could not lack, I am certain on't» 
Very necessity of this thought, that I, 
Your partner in the cause *gainst which he fought. 
Could not with grateful eyes attend those wars 
Which fronted mine own peace.* As for my wife, 
I would you had her spirit in such anc ther ; 
The third o' the world is yours ; which with a snaffle 
You may pace easy, but not such a wife. 

Eno, 'Would we had all such wives, that the men 
Might go to war$ with the women ! 

Ant, So much uncurbable, her garboils, Cssar,^ 
Made out of her impatience, (which not wanted. 
Shrewdness of policy too) I grieving grant, 
Did you too much disquiet : for that, you must 
But say, I could not help it« 

C<f«. I wrote to you. 
When rioting in Alexandria ; you 
Did pocket up my letters, and with taunts 
Did gibe my missive out of audience. 

Ant, Sir, he fell on me, ere admitted ; then 
Three kings I had newly feasted, and did want 
Of what I was i'the morning : but, next day, 
I told him of myself ;" which was as much 
As to have ask'd him pardon : Let this fellow 
Be nothingiDf our strife ; if we contend, 
Gut of our question wipe him. 

C<c«. You have broken 
The article of your oath, which you shall never 
Have tongue to charge me with. 

Lep.. Soft, Csesar.— — 

Ant. No, Lepidus, let him speak ; 
The honour's sacred which he talks on now,» 
Supposing that I lack'd it \ — But, on, Casar ; — 
The ajrticle of my oath, 

C<e*. To lend me arms, amd aid, when I requir'd them % 
The which you both deny'd. 

Ant. Neglected, rather ; 
And then, when poison'd hours had bound me up 
From mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may, 

(B) Fronted*!, e. oppofed. JOHNS. 

49) Her garboils— i. e. the difturbance (he made. STEEV. 

(1) i.e. Told him the condition I was in, vrhen he had bis laft audience. 

WARB. 

(2) Sacfed— for unbroken, unviolatcd* WARB. 
Bb 2 
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I'll play the penitent to you : but mine honesty 
Shall not make poor my greatness, nor my powar 
Work without it : Truth is, that Fulvia, 
To have me out of fligypt, made wars here ; 
For which myself, the ignorant motive, do 
So far ask pardon, as be£ts mine honouJr, 
To stoop in such a case. 

Xn/^. nr is nobly spoken. 

Mec. if it might please you, to enforce no &rthtr 
The grieff between you : to f(jrget them quite. 
Were to remember that the present need 
Speaks to atone you. 

Left, \yorthily spoken, Mecxnas. 

Eno, Or, if you Dorrow one another^s love for the in- 
stant, you may, when you hear no tnore words of Ppm^ 
pey, return it again : you shall have time to wrangle in,, 
nrhen you have nothing else t;o do. /• 

jint» Thou art a soldier only ; speak no mere* 

£no. That truth should be silent, I had almost forgot* 

jint. You wrong this presence,therefore speak um mere;^ 

jEno. Go to then ; your considerate ston e ■ ■ ■ 

Caa. I do not much dislike the matter, but 
The manner of his speech ;* for it camiot be, 
We shall remain in friendship, our conditions 
So diflfering in their acts. Yet, if I knew 
What hoop would hold us staunch, from edge to edgo: 
O'the world I would pursue k. 

^^. Give me leave, Csesar—*— 

CtfTff. Speak, Agrippa. 

-4gr, Thou hast a sister by the mother's side^ 
Admir'd Octavia ; great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 

Cas. Say not so, Agr^pa ; , 
If Cleopatra heard you, youi' reproof 
Were well deserv*d of rashness.^ 

Jtnt. I am not married, Caesar : let roe hear 
Agrippa further speak. 

jigr. To hold you in perpetual amity, 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an unslipping knot, take Antony 

t33 I do not, fiip €«far, ttdsk the man Wfong* but too free of his interpofl- 
tloii : for't cannot be, we ftall remain in iHenoaiip : yet if it were polGbie, i 
%%M ihi6».youT it. jOHnS. 

Cia Tliccsfi€flk»iDCJie» the (iuae» Hi reproof of four i«fluie& T. T. 
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Octavia to his wifb : whose beauty claims 
Ko worse a husband than the best of men ; 
Whose virtue, and whose general graces, speak 
That which none else can utter. By this marriage^ 
All little jealousies, which now seem great, 
And all great fears, which now import their dangers^ 
Would then be nothing : truths would be tales. 
Where now half t&les be truths : her love to both. 
Would, each to other, and all loves to both, 
Draw after her. Pardon what 1 have ^oke ; 
For 'tis a studied, not a present thought. 
By duty ruminated. 
^nt. Will Caesar speak ? 

Cite, Not till he hears how Antony is touch'd - 
With what is spoke already, 

,4nt. What power is in Agrippa, 
If I would say, Agripfia^ be it so, 
' T6 make this good ? 

C<e«. The power of Cssar, and 
His pc^er unto Octavia. 

Ant. May I never 
To this good purpose, that so fairly shews. 
Dream of impediment ! — Let me have thy hand : 
Further this act of grace ; and, from this hour. 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves, 
And sway our great designs ! 

Cx8, There is my hand. 
A sister I bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever love so dearly : Let her live 
To join our kingdoms, and our hearts'^ and never 
Fly off our loves again ! 
Lefi, Happily, amen \ 

Ant. I did not think to draw my sword 'gainst Pompey ; 
For he hath laid strange courtesies, and great, 
Of late upon me : I must thank him only. 
Lest my remembrance suffer ill report;^ 
At heel of that, defy him. 

Lep,. Time calls upon us: 
Of us must Pompey presently be sought, 
Or else he seeks out us. 
Ant. Where lies he i 
Caa. About the mount Misenura. 

(5) Left I be thought too willing to forget benefita, I moft iMrdy fttom . 
%3fa thanks, Md then i wiU defy him. JOHNS. 
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Ant, What is his strength by land ? 

CctB. Great, and increasing : but by sea 
He is an absolute master. 

Ant. So is the fame. 
•Would, we had spoke together ! Haste we for it r 
Yet, ere we put ourselves in arms, dispatch we 
The business we have talk'd ofc 

CxB. With most gladness ; 
And do invite you to my sister's view. 
Whither straight I will lead' you. 

Ant» Let us, Lepidus» 
Not lack your company. 

Lep* Noble Antony, 
Not sickness should detain me. IFlourish. Exeunt^ 

Jtfonenf Enobarbus, Agrippa, and Mecanas. 

Mec. Welcome from Egypt, sir. 

£no. Half the heart of Caesar, worthy Mecsenas 1 — * 
My honourable friend, Agrippa !— 

Agr. Good Enobarbus ! \ 

Mec, We have cause to be glad, that matters are so 
well digested. You stay'd well by it in Egypt. 

£no. Ay, sir; we did sleep day out of countenance, 
and made the night light with drinking. 

Mec, Eight wild boars roasted whole at a breakfast, 
and but twelve persons there ; — Is this true ? 

JSno, This was but as a fly by an eagle ; we had much 
more monstrous matter of feast, which worthily deserv- 
ed noting. 

Mec, She's a mpfll triumphant lady, if report be square 
to her. 

£no. When she first met Mark Antony, she purs'd 
up his heart upon the river of Cydnus. 

Agr, There she appeared indeed ; or my reporter 
Devis'd well for her. 

£no. I will tell you : 
The barge she sat in, like a burnish'd throne. 
Burnt on the water : the poop was beaten gold ; 
Purple the sails, and so perfumed, that 
The winds were love- sick with *em : the oars were silver ; 
Which to the tune of flutes kept stroke, and made 
The water, which they beat, to follow faster. 
As amorous of their strokes. For her own person ^ 
It beggar'd all description : she did lie 
In her pavilion (cloth of gold> of tissue) 
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O'er-picturing that Venus, where we see 
The fancy out- work nature :* on each side her. 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like smiling Cupids, 
With diverse coloured fans, whose wind did seem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool> 
And what they undid, did. 

Agr, O, rare for Antony ! 

jEno. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereids, 
So many mermaids, tended her i'the eyes,^ 
And made their bends adomings :S at the helm 
A seeming mermaid steers ; the silken tackles 
Swell with the touches of those flower-soft hands^ 
That yarely frame the office. From the barge 
A strange invisible perfufne hits the sense 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city cast 
Her people out upon her : and Antony, 
Enthron'd i'the market-place, did sit alone, 
Whistling to the air ; which, but for vacancy. 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, 
And made a gap in nature.^ 

Agr, Rare Egyptian ! 

Eno, Upon her landing, Antony sent to her, 
Invited her to supper : she reply'd, 

' ■ " ...... ■ I ■ , ■ ■ ■■■ III .^ ^ 

(<5) Meaning the Venus of Procogenes mentioned by Pliny, 1. 35. c. 10. 

WARB. 

(7) Perhaps 'tended her by th'eyes,* difcovered her will by her eyes. 

TOHNSi 

(8) Cleopatra, in this famous fcene, perfooated Venus jott riftng from th< 
waves ; at which time the Mythologifts tell us, the $ea-dbities furrouoded tM 
Goddefs to adore and pay her homage. Agreeably t6 this fable Cleopatra had 
drefled her maids, the poet tells us, nice Nereids^ WAK6. 

The whole paflage is taken from the following in Sir Thos. North's tranf- 
tation of Pluurcb. ** She difdained to fet forward otherwife, but to uke 
her barge in the riuer of Cydnus, the poope whereof was of gold, the failet 

of purpte, and the owers of liluer, which IceDt Itroke in rowine after the 

founde of the muficke of flutes, howboy uch other 

initrumencs as they played vpon in the fc perfon of 

ber felfe : fhe was laid vnder a panitlion Hipardlea 

and attired like the Goddefle Venus, cc are : and 

hard by her, on either hand of her, pretl ts painters 

do fet forth God Cupide, with little fani :he which 

they fanned wind vpon her. Her ladlei the USenSt. 

of them was apparelled like the nymi^c mermaMt. 

of the waters) and like the Graces, fome rs tending 

the tackle and ropes of the barge, out of ronderfuir 

paiBne fweete fauor of perfumes, that p , petered 

with mnumerable multitudes of people. e barge all 

alongeft the riuer's fide: others alfo rannc commhi^ 

In. 80 that in thend, thm nuine fuch : after an 

other to fee her, that Antonius was left place, in - 
his imperiail feate to give audience :** &c. 

(9) Alluding to an aadofli in the Peiipxl ttoe, tMi 
Hatuic aUioo a TacuaiiL WAR9. 
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It should be better, he became her guest ; 
Which she entreated : Our courteous Antony, 
Whom ne'er the word of JVb woman heard speak» 
Being barberM ten times o*er, goes to the feast ; 
And, for his ordinary, pays his heart, 
For what his eyes eat only. 

jigr. Royal wench ! 
She made great Caesar lay his sword to bed ; 
He ploughM her, and she cropt. 

£no. I saw her once 
Hop forty paces through the public street : 
And having lost her breath, she spoke, and panted. 
That she did make defect, perfection. 
And breathlefss power breathe forth. 

Mec, Now Antony must leave her utterly. 

£no. Never ; he will not : 
Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale 
Her infinite variety : Other women cloy 
The appetites they feed ; but she makes hungry. 
Where most she satisfies. For vilest things 
Become themselves in her ; that the holy priests 
Bless her, when she is riggish. 

Mec, If beauty, wisdom, modesty, can settle 
The heart of Antony, Octavia is 
A blessed lottery to him. 

jigT, Let us go.— 
Good Enobarbus, make yourself my guest, 
Whilst you abide here. 

JSno. Humbly, sir, I thank you. lExeunt. 



SCENE III. 

£taer Antony, Cjesar, Octavta bettoeen them / AttendanU 
and a Soothsayer. 

Ant, The world, and my great office, will sometimes 
Divide me from your bosom. 

Octa. All which time. 
Before the Gods my knee shall bow in prayers 
To them for you. 

Ant. Good nighty sir. — My Octavia, 
Read not my blemishes in the world's report : 
I have not kept my square ; but that to come 
Shall all be done by the rule. Good night, dear lady. 
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Octa, Good night, sir. 

Caa, Good night. [Exeunt Cjes. and Octa. 

jint. Now, filrrah ! .you do wish yourself in Egypt ? 

Sooth, Would I had never come from thenoe, nor yoU 
Thither! • 
.. jint. If you can, your reason ? 

Sooth. I see it in 
My motion," have it not in my tongue : But yet 
Hie you again to Egypt. 

Jint, Say to me, ' 

Whose fortunes shall rise higher, Caesar's, or min^? 

Sooth, Csesar's. 
Therefore, O Antony, stay not by his side :. j ' .x 
Thy Da&mon, that thy spiri£ which keeps thee, is • > 
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable. 
Where Caesar's is not ; but, near him, thy angel 
Becomes a Fear,« as being o'erpow'r'd; therefore 
Make space enough between you. 

jint. Speak this no more* 

Sooth, To none but thee ; no more, but when to thee. 
If thou dost play with him at any game. 
Thou art sUre to lose ; and, of that natural luck. 
He beats thee 'gainst the odds ; thy lustre thickens. 
When he shines by : I say again, thy spirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him : 
But, he away, 'tis noble. 

jint. Get thee gone : 
Say to Ventidius, 1 would speak with him :— .[jE:ce/ Sooth. 
He shall to Parthia. — Be it art, or hap. 
He hath spoken true : The very dice obej him ; 
And, in our sports, my better cunning faints 
Under his chance : if we draw lots, he speeds: 
His cocks do win the battle still of mine. 
When it is all to nought ; and his quails ever 
Beat mine, inhoop'd at odds. 3 I will to Egypt : 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 

Enter Ventidius. 
Pthe east my pleasure lies. — O, come, Ventidius, 
You must to Parthia ; your commission's ready : 
Follow me, and receive it. [Exeunt* 

(I ) Motion— i. e. the divinitory agitation. WARB. 

(z) Fear— i. e. a fearful thing. The abftrad for the concrete, ' WARB. 
(3) The andients ufed to match quails as we match cocks. JOHNS. 

Ludan tuys that quaUHSghting was exhibited among the public fhows at 
Athens. STEEV. InhoopM-^ Inclosed, that they may fight. JOHNS. 
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SCENE IV. 
finter LbHbu6, Mecavas, und Agrippa. 

Left* Troafole yourselves no farther: pray yoa hastciit. 
Your generals after. 

jigr. Sir, Mark Antony 
Will e'en but kiss Octavia, and we^l follow. 

Lefi. Till I Shan see you in your soldier's dress. 
Which will become you both, farewel. 

Mec. We shall, 
As I conceive the journey, b€ at the moutit 
Before you, Lepidus.. 

Left. Your way is shorter^ 
My purposes do draw me much about ; 
Youll win two days upon me. 

Both. Sir, good success. 

Left, Farewd. \^Exeunt^ 

SCENE V. 

Tht Palace in Mexandria. Enter Cleopatra, 
CiiAR'MiAN, Iras^ and Ale^as. 
CUo. Give me some music ; music, moody £ood^ 
Of us that trade in love. 
Omnea. The music, ho i 

Enter Mardian. 

Cleo. Let it alone ; let us to billiards : come, Charmian. 

Char. My arm is sore, best play with Mardian. 

Cleo. As well a woman with an eunuch play'd. 
As with a woman. — Come, you'll play with me, sir? 

Mar. As well as I Can, madam. 

Cleo. And when good-will is shewM, though it come 
too short, 
The actor may plead pardon. 1*11 pone now : — 
Give me mine angle — We'll to the river ; there. 
My music playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn'd fish : my bended hook shall pierce 
Their slimy jaws ; and, as I draw them up, 
I'll think them every one an Antony, 
And say, Ah^ ha / you^re caught. 

(4) The moA4— fe the mind; or nentftldirpofition. Van Haaren's padegyik 
on the Bogliih begins, Groot-moedig Volk, (gceat-tnindcd nation.) Pemapt 
lieM4i« ppprjfft intended betw/cen mood (he mind, and moodi of mufic. 
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Qhar. *Twas merry, when 
You wager'd on your angling ; when your diver 
Did hang a salt-fish on his hook, which he 
With fervency drew up. 

Cleo, That time !— oh times !— - 
I laugh'd him out of patience ; and that night / 
I laugh'd him into patience : and next morn, 
Ere the ninth hour, I drank him to his bed ; 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilst 
I wore his sword Philippan. Oh ! from Italy ; — 

JSnter a Messenger. 
Ram thou thy fruitful tidings in mine ears, 
That long time have been barren. 

Mea, Madam, madam ! — 

Cleo, Antony's dead i — 
If thou say so, villain, thou kill'st thy mistress ; 
But well and free, 

If so thou yield him, there is gold, and here 
My bluest veins to kiss ; a hand, that kings 
Have lipp'd, and trembled kissing. > 

Mes, First, madam, he is well. 

CVeo. Why, there's more gold. But,sirrah,mark ; we use 
To say, the dead are well : bring it to that. 
The gold, I give thee, will I melt, and pour 
Down thy ill-uttering throat. 

Mea. Good madam, hear me. 

Cleo. Well, go to, I will ; 
But there's no goodness in thy face : If Antony 

Be free, and healthful so tart a favour 

To trumpet such good tidings } If not well. 

Thou shouldst come like a fury crown'd with snakes, 

Not like a formal man.^ 

Mes. Will't please you hear me i 

Cleo. I have a mind to strike thee, ere thou speak'st : 
Yet, if thou say, Antony lives, 'tis well, 
Or friends with Caesar, or not captive to him, 
I'll set thee in a shower of gold, and hail 
Rich pearls upon thee? 

((5) By a formal man, Shakcfpeare in cans, a man in his fenfes. Informal 

women, ui Meafurc for Meafurc, is ufed for women befide themfelves. STEEV. 

(7) That. is, I will^ive thee a kingdom : it being the eaflcrn ceremony, at 

the coronation of their kings, to powder them with gold dutt and feed-pearl. 

So Milton, 

...the gorgeoiis eaft with liberal hand 

Showers on her kings barbaric pearl and gold. WARB. 

Cc VOL, VI. 
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Me 8. Madam, he's well. 

Cleo. WeU said. 

Mes* And friends with Cottar. 

Cleo. Thou art an honest man. 

Me 8, Cssar and he are greater friwds than ever. 

Cleo, Make thee a fortune ^om me. ' 

Me8, But yet, madam—— 

Cleo. I do not like but yet ; it does allay 
The good precedence : fye upon but yet : 
But yet is as a jailor to bring forU^ 
Some monstrous malefactor. Pr*ythee, friend, 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear. 
The good and bad together : He's friends with Cxsar j 
In state of health, thou say'st ; and, thou say'st, free. 

Me8. Free, madam ! no ; I made no such report : 
He's bound unto Octavia. 

Cleo. For what good turn ? 

Me8. For the best i*the bed. 

Cleo. I am pale, Charmian, 

Me8. Madam, he's married to Octavia. 

Cleo. The most infectious pestilence upon thee ! 

\_Strike8 him down 

Mea. Good madam, patience. 

Cleo. What say you ? [Strikes him a^airu 

Hence » horrible villain ! or I'll spurn thine eyes 
Like balls from me ; I'll unhair thy head ; 
. ' [«SAe hale8 him ufi and dowru 

Thou shalt be whipp'd with wire, and stew'd in brine. 
Smarting in lingering pickle. 

Me8. Gracious madam, 
I, that do bring the news, made not the match. 

Cleo. Say, 'tis not so, a province I will give thee. 
And make thy fortunes proud : the blow, thou hadst. 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage ; 
And I will boot thee, with what gift beside 
Thy modesty can beg. 

Ales. He's married, madam. 

Cleo. Rogue,thou hast liv'd too long. [Draws a dagger. 

Mes. Nay, then I'll run : — 
What mean you, madam ? I have made no fault. [Exit. 

Char. Good madam, keep yourself within yourself; 
The man is innocent. 

Cleo. Some innocents 'scape not the thunderbolt.— 
Melt Egypt into Nile ; a^d kindly creatures 
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Turn all to serpents '—Call the slave again ; 
Though I am mad, I will not bite him :-^Call. 

CAar. He is afraid to c6me. 

Cle&. I will not hurt him : 
These hands do lack nobility,' that they strike 
A meaner than myself ; since I myself 
Have given myself the cause. — Come hither, sir^ 

Re-enter the Messenger, 
Though it be honest, it is never good 
To bring bad news : Give to a gracious message 
An host of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 
Themselves, when they be felt. « 

Mes, I have done my duty. 

Cleo, Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee worser than I do, 
If thou again say, Yea. 

Mes. He is married, madam. 

Cleo, The Gods confound thee ! dost thou hold there 
still? 

Mes. Should I lie, madam ? 

Cleo. Oh, I would, thou didst ; 
So half my Egypt were submerg'd, and made 
A cistern for sCal'd snakes ! Go, get thee hence ; 
Hadst thou Narcissus in thy face, to me 
Thou wouldst appear most ugly^ He is married ?— 

Mes. I crave your highness' pardon. 

Cleo. He is married ? 

Mes. Take no offence, that I would not ofifend you : 
To punish me for what you make me dov 
Seems much unequal : He is married to Octavia* 

Cleo. Oh, that his fault should Ihake a knave of thee. 
That art not what thou'rt sure of ! — Get thee hence : 
The merchandise, which ^ou hast brought from Rome, 
Are all too dear for me ; lie they upon thy hand« 
And be undone by 'em ! , \^Exit Messenger. 

Char. Good your highness, patience.* 

Cleo. In praising Antony, I have disprais'd Cxsar. 

Char, Many times, madam. 

Cleo. I am paid for it now. Lead me from hence^ 
I faint ; O Iras ! — Ch^rmian !— 'tis no matter :*— . 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas ; bid him 

■ - "^- — 

(t) This thovght fbtnM to be borrowed ttetn the laws of chiTalxy* whidi 
foibad a knight to engage with bis inlerkHT. STEEV. 
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Report the feature of Octavia, her years, 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair : — bring me word quickly- 
Let him for ever go :« — Let him not, — Charmian ; — 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
The other way he is a Mars :— Bid you Alexas 
Bring word, how tall she is.— Pity me, Charmian, 
But speak not to me.— Lead me to my chamber. 

\^Exeunt. 

SCENE VL 

JSTear 'Miaenum, Enter Voufky anrf Menas, atone 
door, with drum and trumpet : at another^ Caesar, 
Lepidus, Antony, Enobarbus, Mecwenas, tvii/i 
Soldiers marching. 

Pomfi, Your hostages I have, so have you mine ; 
And we shall talk before we fight. 

Caa. Most meet, 
That first we come to words ; and therefore have we 
Our written purposes before us sent : 
Which, if thou hast considerM, let us know 
If 'twill tie up thy discontented sword ; 
And carry back to Sicily much tall youth, 
That else must perish here. 

Pomp,, To you all three. 
The senators alone of this great world. 
Chief factors for the Gods — I do not know, 
Wherefore my father should revengers want, 
Having a son, and friends; since Julius Caesar, 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghosted, 
There saw you labouring for him. What was it, 
That mov'd pale Cassius to conspire ? And what 
Made thee, all-honour*d, honest Roman Brutus, 
With the arm'd rest, courtiers of beauteous freedom. 
To drench the Capitol ; but that they would 
Have one man, but a man } And that is it. 
Hath made me rig my navy ; at whose burden 
The anger'd ocean foams ; with which I meant 
To scourge the ingratitude that despightful Ronae 
Cast on my noble father. 

Can, Take your time. 

f;83 She is now talking in broken fentences, not of the mcffenger, bat An- 
tony. JOHNS. 
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Ant, Thou canst not fear us, Pompey, with thy sails,* 
We'll speak with thee at sea : at land, thou know'st 
How much we do o'er-count thee. 

Pomfi, At land, indeed, 
I'hou dost o*er-count me of my father's house : 
But, since the cuckow builds not for himself. 
Remain in't, as thou may'st.i 

L.€fi. Be pleas'd to tell us, 
(For this is from the present) how you take 
The offers we have sent you. 

Caa. There's the point. 

Ant, Which do not be intreated to, but weigh 
What it is worth, embrac'd. 

C<e«. And what may follow. 
To try a larger fortune. 

Pomp,, You have made me offer 
Of Sicily, Sardinia ; and I must 
Rid all the sea of pirates : then to send 
Measures of wheat to Rome : This 'greed upon^ 
To part with unhack'd edges, and bear back 
Our targe undinted. 

Omnea, That's our offer. 

Pomp,, Know then, 
I came before you here, a man prepar'd 
To take this offer : but Mark Antony 
Put me to some impatience : — Though I lose 
The praise of it by telling, you must know. 
When Cxsar and your brother were at blows,. 
Your mother came to Sicily, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 

Ant, I have heard it, Pompey ; 
And am well studied for a liberal thanks„ 
Which I do owe you. 

Pomp, Let me have your hand : 
I did not think, sir, to have met you here. 

Ant, The beds i'the east are soft : and thanks toyott 
That call'd me, timelier than my purpose, hither ; 
For 1 have gain'd by it. 

Cas, Since J saw you last, 
There is a change upon you. 

Pomp, Well, I know not, 

Thou cana not affright us with thy numeroui navy. JOHNS. 
Since, like the cuckow, that feizes the netts of other birds, you ha.v» 
I a houfc which you could not build, keep it whUe you can. JOHNS. 
Cc 2 
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What counts hard fortune casts upon my face ;< 
But in my bosom shall she never come» 
To make my heart her vassal. . 

Left' Well met here. * 

Pomfi» I hope so, Lepidus. — Thus we are agrded : 
I crave, our composition may be written 
And seal'd between us. 

Caa, That's the next to do. 

Pomfi. We'll feast each other^ ere we part ; and let tti$ 
Draw lots who shall begin. 

^nt» That I will, Pompey. 

Pomfi. No, Antony, take the lot : 
But, first or last, your fine Egyptian cookery 
Shall have the fame. I have h^ard, that Julius C9B62tr 
Grew fat with feasting there. 

ji7it. You have heard much. 

Pomfi. I have fair meaning^, sir. 

jint. And fair words to them. 

Pomfi. Then so much have I heard :— 
And 1 have? heard, Apollodorus carried— 

Eno. No more of that : — he did so. 

Pomp, What, I pray you ? 

Eno. A certain queen to Cxsar in a mattress. 

Pomfi, I know thee now ; how far'st thou, soldier ? 

Eno, Well; 
And well am like to do ; for, I perceivet 
Your feasts are toward. 

Pomp, Let me shake thy hand ; 
I never hated thee : I have seen thee fight> 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 

£710. Sir, 
I never lov'd you much ; but I have prais*d you. 
When you have well deserv'd ten times as much 
As I have said you did. 

Pomp, Enjoy thy plainness. 
It nothing ill becomes thee* 
— Aboard my galley I invite you all : 
Will you lead, lords ? 

All, Shew us the way, sir, 

Pom/i. Come. [Exeunt, iliaraenr Ekob. ani/ MsN* 

Men, \ABide,'\ Thy father, Pompey, would ne'er have 
made this treaty.— 

<») Mctftl^hor ftom maUns marks or Ua6» in caltlog acc6onti in ^^^^^^ig*^ 
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-^You and I hare known, sir. 

£no. At sea, I think. 

Men, We have, sir. 

£no. You have done well by water. 

Men, And you by land. 

Eno. I will praise any man that will praise me :^ 
though it cannot be denied what I have done by land. 
' Men, Nor what I have done by water. 

Ene. Yes, something you can deny for your own safe- 
ty : you have been a great thief by sea. 

Men, And you by land. 

Mno. There I deny my land-service. But give me 
your hand, Menas : If your eyes had authority, here 
they might take two thieves kissing. 

Men, All men's faces are true, whatsoe'er their hands 
are. 

£no. But there is never a fair woman has a true face* 

Men, No slander ; they steal hearts. 

Eno, We came hither to fight witl> you. 

Men, For my part, I am sorry it is tum'd to a drink- 
ing. Pompey doth this day laugh away his fortune. 

Eno, If he do, sure he cannot weep it back again. 

Men, You have said, sir. We look'd not for Mark 
Antony here ; pray you, is he married to Cleopatra .* 

Eno, Casar's sister is call'd Octavia. 

Men. True, sir ; she was the wife of Cahis Marcellus* 

Mno, But now she is the wife of Marcus Antonius. 

Men, Pray you, sir ? 
. Eno, 'Tis true. 

Men^ Then is Cesar, and he, for ever knit together. 

Eno, If I were bound to divine of this unity, I would 
not prophesy so. 

Men. I think, the policy of that purpose made more 
in the marriage, than the love of the parties. 

Eno, I think so too. But you shall find, the band, 
that seems to tie their fnendship together, will be the 
very strangler of their amity ; Octavia is of a holy, cold, 
and still conversation. 

Men, Who would not have his wife so ? 

. ■Il l t„ i» ,m i n . , t ., II I, !>■ ( i , I i» n l 

(3) The poet's art in delivering this humorous feotiment (which gives ut 
fo very true and natural a picture ef the commerce of the worlds can never be 
fuaderttly admired. The confeffion conld come from none but a frank and 
rough Charader Hke the fpcaker's : and the moral leffon inftnuatcd under it, 
t^t im^ttj can m&ke its way through tht moft ftubbom manners, ddletves 
mriMBriow reflexion. WARB. 
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Eno, Not he, that himself is not so ; which is Mark 
Antony. He will to his Egyptian dish again : then shall 
the sighs of Octavia blow the fire up in Ca&sar ; and, as I 
said before, that which is the strength of their amity, 
shall prove the immediate author of their variance. An- 
tony will use his affection where it is ; he married but 
his occasion here. 

Men, And thus it may be. Come, sir,will you aboard? 
I have a health for you. 

£no, I shall take it, sir : we have us'd our throats 
in Egypt. 

Men. Come; let's away. lExeunf, 

SCENE VII. 

On board Vomvi.y's galley. Music filays. Enter tw9 
or three Servant a with a banquet, 

1 Serv, Here they'll be, man : Some o'their plants 
are ill-rooted already, the least wind i'the world will 
blow them down.* 

2 Sejru, Lepidus is high-colour'd. 

1 Serv. They have made him drink alms-drink.* 

2 Serv, As they pinch one another by the disposi- 
tion, « he cries out, 7io more ; reconciles them to his en- 
treaty, and himself to the drink. 

1 Serv. But it raises the greater war between him 
and his discretion. ^ 

2 Serv, Why, this it is to have a name in great men's 
fellowship : I had as lief have a reed that will dome no 
service, as a partizan I could not heave's^ 

1 Serv. To be call'd into a huge sphere, and not to be 
seen to move in't, are the holes where eyes should be, 
which pitifully disaster the cheeks, s 

oa meaning, is here ufed for the foot, from the 

imongft good fellows, to fignlfy that liquor of 
anion dnnks to eafe him. But it lifttiri€ally al- 
imittingbim into the triumvirate, in order to 
tad of envy. WARB. 
that now in ufe, of ** Touching one in a fore 

JOHNS. 

mutilated ; to fupply the deficiencies is impof^ 
originally approaching to this. ** To be called 
} be feen to move in it, is a very ignominioaa 
cs where eyes ihould be, which, if cyei be want- 
».« JOHNS, 
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Trumpets. Enter Cjbsar, Antony, Pompey, Lepidus, 
Agrippa, MECiENAS, Enobarbus, Menas, viith other 
Captains. 

Ant. Thus they do, sir : They take the flow o'the Nile 
By certain scales i'the pyramid ; they know, 
By the height, the lowness, or the mean, if dearth, 
Or foizon, follow : The higher Nilus swells, 
The more it promises. As it ebbs, the seedsi?nan 
Upon the slime and ooze scatters his grain, 
And shortly comes to harvest. 

L,€fi. You have strange serpents there. 

Jint. Ay, Lepidus. 

Lefi, Your serpent of Egypt is bred now of your mud 
by the operation of your sun : so is your cropodile. 

Ant. They are- so. 

Pomfi. Sit, and some wine. A health to Lepidus. 

Lefi, I am not so well as I should be, but I'll ne'er out. 

Eno, Not till you have slept ; I fear me you'll be in, 
till then. 

Lefi. Nay, certainly, I have heard, the Ptolemies* 
Pyramisies are very goodly things ; without contradic- 
tion, I have heard that. 

Men, Pompey, a word. {Aside, 

Pomji. Say in mine ear, what is't? 

Men, Forsake thy seat, I do beseech thee, captain, 

{Aside, 
And hear me speak a word. 

Pomfi. Forbear me, till anon. — This wine for Lepidus. 

Lep, What manner o'thing is your crocodile? 

Ant, It is 8hap*d, sir, like itself; and it is as broad as 
it hath breadth ; it is just so high as it is, and moves with 
its own organs: it lives by that which nourisheth it ; 
and the elements once out of it, it transmigrates. 

Left. What colour is it of ^ 

A?it, Of its own colour too. 

Le/i. *Tis a strange serpent. 

Ant, 'Tis so. And the tears of it are wet. 

Cas. Will this description satisfy him ? 

Ant, With the health that Pompey gives him, else 
he is a very epicure. 

Pomfi, {To Men AS aside."] Go, hang, sir, hang ! Tell 
me of that ? away ! 
Do as \ bid you. — ^^Where's the cup I call'd for ? 
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Men. If for the sake of merit thou wilt hear me. 
Rise from thy stool. 

Pomp. [i?/*r*, and vmlks aaide.'i I think, thott'rt mad. 
The matter ? 

Men, I have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes* 

Fomfi, ITo Men A 5.] Thou hast serv'd me with mocb. 
faith : What's else to say ?— 
Be jolly, lords. 

^nt. These quick-sands, Lepidus^ 
Keep off them, 'fore you sink. 

Men, Wilt thou be lord of all the world .> 

Pomp, What say'st thou ? 

Men, Wilt thou be lord of the whole world? that's 

Fomfu How shall that be ? [twice. 

Men, But entertain it. 
And though you think me poor, I am the man 
Will g^ve thee all the world. 

Pomp, Hast thou drunk well ? 

Men, Nos Pompey, I have kept me from the Cttp. 
Thou art, if thou dar'st be, the earthly Jove ; 
Whate'er the ocean pales, or sky inclips. 
Is thine, if thou wilt have it. 

Pomp, Shew me which way. 

Men, These three world-sharers, these competit<»'s. 
Are in the vessel. Let me cut the cable ; 
And, when we are put off, fall to their throats : 
All then is thine. 

Pomp, Ah, this thou should'st have done, 
And not have spoke of it ! In me, 'tis villany ; 
In thee, it had been good service. Thou must know, 
'Tis not ray prolit that does lead mine honour ; 
Mine honour, it. Repent, that e'er thy tongue 
Hath so betray 'd thine act : Being done unknown, 
I should have found it afterwards well done ; 
But must condemn it now. Desist, and drink. 

Men, For this, • 

I'll never follow thjr pall'd fortunes more.® 
Who seeks, and will not take, when once 'tis ofier'd. 
Shall never find it more. 

Pomp, This health to Lepidus. 

Ant, Bear him ashore.— I'll pledge it for him, Pompey. 

Eno, Here's to thee, Menas. 

^ C93 PaUetU-to vapid, paft its time of esceUence i palled wioc, to vioe tbab 
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Men. Enobarbus, welcome. 

Pomfi, Fill, till the cup be hid. 

Eno, There's a strong fellow, Menfis— - 

XPointing to the Attendant Vfho carries o^Lepidus, 

Mign. Why? 

JEno. He bears the third part of the world, man ; 
See*st not ? 

Men, The third part then is drunk : Would, it were all. 
That it might go on wheels ! 

£no. Drink thou ; increase the reels. 

Men, Come. 

Pomfi, This is not yet an Alexandrian feast. 

jint. It ripens towards it. — Strike the vessels, ho!* 
Here is to Cxsar. 

Cas, I could well forbear it. 
It's monstrous labour, when I wash my brain, 
And it grows fouler. 

^nt. Be a child o'the time. 

Cae, Possess it, 
I will make answer : but I had rather fast • 
From all, four days, than drink so much in one. 

£no. Ha, my brave emperor ! [To Ant. 

Shall we dance now the Egyptian Bacchanals, 
And celebrate our drink ? 

Pomfi, Let's ha't, good soldier. 

j^nt. Come, let's all take hands ; 
Till that the conquering wine hath steep'd our sense 
In soft and delicate Lethe. 

£no. All take hands. 

Make battery to our ears with the loud music :— . 
The while, I'll place you : Then the boy shall sing. 
The holding every man shall bear, as loud 
As his strong sides can volley. 

iMusic J^/ays. En o. filacea them hand in hand, 

THE SONG. 

Come, thou monarch oj" the vine, 
Plumfiy Bacchus, with fiink eyne : 
In thy xfats our cares be drowned ; 
With thy grafies our hairs be crowu^d! 
Cufi us, till the world go round ; 
Cufi us, till the world go round I 

C13 strike the vefTels— tneans chink the vefTeU one a^inft the otiier, as a 
mark of our unanimity in drinking, as we now iay, *chink glalTes.* 8TEF. 
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Cas. What would you more ? — Pompey, good night. 
—Good brother, 
Let me request you off: our graver business 
Frowns at this levity. — Gentle lord, let's part ; 
You sec, we have burnt our cheeks : Strong Enobarbus 
Is weaker than the wine ; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it speaks: the wild disguise hath almost 
Antick'd us all. What needs more words ? Good night. 
—Good Antony, your hand. 

Pomp.. 1*11 try you on the shore. 

Ant, And shall, sir : Give's your hand. 

Pomfi, Oh, Antony, you have my father's house. * 
But, what ! we're friends ; come down into the boat. 

Eno, Take heed you fall not, Menas : 
I'll not on shore. 

Men, No, to my cabin. — These 
Drums ! These trumpets, flutes ! what ! 
Let Neptune hear, we bid a loud farewel 
To these great fellows. Sound, and be hang'd, sound out. 
, \Sound ajlourish, with drums. 

Eno, Hoo, says 'a ! There's my cap. 

Men. Ho ! — noble captain ! come ! [^Exeunt, 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

A filain in Syria, JEn^er Ventidius, as after con-- 
quest ; with SiLius and other Roinansy and the dead 
body ©/"Pacorus borne be/ore him. 

Ventidius, 
NOW, darting Parthia, art thou struck :2 and now 
Pleas'd Fortune dt>es of Marcus Crassus' death 
Make me revenger. — Bear the king's st>n's body 
Before our army : — Thy Pacorus, Orodes ! 
Pays this for Marcus Crassus. 

Sil, Noble Ventidius, 
Whilst yet with Parthian blood thy sword is warm, 

Ci] The hiftorian Patcrculus fays, *Cum Pompeia quoquc circa Mifenum pax 
inita : <^i baud abfurde cum in navi Cscfaremque et Antoniam caena cxcipc- 
ret dixit , In Carinis fois fc coenam dare : referens hoc didaoi ad leci nomen, 
in quo paterna domus ab Antonio poffidebatur.' Our author, though he loft 
the joke, yet fecnns willing to commemorate the ftory. WARB. 

C»3 Struck— alludes to darting. Thou whofe darts have fo often ft rock 
others, art tlruck now thyfelf. JOHNS. 
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The fugitive Parthians. follow : Spur through Media> 

Mesopotamia, and the shelters whither 

The routed fly :— So thy grand captain Antony 

Shall set thee on triumphant chariots, and 

Put garlands on thy head. 

Ven. ph, Silius, Silius ! 
I have done enough : A lower place, note well, ^ 
May make too great an act : For learn this, Silius ; 
Better to leave undone, than by our deed 
Acquire too high a fame, when he, we serve, *8 away. 
Cxsar, and Antony, have ever won 
More in their officer, than person. Sossius, 
One of ray place in Syria, his lieutenant. 
For quick accumulation of renown. 
Which he achiev'd by the minute, lost his favour. 
Who does i'the wars more than his captain can. 
Becomes his captain's captain : and ambition. 
The soldier's virtue, rather makes choice of loss. 
Than gain, which darkens him. 
I could do more to do Antonius good. 
But 'twould offend him ; and in his offence 
Should my performance perish. 

Sil, Thou hast, Ventidius, that. 
Without the which a soldier, and his sword. 
Grants scarce distinction. » Thou wilt write to Antony ? 

Ven, I'll humbly signify what in his name. 
That magical word of war, we have effected ; 
How, with his banners, and his well-paid ranks. 
The ne'er-y^t-beaten horse of Parthia 
We have jaded out o'the field. 

Sil, Where is he now i 

Ven. He purposeth to Athens : whither with what haste 
The weight we roust convey with us, will permit,. 
We shall appear before him.— On th^re ;-^pass along. 

[Exeunu 



(3) Graat«*for afford. It is badly and obfeufcly expreffed ; bot the (bnft 
lathis, *' rhou haft that, VenUdius, which if thou didft want, there would be 
no'^diftiiiAion between thee and thy fword. You would be both equallf cut-' 
ting and fenfeleb.** This was wifdom or knowledge of the world. Vcntidiut 
had told him the reafons why he did not purfue his advanugee t and his friend^ 
by this compliment, adcnowkdges them to be of weight. WAEl. 

- ■ > 

Dd VOL* VI. 
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4# AUTOirr il]i» etto^ATRA. >e^///. 

Rome. MMer A^nm-A at <me i^opryExoBAsros' a^ 
another. 

Agr. What, are the brothers parted ? 

Eno. Th«x have dispatch'd wkh Pofapej;, h« is g<m« ; 
The odier thnee are sealing. Octavia weeps 
To part from Rome : C»aar ia sad ; and Lepid^s^ 
Since Pompey's feast, as Aieaas^ says, is trAi^licd 
With the green sickness. 

Agr. *Tis a noUe Lepidus. 

Eno, A very iine one : (^, how he k>ve» Ca&sai! \ 

Agr, Nay, but how dearly he adores- Mark Antony t 

Eno* C a&sar t why, he's the Jupiter of men.- . 

Agr. What^s AAtonjr i the God of Jupiter. 

Eno. Speak you^oC Cxsar ? how ? the henpsn^eil.! 

Agr. Oh Antony ! oh thou Arabian bird !^ 

Eno, Would you praise Caesar^ saf ,r-^C«sajr ; 99 119 
further. 

Agr. Indeedthe plied, them both withexcellent praises* 

Eno, But he loves Cssar best ;— yet he loves Antony t 
Ho ! hearts, tongues, figures, scribes, bards,poets^caiinot 
Think, speak, cast, write, sing, niunber,. ho .* hflftlove^ 
To Antonys But as for Cxsar, kneel, 
Kneel down^ kneel dowa» and wonder.— 

Agr. Both he loves. 

Eno, They are his shards^ and he their beell^* So^«* 
This is to horse.—- Adieu, noble Agrippa. ^rumfmt^ 

Agr. Good fortune, worthy soldier ; suid lareweL 

Epter Cm^asl, Avtqny* Lbfidusi oik/ Octavxus. 

Ant. No fortiher, sir, 

Cae. You take from me a great part of myself: 
Use me lyell in it.— -Sister, prove such a wire 
As my thoughts make thee, and as my furthest bond 
SRiall pass on thy approof.* — Most noble Antony, 
Let not the. piece of virtue, which is set 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love. 
To keep it builded> be the ram, to battet 
The fortress of it : for better might we 

> I I I I r. < I I ■ ' I, I i I ITM- 

(4) Arabian bird-^thephosniz. JOHNS. 

(5) Aa I will veatore the greateft pledge of feeurity* on the trial of thy 
COadiia« JOHNS. 
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Have loy'd without this mean, tf ••« bflth pMftf 
This be not CheriBh'd. 

^ra^. Make me not offended 
In your distrust. 

CW«. I kave said. 

Ant. You shall not find. 
Though you be therein curious, the least cause 
For what you seem to iear : S«, 1^ Gods keep you, • 
And make the hearts of Romans serve your end^ ! 
We wWl Itene part. 

C<f «. Farewel, my ^dearest sister, fare thee well ; 
The elements be kind to thee, iiBd make 
Tlw spirits all of comfort ; fcure tkce well. 

Octa, My noble brother J— 

Ant, The April's in her eyes ; it is love's spring. 
And these the showers to bHng it offi :*-Be cheertul. 

Octa* Sir, look well to my husband's house ; and-^ 

C<f «. What, Octa via ? 

Octa. I'll tell you in your ear. * 

Ant. Her tongue will not obey her heait, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue : the swan's dowti featheiw 
That stands upon the swell at full of tide. 
And neither way inclines. 

Eno. Will Caesar weep? 

Agr. He has a cloud in his face. 

Rno. He were the worse for that, were he a horse :^ 
So is he, being a man. 

Agr. Why, Enobarbus ? 
When Antony found Julius Caesar dead. 
He cried almost to roaring : and he wept, 
When at Philippi he found Brutus slain. ^ 

jBno.That year,indeed, he was troubled with ft rtieum^ 
What willingly he did confound, he wail'd : 
Believe it, till I weep too. 

C<f«. No, sweet Octavia, 
You shall hear from me still ; the time shall not 
Out-go my thinking on you. 

Ant. Come, sir, come ; 
111 wrestle with you in my strength of love : 
Look, here I have you ; thus I let you go. 
And give you to the Gods. 

^S^^ J^ \^^^ "^a^Sf^ aWMT 4iiU ani^deiidy, Ii4lw<r< fti»t<>od m Iftttr 
tOgobBnd. STEEV, 
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C£9. Adieu ; be happy. 

Left. Let all the number of the stars give light 
To thy fair way ! 
Csts. Farewel, farewel ! 
jint.' Farewel ! [ Trumfieu iound. Exeunt. 



SCENE III. 

Thepalact in Alexandria, Enter CLEOFiiTaA, CsAaHXAlf^ 
Iras, and Alsxas. 

Cleo. Where is the fellow } 
Alex, Half afraid to come. 
€l€0. Go to, go ta Come hither* sir. 

Enter Messenger. 

Alex, Good majesty, 
Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you, 
But when you are well pleas'd. 

Cleo. That Herod's head 
I'll have : but how i when Antony is gone. 
Through whom I might command it— Come thoun^^tr. 

Mea, Most gracious majesty,— 

Cleo* Didst thou behold 
Octavia ? 

Mea, Ay, dread queen 

Cleo. Where > 

Mea, Madam, in Rome 
I look'd her in the face ; and saw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 

Cleo, Is she as tall as me ?> 

Mea, She is not, madam. 

C/f o.Didst hear her speak .' Is she shrill-tongu'd,or low? 

Mea, Madam, I heard her speak : she is low-voic'd. 

Cleo. That's not so good : — he cannoc like her long. 

Char, Xike her ? oh Isis ! 'tis impossible. 

Cleo, I think so, Charmian. Dull of tongue, and 
dwarfisli ! — 
What majesty is in her gait ? Remember, 
If e'er thou look'st on majesty. 

(S) This fcene, lays Dr. Gray, is a xnanifeft allufion to the queftions put bf 
queen Elisabeth to fir James MelvQIe, coDCC^ipg hli miftrefi, the qneea dUT 
?<Jtt*. 8TE£V. 
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Mea, She creeps ; 
Her motion and her station are as one ; 
She shews a body rather than a life ; 
A statue, than a breather. 

Cleo. Is this certain ? 

Mes, Or I have no observance. 

Char. Three in Egypt 
Cannot make better note. 

Cleo. He's very knowing, 
I do perceive't : — There's nothing in her yet :— 
The fellow has good judgment. 

Char. Excellent. 

Cleo. Guess at her years, I pr'ythee. 

Mee. Madam, she was a widow. 

Cleo. Widow ? — Charmian, hark. 

Ales. And I do think, she's thirty. 

Cleo. Bear'st thou her face in mind ? Is it long,or round t 

Mes. Round even to faultiness. 

Cleo. For the most part too. 
They are foolish that are so. — Her hair, what colour ? 

Mes. Brown, madam : And her forehead 
As low as she would wish it. 

Cleo, There's gold for thee. 
Thou must not take my former sharpness ill :— . 
I will employ thee back again ; I find thee 
Most fit for business : Go, make thee ready ; 
Our letters are prepar'd. 

Char. A proper man. 

Cleo. Indeed, he is so : I- repent me much. 
That I so harry'd him.» Why, methinks, by him 
This creature's no such thing. 

Char, Nothing, madam .^ 

C/eo.The man hath seen some majesty,and should know. 

Char. Hath he seen majesty f Isis else defend. 
And serving you so long I 

Cleo, I have one thing more to ask him yet, good 
Charmian : — 
But 'tis no matter ; thou shalt bring him to me 
Where I will write : All may be well enough. 

Char. I warrant you, madam. [Exeunt^ 



(9) Tobarry—htooftroiighly. 8TEBV. 
Dd 2 
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SCENE IV. 
Antony'« house at A^ena, Enttr Antoht and Oc- 

TAVIA. 

Ant. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only that,«- 
That were excusable, that and thouisands more 
Of semblable import, — but he hath wag'd 
New wars Against Pompey ; made his will, and read it 
To public ear ; 

Spoke scantily of me : when perforce he could not 
But pay me terms of honour ; cold and sickly 
He vented them ; most narrow measure lent me : 
When the best hint was given him, he not took it. 
Or did it from his teeth. 

Octa, Oh, my good lord,' 
Believe not all ; or, if you must believe, 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady. 
If this division chance, ne'er stood between. 
Praying for both parts: The good Gods will roock m^ 
Wlren I shall pray, OA, bieaa my husband I presently 
Un(^o that prayer, by crying out as loud, 
Oh, bless my brbther ! Husband win, win brother. 
Prays, and <lestroys the prayer ; no midway 
*Twixt these exti-cnies at all. 

Ant, Gentle Octavia, 
Let your best love draw to that point, which seeks 
Best to preserve it : If 1 lose mine honour, 
I lose myself: better I were not yours, 
Than your*s so branchless. But, as you requested, , 
Yourself shall go between us : the mean time, lady, 
I'll raise the preparation of a war 
Shall stain your brother : Make your sooner haste ; 
So, your desires are yours. 

dcta. Thanks to my lord. 
The Jove of power radke me, most weak, most weak. 
Your reconciler ! Wars 'twixt you twain would be 
As if the world should cleav€, and that slain men 
Should solder up the rift.i 



(i) The fenfc Is, that war between Caefar and Antony would engage (he 
world between them, and that the daughter would be gicat l9 to eaXai^rt » 
roinmorton. J0HH5. 
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Ant» When it appears to you. where this begins, 
Turn your displeasure that way ; for our faults, 
Can never be so equal, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going, 
Choose your own compaDy, and comniliiid what cost 
Your heart has mind to. [^Exeunt. 



SCENE V. 

Enter Ekobarbus, and Eros. 

Eno, How now, friend Eros? 

Eros, There's sirange news come, sir. 

Eno, What, man? 

Eros, Caesar and Lepidus have made wars upon Tom- 
pey. 

Eno. This is old : What is the success ? 

Eros, Cssar, having made use of him in the wars 
'gainst Pompey, presently denied him rivality ;* would 
not let him partake in the glory of the action : and not 
resting here, accuses him of letters he had formerly wrote 
to Pompey. Upoii his own appeal, seizes him : ' So the 
poor third is up, till death enlarge his confine. 

Eno, Then 'would thou hadst a pair of chaps no more ; 
And throw between them all the food thou hast. 
They'll grind the other. Where is Antony } 

Eros. He's walking in the garden — thus'; and spurns 
The rush that lies before him ; cries. Fool LefiiduB ! 
And threats the throat of that his officer. 
That murder'd Pompey, 

Eno, Out great navy's rigg'd. 

Eros, For Italy, and Caesar. More, Domitius ;♦ 
My lord desires you presently : my news 
I might have told hereafter. 

Eno, 'Twill be naught : 
But let it be. — Bring me to Antony. 

Eros, Come, sir. [Exeunt. 



C23 Rivality— eqma cank. JOHNS. 

C33 To appeal, in Shakefpeare, isToac< 
my other proof than Caefa^s accoiation. 

I4] 1 have fomething more to tell you which I might have told at firft, and 
Ituryed my newt. Antony requires your prefcnce. J01W9. 



C33 To appeal, in Shakefpeare, isToacculb: Oaefiurfeised Lepidtu without 
any other proof than Caefar^s accoiation. JOHNS. 
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SCENE VI. 

Rome, Enter Cjesar, Agrippa, and Mecjenas. 

C£8. Contemning Rome, he has done all this: And 
more, 
la Alexandria — here's the manner of it : — 
rthe market-place, on a tribunal silver'd, 
Cleopatra and himself in chairs of gold 
Were publicly enthron'd : at the feet,, sat 
Cxsarion, whom they call my father's son ; 
And all the unlawful issue, that their lust 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 
He gave the Establishment of Egypt; made her 
Of Lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia,-* 
Absolute queen. 

Mec. This in the public eye ? 

Cits, rthe common-shew -place, where they exercise. 
His sons he there proclaimM the kings of kings : 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia, 
He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he assign'd 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia : — She 
In the habiliments of the goddess Isis 
That day appear'd ; and oft before gave audience. 
As 'tis reported, sa 

Mec, Let Rome be thus 
Inform'd. 

jigr. Who, queasy with his insolence 
Already, will their good thoughts call from him. 

Cas, The people know it ; and have now receiv'd 
His accusations. 

*^gT, Whom does he accuse f 

Csea, Caesar : and that, having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius spoil'd, we had not rated him 

'C43 ^WkC^fia* Mr. Upton, from Platarch, has reckoned Lybia. JOHNS. 
In ^ tr^flation from the French of Amvot, by Thomas North, in folio» 
1597,* you #111 rx once fee the origin of this miftake.— «« Firft of all he did 
cftablilh Cl^atra queen of Egypt, of Cyprus, of Lydia, and the lower Syria.** 
• I find the character of this work pretty early delineated ; 
.. Twu Greek at firft, that Greek was LaUn made. 
That Latin French, that French to Englifhftrald: 
Thus ^wlxt one P:utarch there's more difference. 
Than I* th ' (kme EngUflunan return'd from France.** FARM^.. 
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His part o'the isle : then does he say, he lent me 
Some shipping unrestor'd : lastly, he frets, 
That Lepidus of the triumvirate 
Should be depos'd ; and, being, that we detaia 
All his revenue. 

Agr. Sir, this should be answered. 

C£9, *Tis done already, and his messenger gone. 
I told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel ; 
That he his high authority abus'd. 
And did deserve his change ; for what I have conquer'd> 
I grant him part ; but then, in his Armenia, 
And other of his conquered kingdoms, I 
Demand the like. 

Mec, He'll never yield to that. 

C€8. Nor must not then be yielded to in this. 
Enter Octavia. 

Octa, Hail, Caesar, and my lord ! hail,most dear Cxsar. 

Caa* That ever I should call thee, cast-away ! .^ 

Octa, You have not call'd me so, nor have you cause. 

Caa. Why have you stol'n upon us thus ? you come not 
Like Cxsar's sister : The wife of Antony 
Should have an army for an usher, and 
The neighs of horse to tell of her approach. 
Long ere she did appear. The trees by the way. 
Should have borne men ; and expectation fainted. 
Longing for what it had not : Nay, the dust 
Should have ascended to the roof of heaven, 
Rais'd by your populous troops: but you are come 
A market-maid to Rome ; and have prevented 
The ostentation of our love, which, left unshewn, 
Is often left unlovM : we should have met you 
By sea and land ; supplying every stage 
With an augmented greeting. 

Octa. Good my lord. 
To come thus was I not constrained, but did it 
On my free will. My lord, Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepar'd for war, acquainted 
My grieving ear withal ; whereon, I begg'd 
His pardon for return. 

Caa. Which soon he gi'anted. 
Being an obstruct 'tween his lust and him.' 



in}- 1. Hb wife being an obftrudion, a bar t9 the pr9fc€utio9 of bit wa9t«A 
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OcttL Do not say so, my lor4 

C£8, I have eyes upon htm. 
And his affJEiirs come to me ob the wkkL 
Where is he luyv i 

Octa^ My lord, in Athens. 

C£8. No, my most wre^eed sister ; Cleoptttra 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath given hi^ ernpk^ 
Up to a whore ; who now ar-e levying 
The kings o'the earth isxt warf He hsuth assembled 
Bocchns, the king of Libya ; Archelaus, 
Of Cappadocia ; Fhiladelphus king 
Of Paphlagonia ; the Thracian king AdaMas ; 
King Malchus of Arabia ; king of Pont; 
Herod of Jewry ; Mithridates king 
Of Comagene ; Podemon and Anunta% 
The king of Mede, and Lycaonia, 
With a more larger list of scepters. 

Octa, Ay me, most wretched, ' 
That have my heart parted betwixt two friends. 
That do afflict each other I | 

Caa. Welcome hither ; 
Yourjettcrs did withhold our breaking forth. 
Till we perceived, both how you were wronged. 
And we m negligent danger. Cheer your heart : 
Be yon not troubled with the time, which drives 
0*er your content these strong necessities ; 
But let determin'd things to destiny 
Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rome : 
Nothing more dear to me. You are abusM 
Beyond the mark of thought : and the high Gods, 
To do you justice, make their ministers 
Of us, and those that love you. Be of comfort ; 
And ever welcome to us. 

Jigr, Welcome, lady. 

Mec, Welcome, dear Madam. 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you : 
Only the adulterous Antony, most large 
In his abominations, turns you off; 
And gives his potent regiment to a trull,* 



\fi} Regiment— is government, authority ; he puts his power and his empire 
kito the hands of a ^be woman. 

It may be obferved^that *trull* was not, in our author's time, ajem of nci^ 
H0|0Ky* bat a word <rf fl^bt contempt, m ♦wench' Is aovr. -*^^" 
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That noises it agtiinst us. 

Octa, Is it so, sir ? 

Cir«. It is most certain. Sister, wefeomer Piray yoo^ 
Be ever known to patience rMy dearest mtcrP \Exetent. 



SCENE vn. 

^er-CLSJOVATRA and £ji«BAR:irus. 

C/eo. I will be even with thee, doubt it not.. 

Eno* But why, why, why ? 

ClcQ, Thou hast forespoke by being. in these wars;'' 
And say*st,. it is not fit. 

Eno. Well; is it, is it? 

Cleo^ Is't not denounced against us? Why should not 
Be there in per^oni? [wf 

Eno, \ABtde.'\ Well, I cookl reply : 
If we should serve with horse and mares together,. 
The horse were merely lost; the mares vrauld^bear 
A soldier, and hia horse. 

Cleo, What is't you say ? 

Eno, Your presence needs must puzzle Antony ;^ 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from his timCf 
What should not then be spared. He is already 
Traduc'd for levity : and 'tis said in Rome, 
That Photinus an eunuch, and your maids» 
Manage this war. 

Cleo, Sink, Rome ; and their tonguea rot» 
That speak against us I A charge we bear i'tbe war. 
Appear there lor a man. Speaks not against it ; 
I wiU not stay behind. 

Enter Antohy and Canisius. 

Eno, Nay, I have done. Here comes the emperor* 

jlnt. Is it not strange, Canidius, 
That from Tarentum, and BrundusiuiUi 
He could so quickly cut the Ionian sea. 
And take in Toryne?— You have heard on*t, sweet f 

n) To ferdpcak-t-ls to contradict, to fpeak aninft', at forbid is to ofdct 
tt^ativelf* JOHNS; 
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Cleo. Celerity it never more admired. 
Than by the negligent. 

jf It/. A good rebuke. 
Which might have well become the best of men, 
To taunt at slackness.— Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by sea. 

CUo. By sea ! what else f 

Can. Why will my lord do so) 

,^nt. For that he dares us to*t. 

Mno, So hath my lord dar'd him to single fifi^t. 

Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharsaua, 
Where Caesar fouriit with Pompey: But these oflferSt 
Which serve not ror his 'vantage, he shakes off; 
And so should you. 

Eno, Your ships are not well mann*d : 
Your mariners are muleteers, reapers, people 
Ingrost by swift impress: In Cxsar*s fleet 
Are those, that often have 'gainst Pompey fought : 
Their ships are yare ; yours heavy :* no disgrace 
Shall fall you for reding him at sea. 
Being prepared for land. 

Ant, By sea, by sea. 

JBno. Most worthy sir, you therein throw away 
The absolute soldiership you have by land ; 
Distract your army, which doth most consist 
Of war-mark'd footmen ; leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge ; quite forego 
The way which promises assurance ; and 
Give up yourself merely to chance and hazard, 
From firm security. 

Ant. Ill fight at sea. 

Cleo, I have sixty sails, Caesar none better. 

Ant. Our overplus of shipping will we bum ; 
And, with the rest full-mann d. From the head of Actium 
Beat the approaching Cxsar. But if we fiail. 
We then can doH at land. — Thy business? 

Enter, a Meisenger, 

Mea. The news is true, my lord ; he is descried ; 
Oaesar has taken Toryne. 

Ant. Can he be there in person? 'tis impossible. 
Strange, that his power should be. — Canidius, 

(8) irare-ceiieraU7 figniBci deatrons, maiugeable. STEEV. 
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Our nineteen legions thou shalt hold by land, 

And our twelve thousand horse.— We'll to our ship ; 

Away, my Thetis ! — 

Enter a Soldier, 

How now, worthy soldier ? 

Sol, O noble emperor, do not fight by sea ; 
Trust not to rotten planks : Do you misdoubt 
This sword, and these my wounds ? Let the Egyptians, 
And the Phoenicians, go a ducking ; we 
Have us'd to conquer, standing on the earth, 
And fighing foot to foot. 

Ant. Well, well, away. 

[^Exeunt Ant. Cleg, and Eno. 

Sold. By Hercules, I think I am i'the right. 

Can, Soldier, thou art : but his whole action grows 
Not in the pow'r on't :* So our leader's led. 
And we are women's men. 

Sold. You keep by land 
The legions and the horse whole, do you not ? 

Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcus Justeius, 
Publicola, and Caelius, are for sea : 
But we keep whole by land. This speed of Cjcsar's 
Carries beyond belief. 

Sold. While he was yet in Rome, 
His power went out in such distraction ,*i as 
Beguil'd all spies. 

Can, Who's his lieutenant, hear you ? 

Sold. They say, one Taurus. 

Can. Well I know the man. 

Enter a Messenger, 

Mes. The emperor calls Canidius, 
Can, With news the time's in labour, and throes forth 
Each minute some. [Exeunt. 



(9) That is, his whole conduct becomes, ungoverned by the right, or by 
fcafon. JOHNS. b f j 

(t) IMftra^iw— detachment*, fcparjrtcbodio. . JOHNS. . * 

Ee vot. VI. 
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SCENE vin. 

A plain. Enter C:£SAr, Ti^KRUs; Istc. 

C€8, Taurus—' 

Taur. My lord. 

C€8, Strike not by land. Keep whole, provoke not 
battle. 
Till we have done at sea. Do not exceed 
The prescript of this scroll: our fortune lies 
0pon this jump. [^Exetmi. 

JSnter Antony and Ewobarbus. 
jint. Set we our squadrons on yon side o'the hill. 
In the eye of Cssar's battle ; from which place 
We may the number of the ships behold. 
And so proceed accordingly. [Bxettnt. 

Enter CaNidius, marching with his land-army one 
way over the stage ; and Taurus, the lieutenant 
qfCMSAKf the other way. After their going in, 
is heard the noise of a sea-fight. Alarm. Enter 
Enobarbus. 

Mno. Naught, naught, all naught ! I can beho^ld no 
longer : 
The Antoniad, the Egyptian admiral, 2 
With all their sixty, fly, and turn the rudder f * ■ 
To see't, mine eyes are blasted. 

Enter Scarus. 

Scar. Gods, and goddesses. 
All the whole synod of them ! 

Eno. What's thy passion ? 

Scar. The gi'eater cantle of the world 3 is lost 
With very ignorance ; we have kiss'd away 
Kingdoms and provinces. 

Eno. How appears the fight ? 

Scar. On our side, like the token*d pestilence,'* 



(A3 The AntonUd— which Plutarch liiys, was the nanve of Cle^^ra'k ihip. 



til Cantle-^ ^cc or Uimp,^ ^ ^'^^S!, 



.antle in rather a comer. Cie(kr in tWa ^lay mentions the *three-iiotk'd 
worid.' Of this triangular world every triumvir had a corner. JOHliS* 

C43 T(Aen'<M?OCted* ^OHNS. 
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Where death is sure. Yon* ribauld nag of Egypt,* 
Whom leprosy o'ertakc !« i'the midst of the fight,— 
When /vantage like a pair of twins appeared, 
Beth as the same, or rather oer^s the elder,— 
The brieze upon her,^ like a cow ia June, 
Hoists sail^ and fiies. 

£ino. That I beheld : 
Mine eyes did sicken at the sight, and could not 
Endure a further view. 

Scar. She once being looft,^ 
The noble ruin of her magic, Antony, 
Claps on his sea-wing, and like a doating mallard. 
Leaving the fight in height, flies after her : 
I never saw an action of such shame; 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 
- Did violate so itsell 

£no. Alack, alack ! 

Enter Canidius. 

Can. Our fortune on the sea is out of breatht 
And sinks most lamentably. Had our general 
Been what he knew himself, it had gone well: 
Oh, he has given example for our flight. 
Most grossly by his own. 

JSno. Ay, are you thereabouts? Why then, good night 
Indeed. 

Can. Towards Peloponnesus are they fled. 

Scar. 'Tis easy to't. 
And there I will attend what further comes. 

Can. To Caesar will I render 
My legions, and my horse ; six kings already 
Shew me the way of yielding. ^ ' 

£no, ril yet follow 
The wounded chance of Antony,* though my reason 
Sits in the wind against me. lExeunt severally. 

(5) Ribauld— « luxurious fquanderer. POPE. 

(<S) LeproTf— an epidemical diftemper of the Egyptians; to which Horace 
probably alludes in the controverted line. 

Centaminato cum grege turpium 

Morbo viroram. JOHNS. 

^ (7) The brieze, or oeftnim, the ay that fttogs cattle. JOHNS. 

(8) To loof— is to bring a (hip clofc to the wind. 8TEEV. 

(9) I know not whether the author, who love^to dnw his images from the 
fgorts of the field, might not have written. 

The wounded chafe of Antony,— 
The allufion is to a deer wouiWed and chaftd, whom all other deer avoid. •• I 
wUl, fiiys EnobajTbus, fim»w Antony, tho' chaftd and wounded." JO^NS. 
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SCENE IX. 

The palace in Alexandria, Enter An t on y , v)ith Eaos 
and other Attendants. 

Ant, Hark, the land bids me tread no more upon*t ; 
It is asham'd to bear me ! — Friends, come hither ; 
I am so lated in the world, ^ that I 
Have lost my way for ever : — I have a ship 
Laden with gold ; take that, divide it : fly, 
And make your peace with Caesar. 

Omnea, Fly ! not we. 

Ant, I have fled myself; and have instructed cowards 
To run, and show their shoulders. — Friends, be gone: 
I have myself resolv'd upon a course. 
Which has no need of you. Be gone : 
My treasure's in the harbour : — ^Take it.— Oh, 
I followed that I blush to look upon : 
My very hairs do mutiny ; for the white 
Reprove the brown for rashness, and they them 
For fear and doating.— Friends, be gone ; you shall 
Have letters from me to some friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not sad, 
Nor make replies of lothness : take the hint 
Which my despair proclaims. Let that be left, 
Which leaves itself. — To the sea-side. Straightway 
I will possess you of that ship and treasure. 
Leave me, I pray, a little : pray you now :— 
Nay, do so; wr, indeed, I have lost command,* 
Therefore, I pray you : — I'll see you by and by. 

Enter Cleopatra, led by Charmian and Iras. 

Ero8. Nay, gentle Madam, to him :— Comfort him. 

Iras, Do, most dear queen. 

Char, Do ! why, what else ? 

Cleo, Let me sit down. Oh, Juno ! 

A7it, No, no, no, no, no ! 

Eros, See you here, sir ! 

Ant, Oh fy, fy, f y ! 

Char, Madam, 

Iras. Madam, oh good empress! 

Xi 3 Alluding to a benighted traveller. JOHNS. 

C23 I am not mafter of my own emotionfc JOHMS^ 
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Ero8» Sir, sir— 

Jnt, Yes, my lord, yes ; — He, at Philippi, kept 
His sword e'en like a dancer, » while I struck 
The lean and wrinkled Cassius ; and twas I, 
That the mad Brutus ended :* he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry,« and no practice had 
In the brave squares of war : yet now-^no matter— 

Cleo, Ah, stand by. 

£ro8. The queen, my lord, the queen—- 

Iras. Go to him, madam, speak to him ; 
He is unqualitied wiUi very shame. 

Cleo. Well then, — sustain me : — Oh ! 

£roe. Most noble sir, arise ; the queen approaches;. 
Her head's declined, and death will seis^ her ; but 
Your comfort makes the rescue.* 

jint, 1 have ofiended. reputation > 
A most unnoble swerving,— - 

Eros, Sir, the queen. 

jlnt. O, whither hast thou led me, Egypt? See^ 
How I convey my shame out of thine cyes,^ 
By looking back on what I have left behind 
*Stroy'd in dishonour. 

Cleo, O my loi*d, my lord ! 
Forgive my fearful sails !. I little thought, 
You would have foUow'd. 

jint, Egypt, thou knew*st too well. 
My heai*t was to thy rudder ty'd by the strings, •^ 
And thou shouldst tow me after : O'er my spirit. 
Thy full supremacy thou knew'st; and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the Goda. 
Command me. 

Cleo, Oh, my pardoa. 



bel 



rant to call the heroic love of one's country and public fiberty, *znadnefii.' 

iS^ r know not whether the meaning is, that Csrforonly aded as lieutenant 
at Philippi, or that he made his attempts only on lieutenants, and left the gen- 
erals to Antony. JOHNS. 

Dealt on Ueutenantry,— I believe, means, *fought by proxy,* made war by~ 
Jiis lieutenants. STEEV. r e # f j» 

16"^ *But* has here, as once before in thi« play, the force of except, or unr 
lefs. JOHNS. ^ ^ 

C73 How, by looking another w^y, 1 withdraw my Ignominy from your figbt.. 

081 That it, by the heart ftring. . JOHNS. 
Ee 2 
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Ant, Now I must 
To the youi^ niaii send hombte treaties^ dodge 
And palter in the shifts 6f lowness ; who, 
With half the bulk oHhe wcyrld, play'd as I pleas'd^ 
Making, and marring fortunes. You did know^ 
How much jrou .were my conqueror ; and that 
My- aword, made weak by my affiectien, would 
Obey it on all cause. 

Cleq. Pard<»i, pardcm. 

Ant. Fall not a toar, I say ; one of there rate« 
All that is won and tet : Give Hie a kiss ; 
Even this repays. me«-^ 

We sent our school-master ; is he come back ?-^ 
Love, I am fuU of lead :«^Some wine. 
Within there, and our viands ;-— •-Forttine knows. 
We scorn her most, wfaaen most abe offera blows. . 

SCENE X. 

Ci&SAR'« camti% in Egyt^t. Enter Casar, Dolabel- 
LA, Thyreus, with others. 

Cas. Let him appear that's come from Antony.*** 
Know you him ? 

Dol, Caesar, it is his schoQl^^master : 
An argumejit that he is pluck'd, when hither 
He sends so poor a pinion of his wing, ■ 
Which had superfluous kings fur messengers,. 
Not many moons gone by. 

Enter Ambassador from AntoHY.^ 

Cas. Approach, and speak. 
Amh. Such as I am, I come from Antony: , 

^ I was of late as petty to his ends, 
* As is the mom-dew on the- myrtle leaf 
To his grand sea. 
' Cas, Be it so : Declare thine office. 

Amb, Lord of his fortunes, he salutes thee, and 
Requires to live in Egypt : which not granted, 
' He lessens his requests ; and to thee sues 
. To let him breathe between the heavens and earth,. 
A private man in Athens : This for him. 
Next, Cleopatra does confess thy greatness; 
Submits her to thy might; and of thcecrttves 
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The circle of the Ptolemies fc^ her helcs,* 
Kow hazarded' to thy grace. 

C«f*. For Ant<my, 
I have no ears to his request. The queeii> 
Of audience, nor desire, shall fail ; so she 
From £g;ypt drive her all-disgraced friend. 
Or take his life there.--*-This if she perform*^ 
She shall not sue unheard. So to them both; 

jimb. Fortune pursue thee ! 

Cas. Bring him through the bands. [^Exit Amb. 

— To try thy eloquence now *tis time : Dispatch, 
From Antony win Cleopatra : promise, [To Thyrsus. 
And in our name, what she requires ; add more. 
From thine invention, offbr8< Women are not. 
In their best fortunes strong ; but want will perjure 
The ne'er-touch 'd vestal. Try tJiy cunning,. Thyreus ; 
Make thine own edict for thy pains, which we 
Will answer as a law. 

Thyr, Cscsar, I go. 

Cas, Observe how Antony becomes his flaw ; * 
And what thou think'st his very action ^eaks 
In every power that moves. 

Thyr. C^sar, I shall [ExeunU 

SCEKE XI. 

The fialace in Alexandria, Enur Cleopatra^ 
Enobarbus, Cuarmian, and Iras. 

Cleo. What shall we do, Enobarbus } 
Eno. Think, and die. 
Cleo, Is Antony, or we, in fault for this ? 
Eno. Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of his reason. What though you fled 



The circle— the diadem ; the enfign of royalty. JOHNS. 
. That is, how Antony conlorms hknfelf to this breacn of his fortnne. ttK 

11} Read,— *Drink md die.* This reply of Enobarbus feems grounded 
upon a peculiarity in the condud of Antony and Cleopatra, which is related 
by Plutarch : that, after their defeat at Adiunn,they inftituted a fodety of 
friends, who entered into eneagement to die with them, not abating, in the 
metn dme, any part of their luxury,- exvefii, and riot, in which they had lived 
before. HANM^R. 

This reading is received by Dr. Warburton and Mr. Upton, but I have not 
advanced it Into tl»c page, not being convinced that it is nccclTary . " Think j. 
and die j»' that is, '» Rcflcft on yoor folly, and leave the worid,*^ l»A natural 
anfwer. JOHNS. 
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From that great iace of war, whose several range* 
Frighted each other ? why should he follow i 
The itch of his affection should not. then 
Have nick'd his captainship ; at such a point, 
When half to half the world oppos'd, he being 
The meered question :^ ' Twas a shame no less 
Than was his loss, to course your flying flags, 
And leave his navy gazing. 
Cleo, Pr'ythce, peace. 

Enter Antony, ^ith the Ambassador, 

jint. Is that his answer ? 

jimb. Ay, my lord. 

jlnt. The queen Shall then have courtesy r 
So she will yield us up. 

jlmb. He says so. 

jint. Let her know it.— 
To the boy Casar send this grizzled head. 
And he will fill thy wishes to the brim 
With principalities. 

Cleo, That head, my lord ? 

jint. To him again ; tell him, he wears the rose 
Of youth upon him ; from which, the world should note 
Something particular: his coin, ships, legions. 
May be a coward's ; whose ministers would prevail 
Under the service of a child, as soon 
As i'the command of Cscsar : I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay comparisons apart. 
And answer me. declin'd, sword against sword,* 
Ourselves alone : 111 write it ; follow me. 

[^Exeunt Antony and jhnhansador, 

Eno. Yes, like enough, high^battled Cesar will 
Unstate his happiness, and be stag'd to the shew 
Against a sworder. — I see, men's j udgments are 
A parcel of their fortunes ; and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them. 
To suffer all alike. That he should dream,. 
Knowing all measures, the full Caesar will 



[33 Mere— is a boundary, and the 'meered queftion,* if it can mean any 
thing, may, with fome violence of language, mean, the difputed boundary. 

14} I require of Caefar not to depend on that fliperlority which the com- 
pari^n Of our different fortunes may exhibit to him, but to aofWcr mc man to 
man, ia this decline of my age or power. JOHNS. 
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Answer liis emptioess!—- Cxsar, thou hast subdu'd 
His judgment too. 

Enter an Attendant, 

Attend. A messenger from Caesar. 

Cleo, What, no more ceremony ? — See, my women ! 
Against the blown rose may they stop their nose, 
That kneel'd unto the buds. — Admit him, sir. 

Mno, Mine honesty, JitUd I, begin to square. [jiaid&. 
The loyalty, well held to fools, does maKe 
Our faith mere folly :* — Yet he, that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fallen lord, 
Does conquer him that did his master conquer, 
And earns a place i'the story. 

Enter Thyre'js. 

Cleo, Caesar's will ? 

Thy. Hear it apart. 

Cleo, None but friends : Say boldly. 

Thyr. So, haply, are they friends to Antony. 

En9. He needs as many, sir, as Csesar has ; 
Or, needs not us. If Caesar please, our master 
Will leap to be his friend : For us, you know. 
Whose he is, we are ; and that is Cxsar's. 

Thyr. So. 

Thus then, thou most renown'd ; Cjesar entreats. 
Not to consider in what case thou stand*st 
Further than he is Caesar.* 

Cleo. Go on : Right royal. 

Thyr. He knows, that you embrace not Antony 
As you did love, but as you fear'd him. 

Cleo. Oh ! [Aside* 

Thyr. The scars upon your honour, therefore, he 
Does pity, as constrained blemishes. 
Not as deserv'd. 

Cleo. He is a God, and knows 
What is most right : Mine honour was not yielded. 
But conquer'd merely. 

Eno. To be sure of that, [Aside* 

I will ask Antony — Sir, sir, thou art so leaky, 

^/^ - Enobarbus is deliberating upon defertion, and finding it is more prudent 
to forikke a fool, and more reputable to be faithful to him, makes no pofitirc 
conclufion. JOHNS. 

(«J Le. •• Caefar intreats, that at the fome time you confider your deq;>erate 
fortunei;, you would confider he is Caefar :*' That is. eeneroui and forEiviog*. 
abk and willing to reftorc them. WARB. 
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That we iftoBt kave thee to thj^ &inluag» fior 

Thv dearest quit thee. [ExUILtisol. 

Thyr, Shall I say to Cxsar 
What you require of him ? For he partly begs. 
To be desir'd to give. It much would please him. 
That of his fortunes you would make a staff 
To lean upon. 

But it would warm his spirits, to hear from me 
You had left Antony, and put yourself 
Under his shroud, the universal landlord. 

Cleo, What's your name i ^ 

Thyr. My name is Thyreus. 

Cleo, Most kind messenger. 
Say to great Caasar this ; In deputation 
I kiss his conquering hand :7 tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my crown at his feet, and there to kxieel : 
Tell him, from his all-obeying breath I hear 
The doom of Egypt » 

Thyr. 'Tis your noblest course. 
Wisdom and fortune combating together, , 

If that the former dare but what it can. 
No chance matj shake it. Give B)e grace to lay 
My duty on your hand.' 

Cleo. Your Cse Bar's father oft. 
When he hath mus'd of taking kingdoms in, 
Bestow 'd his lips c« that unworthy place» 
As it rain'd kisses. 

JRe-enter Antoky and Enobarbus. 
yfnf, Favours I by Jove that thunders !— 

[Seeing Thyreus kias her hond^ 
What art thou, fellow ? ^ 

Thyr, One, that but performs 
The bidding of the fullest man, and worthiest 
To have command obey'd. 
£no. You will be whipp'd. 

Jint, Approach there \ — Ah, you kite !— Now, Godj^ 
and Devils ! 
Authority melts from me. Of late, when 1 cry'd, ho ! 

<9) U. By proxy ; I dqmte ymt to pay Um that duty ia ny qmbc WA^B. 
f8> Doom it 4tcltf«(l rather by afi adl-cowmanJteg, tbao as aU-obc^ng 
l^th. I fuppofe we ought to read, 

■a a - fl ^beycd breath. JOHN& 

(^ Grant me tbefaif oar. JOHITS. 
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Like boys.imto a mnas,' ^itigs ^ould Atatrtiforth, 
And cry, -^aur will ? Hftve y oii*tio ears ? I am 
Antony yet. Take kence this Jack, and whip him. 

Enter Attendants, 

Eno, *T4s better pbtying with a lien's whelp. 
Than with an <dd jone dyift^. 

jint. Moon and stars ! — 
Whip hifn t—Wer't twenty of the greatest tributaries 
That do acknowledge Cxsar, should I find them 
So saucy with the hand of i9he hece,, ^what's her name, 
Since she was Clsepatra ?) — Whip -hem,! felkiws, 
Till, like a boy, you see hioa cringe his face, 
And whine alai]d~fbr m^rcy^ -Cake: him hence. 
.a?%r. Mark 'Antony, — 

Ant, Tug him away : 'boing^hlpp'd, 
Aringhhn i again: : — ^This Jack of Cxsai^ shall 
Bear us an errand to him.— l^Esceuni with Tht«»us. 
You were half blasts ere I knew you :.*^Ha ! 
Have I my piUow l^t uaprest in Rome, 
Forborne the getting of: a lawful race. 
And by a gem of women, to be abus'd 
By one that looks on feeders ?> 

Cleo» Good my lord-*— 

Ant, You have been a boggier ever :— 
But when we in our viciousness grow hard 
(O misery on't !) the wise Gods seal our eyes 
In our own filth ; drop ^ur clear judgments ; make us 
Adore our errors ; laugh at us, while we. strut 
To our confusion. 

Cleo. Oh, is it come to this ? 

Ant, I found you as a morsel, cold upon 
Dead Cesar's trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pompey's ; besides what hotter hours, 
Unregister'd in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxuriously pick'd out : — For, I am sure. 
Though you can guess what temperance should be. 
You know not what it is. 

Cleo, Wherefore is this ? 

Ant, To let a fellow that will take rewards, 
And say, God quit you I be familiar with 

(I) A mufWi.e. a rcramble. POPE, 

(») Oi|ethat«vttt»attheuU«whaootiien«re.Mtlog. JOHMS. 
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My play-fcUow, your hand ; this kingly seal. 

And plighter of high hearts ! — O, that I were 

Upon the hill of Basan, to out-roar 

The horned herd,' for I have savage cause ; 

And to proclaim it civilly, were like 

A halter'd neck, which does the hangman thank 

For being yare about him. — Is he whipp'd ^ 

Jfe-enter Attendants^ with Thyrevs. 

Attend, Soundly, my lord. 

Ant. Cry'd he i and begg'd he pardon ? 

Attend, He did ask favour. 

Ant, If that thy father live, let him repent 
Thou wast not made his daughter : and be thou sorry 
To follow Cxsar in his triumph, since 
Thou hast been whipp'd for following liitn : hencelbith, 
The white hand of a lady fever thee. 
Shake thou to look on*t.— Get thee back to Csraar, 
Tell him thy entertainment : Look, thou say,' 
He makes me angry with him : for he seems 
Proud and disdainful ; harping on what I atn. 
Not what he knew I was. He makea me angry ; 
And at this time most easy 'tis to do't ; 
When my good stars, that were my former guides, 
Have empty left their orbs, and shot their fires 
Into the abysm of hell. If he mislike 
My speech, and what is done ; tell him, he has 
HipparchVis, jny erifranchis'd bdndman, whom 
He may at pleasure whip, or hang, or torture. 
As he shall like, to quit me :* Urge it thou : 
Hence with thy stripes, begone. \^Exit Thyreus. 

Cleo, Have you done yet ? 

Ant, Alack, our terrene moon 
Is now eclips'd ; and it portends alone 
The fall of Antony ! 

Cleo, I must stay hJ^ime.— — 

Ant, To flatter Cxsar, would you mingle eyes 
With one that ties his points ? 

Cleo, Not know me yet t 



(3) It is not without pity and indignation that the reader of this great poet 
meeU fo often with this low kit, wl)ich b too much a favourite to be left out 
ofeither mirth or mry. ;OHNS.^ - 

(4) To repty roe in this inftilt ; to requite me. JOHNS. 
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jt»t^ Cob^earted toward 9^! 

Cleo. Ab, d^r> if I be so» ^ 

From ny cold heart, let heaven iageader hail* 
And poison it in the source ; and the first stoKt^ 
Drop in my neck ; as it determines, so 
Dissolve my lii^ ! the^ next Ca^ariont smite !^- 
Tj^, by degrees, the memory of. my womb,, 
Together with my brave Egyptians all, 
B^ the discandjmg^of thtf. pelleted %tmn9m 
Lie graveless, till the flies and gnats of ISIite 
Have bury'd them for prey ! 

jini, I am satisfy'd : 
Caesar sits down, in Alexandria, where 
f wfH oppose his fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly held ; our severed navy too 
Have knit again, and float, thi^at'ning most sea-like. 
Where hast thou been,,my heart ? Dost thou hear> lad^yi ^ 
If from the field I should return once more 
To kiss these lips,. I will appear in blood ; 
Tand my sword will earn my chronicle ;. 
There's hope in't yet. 

Cleo, That's my brave lord !^ 

jint, I will be treble-sinew'd, hearted, breat]i'd» 
And fight maliciously : for when mine hours 
Were nice and lucky,^ men did ransom lives 
Of me for jests ; but now, I'll set my teeli^. 
And send to darkness all that stop me.~ ComeA 
Let's have one other gaudy night : call to me 
All my sad captains, fill our bowls ;, once. more 
Let's mock the midnight beU. 

Cleo, It is my birth-day : 
I had thought to have held it poor ; but sinee my lorxt 
Is Ant(Miy again, I will be Cleopatra. 

jint. We will yet do well. 

Cleo. Call all his noble Captains to my lord. 

jinf. Do so, we'U speak to them ; and to-night I'll force 
The wine pe^ihi*oi]^.thietr«cafai->-^Goaieon,my queen^ 
There's sap in't yet. The next timer I do fight, 
I'll make death love me ; for I will GonteRd 
Even with hU pestilent scythe. [Exennt^ 

(4) CKiario was CleopatraN fen by Julhu Csiiri 8TEEV. 
6) Mce— feemt to<be, <}ufr fit-for mj porpoft, tgrwftbk to mrwldi.' S# 
%Cf nlgM »y fiir^ tnf i3iiBg^(l8 donrfavtttrttiav wncssfiOoiy Htid nice/ 

TQIRO. 

Ff WU VI. * 
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JSno. Now hell out-stare theHightning. To be farioas. 
Is to be frighted out of fear : and, in that mood, * 
The dove will peck the estridge ; and, I see still, 
A diminution in our captain's brain 
Restores his heart. When valour prejrs on reason. 
It eats the sword it fights whh. I will seek 
Some way to leave him. lExit. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

€x8AR*« camp» Enter Cjesar, reading a letter ; Agbippa, 
Mecjenas^ l3^c. 

Cdtaar, 
HE calls me boy ; and chides, as he had power 
To beit me out of Egypt : my messenger 
He hath whippM with rods ; dares me to personal combat, 
Cxsar to Antony. — Let the old ruffian know, 
I have many other ways to die ; mean time. 
Laugh at his challen»L« 

Mec. Cxsar must think. 
When oiie so great begins to rage, he's hunted 
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot of his distraction :'' Never anger 
Made good guard for itself. 

Cir«. Let our best heads 
Know, that to-morrow the last of many battles 
We mean to fight : — Within our files there arc 
Of those that serv'd Mark Antony but late. 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done ; 
And feast the army : we have store to do't. 
And they have eam'd the waste. Poor Antony ! 

(6) Whftt a re^y U this to Antony*^ challenge ) *tis acknowledging that he 
ihould die under the unequal combat ; but if we read* 

He hath many other ways to die : mean time, 
I laugh at his challenge. 
In this readhig we have poignancy, and the very repartee of . Caeiar. Let^ 
hear Plutarch. •• After this, Antony fent a challenge to CaeCur, to fight him 
lund to hand, and received for anf^Rrer, that he ml«it find feveral other wan 
to end his life." UPTON. ' 

Moft indif^tably this is the fenfe of Plutarch, and given fo in the modern 
tranflations; bnt8hakef)pearc wasmlfled by the ambiguity of thc'«Mtaritf- 
lation. FARMER. ^ ^ 

(7) Take advanta^ of hli diflraaion. JOHNS. 
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SCENE IL 

Alescandria. Enter Aktony and Cleopatra, Enoba&bu^ 
Charmian, Iras, Alexas, foith others, 

Anu He will not fight with me, Domitius. 

Eno, No. 

Ant. Why should he not ? . 

JEno. He thinks, being twenty times of better fortune, 
He is twenty men to one* 

Ant. To-morrow, soldier. 
By sea and land I'll fight v or I/^ill liv^. 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. Woo't thou |ight well ? 

Eno, ril strike; and cry, TakealL^ 

Ant, Well said ; come on.— 
Call forth my household servants ; let's to-night 

Enter Servantt. 
Be bounteous at our meal. — Give me thy hand, 
Thou hast been rightly honest ; — so hast thou ; 
And thou ; — and thou ; — and thou : you have serv'd 

me well. 
And kings have been your fellows. 

Cleo. What means this f 

Eno: lAstde,'] *Tis one of those odd tricks, which 
sorrow shoots 
Out of the mind. 

Ant. And thou art honest too. 
I wish, I could be made so many men ; 
And all of you clapt up together in 
An Antdny ; that I might do you service, 
So good as you have done. 

Omhea. The Gods forbid ! 

Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to-night : 
Scant not my cups ; and make as much of me. 
As when my empire was your fellow too, 
And sujffer'd my command. 

Cleo. What does he mean ? 

Eno. To make his followers weep. 

Ant. Tend me to-night ; 
May be, it is the period of your duty ; 
Haply, you shall not see me more ; or if, 

(8) Let tbe IbrytTor take aU. Mo compoEtion, TlOory or deatb. JOHICK. 
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A mangled shadow :* Pereluuioe, to-morrow 
You'll verve anc^ex master. I look on yoa, 
As one that takes his leave* Miae honest mends, 
I turn jrou not away ; but, like a master 
Married to yojir ^ood service, stay till death : 
Tend me to-night two hours, I ask no more. 
And the Gods yield you forH ! 

Eno, What mean you* sir, 
To give them this discomfort f Look, they weep ; 
And I, an ass, am onion-ey'd :* for shame. 
Transform us not to women. 

jint. Ho, ho, ho ! 
Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus 1 
Grace grow, where those drops fall ! My hearty frieod?. 
You take me in too dolorous a sense : 
I spake to yow for your comfort ; did desire you 
To burn this night with torches. Know, my hearts, 
I hope well of to-morrow ; and will lead you, 
Where rather 1*11 expect victorious life. 
Than death and honour.' Let's to supper; come. 
And drown consideration. [^EareUnf. 

SCENE IIL 
Before the palace. Enter a Comfian^ of Soldiers. 

1 Sold, Brother, good-night : to-morrow is the day. 

2 Sold, It will determine one way : fare you well, 
fleard you of nothing strange about the streets ? 

1 Sold. Nothing : What news ? 

2 Sold. Belike, 'tis but a rumour: Good night to you. 

1 Sold. Well, sir, good night. 

[ They meet with other Soidiere. 

2 aoid. Soldiers, have careful watch. 

1 Sold. And you : Good night, good night. 
[Theyfilace themselves on every corner qffhe stage. 

2 Sold. Here, we : and if to-morTo^ 
Our navy thrive, I have an absolute hope 



(8) Orifyoufte me lAoire, yoaaMl fatu* atnUfi^ ikMlMr, Mih^tae 
extcnul form of what I wat. JOHNS. 

(9) I have my eyes as full of tears as if they had bceo fretted by on 

(i) Ttoita,aniio90Qraiae4^> UPTON, 
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Our landmen will stand up. 

1 Sold, 'Tis a brave army, and full of purpose. 

IMusic of hautboys under the stage. 

2 Sold, Peace, what noise ^ 
ISold, List, list! 

2 Sold. HsLTlLl 

1 Sold. Music i'the air.— 

3 Sold. Under the earth.—— 

4 Sold. It signs well, does it not f 
3 Sold. No. 

1 Sold. Peace, I say. What should this me^ ? 

2 Sold. 'Tis the God Hercules, whom Antony lov'd. 
Now leaves him. 

1 Sold. Walk ; let's see if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. 

2 Sold. How now, masters f {S/ieak together. 
Omnea. How now ? how no-^ ? do you hear this ? 

1 Sold. Ay ; is't not strange ? 

3 Sold. Do you hear, masters ? do you hear f 

1 Sold. Follow the noise so far as we have quarter ; 
Let's see how 'twill give off. 

Omnea, Content : — 'Tis strange. \^Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

Cleopatra'« palace. Enter Antony and Cleopatra^ 
with Charmian, and others. 

Ant. Eros ! mine armour, Eros ! 

Cleo. Sleep a little. 

Jint. No, my chuck.-^Eros, come ! Mine armour^ Eros f 

Enter Eros. 

Come, good fellow, put thine iron on :•— 
If fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
Because we brave her.— Come. 
Cleo. N^y, I'll help too. 

Ant. What's this for ? Ah, let be, let be ♦ thou art 
The armourer of my heart : — False, false ; this, this—- 
Cleo. Sooth-la, 111 help ; thus it must be. 

[Cleopatra fiuta the armour on Amtohy* 
- Ant. Well, well ; we shajl thrive now.— 
Seest thou, my good fellow I Go, put on thy defences^ 
Ff 2 
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Mr 08. Briefly, sir.^ 

Cleo, fs not this buckled ^$r€il > 

jtnt. Rarely, rarely. 
He that unbuckles this, till we doplels6 
To doff it for our repose, shall hear a storm.—— 
Thou fumblest, Eros ; and my queen's a 'squire 
More tight at this than thoa. Dl8patch«-M> lo¥e ! 
That thou couldst see my wars to-day, aad ktiew'st 
The royal occupation f thou shouldst see 

^HiT Hit Officer Y artnecL 

A workman in it. 

—Good-morrow to thee ; welcome : 

Thou look*st like him that knows a warlike tharge : 

To business that we love, we nse betime. 

And go to it with delight. 

Offi A thousand, sir. 
Early though it be, have on their ri vetted trim, 
And at the port expect you. IShout, Trumfietajtouriah, 

Enter other Officers and Soldierg, 

Cafi. The mom is fair.— -Good-morrow, general! 

jill. Good-morrow, general ! 

jint, 'Tis well blown, lads. 
This morning, like the spirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes.— 
So, so. — Come, give me that — this way — well said. 
Fare thee well, dame, whatever becomes of me : 
This is a soldier's kiss : rebukeable, llSssea her. 

And worthy shameful check it were, to stand 
On more mechanic compliment ; I'll leave thee 
Now, like a man of steel.— You, that will fight, 
Follow me close ; 111 bring you to't. — Adieu ! 

lExeunS. 

Char, Please you, to retire you to your chamber ? 

Cleo» Lead me. 
He goes forth gallantly. That he and C«sar might 
Determine this great war in single fight ! 
Then, Antony. — Hut now, — Well !— On. J^Exeunt.- 

« ■ ■ '■ ' ^ ■ ' ■ . P* ' M»> ^ > i >i»i i 
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SCENE V. 

^ camp. Trumpets seund. Enter Aittony and Eros ; 
a Soldier meeting them. 

Sold. The Gods make this a happy day to Antony t ' 

Ant. 'Would, thou and those thy scars had once pre- 
vailed 
To make me fight at land ! 

Eroa. Hadst thou done so. 
The kings that have revolted, and the soldier 
That has this morning left thee, would have still 
Follow'd thy heels. 

^wr. Who's gone this morning? 

Ero%. Who ? 
One ever near thee : Call for Enobarbus, 
He shall not hear thee ; or from Caesar's camp 
Say, I am none of thine. 

Ant. What say'st thou? 

Sold. Sir, 
He is with Caesar. 

Eros. Sir, his chests and treasate 
He has not with him. 

Ant. Is he gone ? 

Sold. Most certain. " 

Ant. Go, Eros, send his treasure after ; do it ; 
Detain no jot, I charge thee: Write to him 
(I will subscribe) gentle adieus, and greetings t 
Say, that I wish he never find more cause. 
To change a master. — Oh, my fortunes have 
Corrupted hmiest men \ — Dispatch.'^Enobarbus ! 

lEncewit. 

SCENE VI. 

C«8AJi'« camp. JSnfer Cxsab, Aghipfa, vjith EKOBARjivt 

and D0LAB£LJ.A. 

Caa. Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight : 
Our will is, Antony be took alive ; 

. Agr. G^sar, I shall. ^ . {JEixiS^ 

C!f«. The thiie of unvreiiil peiMe it Mar : 
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Prove this a prosperous day, the three-nook'd world 
Shall bear the olive freely.* 

Enter a Messenger. 

s Mes. Antony 

Is come into the field. 

Cif#. Go, charge Agrippa 
. Plant those that have revolted in the van. 
That Antony may seem to spend his fury 
Upon himself. [^Exeunt. 

Mno, Alexas did revolt ; and went to Jewry, on 
Affairs of Antony ; there did persuade 
Great Herod to incline himself to Csesar, 
And leave his master Antony : for this pains, . 
CsBsar hath hang'd him. Canidius, and the rest 
That fell away, have entertainment, but 
No honourable trust. I have done ill ; 
Of which I do accuse myself so sorely, 
That I will joy no more. 

Enter a Soldier of Cms ar. 

Sold, Enobarbus, Antony 
Hath after thee sent all thy treasure, with 
His bounty over-plus : The messenger 
Came on my guard ; and at thy tent is now 
Unloading of his mules. 

Eno. I give it you. 

Sold. Mock not, Enobarbus. 
I tell you true : Best you safed the bringer 
Out of the host ; I must attend mine office, 
Or would have done't myself. Your emperor 
Continues still a Jove. lExif. 

Eno. I am alone the villain of the earth. 
And feel I am so most. O Antonv, 
Thou mine of bounty, how wouid^t thou have paid 
My better service, when my turpitude 
Thou dost so crown with gold ! This blows my heart : 
'If swift thought break it not, a swifter mean 



(4] L e. Shan f^g up every where fpeataoeoufly, and without ciiltwe. 

tri Thb generofity, (lays Fnobarbni} fweUs my heart, lb that it wfll mMJif 
te^, if thought break it s«t»j^Sler mean; J0ini8» ^. 
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ShaUoot-striketlioii^; btit thdtglft wBt Ihh, IfeeL 
I fight agamst thee !— — No : I will go seek 
Some ditch, whctc I may die ; the fovd'rt best fit^ 
My latter part of life. liSitr, 

SCENE VIL 

Btfore tihe vmtts of Alexandria. jtlariH, Drums and 
trumfieta. Enter Agrippa. 

Agr. Retire ; wt lilive engaged ourselves too fer : 
C»sar himself has work, and our ^pressions* 
ExLceeds what we expected. ^ {Exi4^ 

\ Marm, J£mer AtrroHr^ Oni S«aIii78 mmtkM, 

Scar, O my brave emperor, this is fought indeed ! 
Had we done so at first, we had driven them hom^ 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant. Thou Meed^st apace. 

Scar. I had a wound here that wfts like u T, 
But now 'tis made an H. 

Ant. They do retire. 

Scar. We'll beat *em into bench-holes: I have yet 
Room fi>r six scotches more. 

Enter Eros. 

Eroa. They are beaten, ^r, and our advantage serves^ 
For a fair victory. 

Scar. Let as score their backs. 
And snatch ^em up as we take hares, behind > 
'Tis sport to maul a runner. 

Ant. I will reward thee 
Once for thy sprightly comfort, and teh-foM 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. 

Scar. I'll halt after. \Exeunt% 

SCENE VIII. 

Alarm. Enter Aktoky again in a march. Sgarus, 

Ant. We have beat him to his eamp : Rua «iie before. 
And let the queen know of our guests.*-To*nit)rrow, 
Before the sun shall see w^ we'll spill the blood 

■r I [ "^-^ 

tQOpprefioa-CiNropptfitfM, #AKS. 
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That has to-day eseap'd. I thank you all ; 
For doughty-handed are you, and have fought 
Not as you serv'd the cause, but as it had been 
Each man's like mine ; you have shewn all Hectors. 
Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends, 
Tell them your feats ; whilst they with joyful tears, ' 
Wash the congealment from your wounds, and kiss 
The honour'd gashes whole.— -Give me thy hand ; 

[To SCARUJ. 

Enter Cleopatra. 

To this great fairy 111 commend thy acts,* , * 

Make her thanks bless thee. — O thou day o'the worlds 
Chain mine arm'd neck ; leap thou, attire and all^ 
Through proof of harness to my heartt an^ there 
Ride on the pants triumphing. 

Cleo, Lord of lords ! 
O infinite virtue ! com'st thou smiling from 
The world's great snare uncaught ? 

jint. My nightingale. 
We have beat them to their beds. What, girl ? though 

grey 
uo something mingle with our younger brown; yet 

have we 
A brain that nourishes our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth.^ Behold this man ; ^ 

Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand ;— 
Kiss it, my warrior : — He hath fought to-day. 
As if a God, in hate of mankind, had 
Destroyed in such a shape. 

Cleo. Vl\ give thee, friend. 
An armour all of gold ; it was a king's. 

^nt. He has deserv'd it, were it carbuncled 
Like holy Phcebus* car.-^Give me thy hand ; — * 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march ; 
Bear our hacked targets like the men that owe them :« 
Had our great palace the capacity 



C63 Mr Upton has well obfervcd, that *fairy,' which Dr. Warburton and fir 
T. mnmer explahi by *inchantre(8/ coinprifes the idea of power and beautr. 

, ' ^ JOHNS. 

C73 At all plays of barriers, the boundary is called a goal ; *to ifHn a eoal' w 
tobcfuperiarinacontettofaaivity. JOHNS. 

^t8j Bear'dfit'hktlc'a targets with fpirit and exaltation, Cvch ai beCQiBCf tie 
bnivewarciontluitowntlrail JOHNS. 
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To camp this host, we would all sup together; 

And drink carouses to the next day's fate. 

Which promises royal peril. — Trumpeters, 

With brazen din blast you the city's ear ; 

Make mingle with our rattling tabourines ; 

That heaven and earth may strike their sounds togethef , 

Applauding our approach* \^ExetmU 



SCENE IX. 

Cxsar'^ camp. Enter a Sentry, and hU Company, Enter 
Enoba&bus. 

Sent, If wc be not relieved within this hour» 
We must return to the court of guard : The night 
Is shiny ; and, they say, we shall embattle 
By the seccmd hour i'the morn. 

1 Wateh. This last day was a shrewd one to us. 

JEno. O, bear me witness, night !— 

9 Watch. What man is this ? 

1 Watch. Stand close, and list him. 

Eno. Be witness to me, O thou blessed moon \ 
When men revolted shall upon record 
Bear hateful memory, poor Enobarbus did 
Before thy face repent ! 

Sent. Enobarbus! 

3 Watch. Peace ; hark further. 

Eno. O sovereign mistress of true melancholy, 
The poisonous damp of night dispunge upon me ; 
That life, a very rebel to my will, 
May hang no longer on me : Throw my heart 
Against the flint and hardness of my fault ; 
Which, being dried with grief, will break to powder, 
And finish all foul thoughts. Oh Antony ! 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous. 
Forgive me in thine own particular ; 
But let the world rank me in register 
A master-leaver, and a fugitive : 
Oh Antony ! Oh Antony ! [Dw. 

1 Wat^h. Let's speak to him. 

Sent. Let^s hear him, for the things he speaks 
May concern Caesar. 

2 Watch. Let's do so. But he sleeps. 
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Was never yet for sleap, 

1 Watch, Go veto mm. 

S fVateh. 'Awake m^ a^wiake;; speakle U3* 

1 FFa/cA. Rear you^ sir ? 

iSm^ Tke bMd of death ha& wvchi^ hi!su->^ 

{Drum9 qfar ^ 
llfeirlL liow the drums demurely wake the sleepers:' 
Let's bear him to the court of guard ; he is >^ 

Of note ; our hour is fully out. 

3 Wafth, Come on then ; 
He m^y recover yet. [Exeunt with the body* 

r ■ 

SCENE i. 

Belmeen thu tm: cmnfi- M^oer Airroj^T and ScAavs« vtith 
their Army* 

jfnt. Their preparation k lo-d«y hy •€%;. 
We pkasii tbi^JH^t ^ land* 

Scar. For both, my lord* 

jint. I would, they'd fight i'the fire, or in tte ak ; 
We'd fight there tea But this it is; our ftxA 
Upon tka hiUs a4foiniag to the city. 
Shall stay with us : ordjer £»r sea is given ; 
They have put; fw^ the haven. 
Where their appointment we may best dtsfiover* 
And lo(^ on their endeavour, i^ [JSbEMvn/. 

Enter CiBSAa, and hh ,4tmD^ 

C^t. But being eharg'd, we will be still by land^ 
Which, as I take't, we shall ;« for his best force 
Is forth to man his gallies. To the vales. 
And hold our best advantage. [Exeunt. 

[Alarm afhr off^ neat a sea-fight. 

He-enter Antojtv and Scaruc. 
Ant, Yet they're not join'd: 
Where yonder pine does stand, I shall discover all : 

CM Dcmurely—for (blemnly. WAItB. 
^ [ij i* c< Where we may beft dUiMver their awnkeffs* aad Ut thdr no- 
Clou. WiAy. 

C%3 i. e. -t^leiVe be cAarged, we wBl remain quiet at Und, whlc|i <Iu^M 
^ppofe w« fliall keep. 'Bttt oeing charged* was a phraft eqtlhwcBt to *iliifttiii 
IWw bCr WARB* 
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I'll bring thee word straight, how *tis like to go. \£xie. 

Scar, Swallows have built 
In Cleopatra's sails their nests : the augurs 
Say, they know not, — they cannot tell, — look grimly, 
And dare not speak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant, and dejected ; and, by starts. 
His fretted fortunes give him hope and fear, 
0f what he has, and has not. [JSa??V.' 

He-enter Antony. 

jint. All is lost; 
ThisToul Egyptian hath betray 'd me : . 
My fleet hath yielded to the foe ; and yonder 
They cast their caps up, and carouse together 
Like friends long lost. — Triple-turn'd whore ! /'tis thou 
Hast sold me to this novice ; and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee.— Bid them all fly ; 
For when I am reveng'd upon my charm, 
I have done all : — Bid them fly. — Begone, 
Oh, sun, thy uprise shall I see no more : 
Fortune and Antony part here ; even here 
Do we shake hands. — All co.me to this t — The hearts 
Thai pannell'd me at heels, to whom I gave 
Their wishes, do discandy, melt their sweets 
On blossoming Caesar ; and this pine is bark'd. 
That over-toj^t thi&m alL Betray'd I am : 
Oh this false soul of Egypt ! this grave charm 3 — 
Whose eye beck'd forth my waa's, and call'd them home : 
Whose bosom wasi my cro\ynet,.my phief ejid — 
Like a right gypsey, hath, at fast and loose, 
Beguiled me to the very, heart of loss. 4— 
What, Eros, ErtJs ! 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Ah? thou spell I Avaunt. — 

Cleo. Why is my lord enrag'd against his love f 
Ant. Vanish ; or I shall give thee thy deserving. 
And blemish Cxsar's triumph. Let him take thee, < 
And hoist thee up to the shouting Plebeians ; 
Follow his chariot, like the greatest spot 
Of all thy sex ; most^ monster-like, be shewn 



Ca By «this grave chann,' i3 meant, 'this fublimc, this majcftic beauty.' 
• TOHmS 

£4] To the utmoft lofs poffiblc. JOHNS. 

Gg VOL. VI. 
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For pQor^ diminutives, for doits ;^ and tet 

Patient Octavia plough thy visage up 

With her prepared nalls.^ 'Tis well thou'rt gone<— 

[JSxiV Cleopataa. 
If it be well to live : But better *twcre, 
Thou feirst into my fury ; for one death 
Might have prevented many. — Eros, ho f-—*— 
The shirt of Nessus is upon me : Teach me» 
Alcides, thou mine ancestor, thy rage ; 
Let me lodge, Lichas, on the horns o'the moon ;^ 
And with those hands, that grasp'd the heaviest club. 
Subdue my worthiest self. The witch shall die ; 
To the young Roman boy she hath sold me, and I fall 
Under his plot : she dies for't. — ^£ros, ho ! [Exit. 



SCENE XL 

Cleopatra'/ palace. Enter Cleopatra, Charmiant, 
Iras, and M ardian. 

Cleo, Help me, my women ! Oh, he is more mad 
Than Telamon for his shield ; the boar of Thessaly 
Was never so emboss'd.^ 

Char. To the monument ; 
There lock yourself, and send him word you are dead. 
The soul and body rive not more at parting, 
Than greatness going off. 

Cleo* To the monument ; — 
Mardian, go tell him I have slain myself ; 
Say, that the last I fipolce was, Antony, 
And word it, pr'ythee, piteously : Hence, Mardian ; 
And bring me how he takes my death. — To tlie monu- 
ment. [Exeunt. 



C53 Doiti-4.e. farthings. WARB. 

Ifiy Le. With nails which (be ftiffcred to grow for this purpofe. WARB. 

C7I litis image our poet feems to liave talcen from Seneca*! Hercules, who 
Ikys Lichas being- launched into the air, Iknlnkled the clouds with his blood. 
Soi^ocles, on the lame occafion, talks at a much fobercr rate. WARB. 

(83 Emboft'd-^ hunting term : when a deer is hard ran and foams at the 
mouth, he is £udtobe imboft. AdosaKb.when he is Itraincd with hard 
running, will have his knees fwetled, and then he is raid to be imbM, from 
the Frehch word 'boffc,* v^hlch figoites a tonoor. HAMMER. 
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ACf ir., ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 83 

SCENE XIL 
Enter Antony and Eros. 

jlnt. Eros, thou yet behold'st me ? 

Eros. Ay, noble lord. 

jint. Sometimes, we see a cloud that's dragonish ; 
A vapour, sometime, like a bear, or lion, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, 
A forked mountain, or blue pi'omontory 
With trees upon't that nod unto the world,. 
And mock our eyes with air : Thou hast seen these signs ? 
They are black Vesper's pageants. 

Eros, Ay, my lord. 

jint. That, which is now ahorse, e^en with a thought 
The rack dislimns ;^ and makes it indistinct, 
As water is in water. 

Eroa, It does, my lord. 

jlnt. My good knave Eros, now thy captain is 
Even such a body : here I am Antony : 
Yet cannot hold this visible shape, my knave. 
I made these wars for Egypt ; and the queen — 
Whose heart, I thought, I had, for she had mine ; 
Which, whilst it wasonine, had annex'd unto't 
A million more, now lost— ^she, Eros, has 
Pack'd cards with Cscsar, and false play'd my glory 
Unto aft enemy's triuinph.-«i 
Nay, weep not, gentle Eros ; there is left.us 
Ourselves to end ourselves.— 

Enter Mardian. 
Oh, thy vile lady ! 
She has robb'd mq of my sword* 

Mar, No, Antony ; . 

My mistress lov'd thee, and her fortunes minrfed 
With thine intirely. 

Ant, Hence, saucy eunuch ; peace ; 
She hath betray'd me, and shall die the death. 

Mar, Death of one person can be paid but once ; 
And that she hath discharg'd : What thou wouldst do. 
Is done unto thy hand ; the last she spake 
Was, Antony ! most noble Antony ! 

(9) i.e. The fleeting away oC^tl^ clouds 4eftroy» the piOuic STBEV. 
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^ ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. ACV IV. 

Then in the midst a tearing groan did break 
The name of Antony ; it was divided _^ 

Between her heart and lips : she rendred life, 
Thy name so buried in her. 

Ant, Dead then ? 

Mar, Dead. 

Ant, Unarm, Eros ; the long day's task is done, 
And we must sleep : — That thou depart'st hence safe^ 
Does pay thv labour riclily ; Go. \JB.xit Mardian. 
OflF. pluck off ;— 

The seven-Fold shield of Ajax cannot keep 
The battery from my heart." Oh, cleave my sides ! 
Heart, once be stronger than thy continent ; 
Crack thy frail case ! — Apace, Eros, apace. — 
No more a soldier ; — Bruised pieces, go ; 
You have been nobly borne. — From me a while. — , 

^Exit Eros. 
I will o'ertake thee, Cleopatra, and 
Weep for my pardon. So it must be, for now 
All length is torture : — Since the torch is out. 
Lie down, and stray no further : Now all labour 
Mars what it does ; yea, very force entangles 
Itself with strength : Seal then, and all is done.* — 
Eros ! — I come, my queen : — Eros ! — Stay for me : 
Where souls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in hand. 
And with our sprightly port, make the ghosts gaze: 
Dido and her ^neas shall want troops. 
And all the Saunt be ours. — Come, Eros, Eros ! 

Re-enter Eros^ 

Eros. What would my lord .> 

Ant, Since Cleopatra dy'd, 
I have liv'd in such dishonour, that the Gods 
Detest my baseness. I, that with my sword 
Quartered the world, and o'er green Neptune's back 

(I) I would read, This battery from my heart.— JOHNS. 

(i^ Metaphor taken from civil contrafts. where, when all is agreed on, the 
rcaling completes the contrad ; fo he had determined to die, and nothing re* 
main'd but to give the ftroke. WARB. 

I believe the reading is,— feel then, and all is done. To fed hawlu, h 

to clofc their eyes. The meaning will be, 

-— nnce the torch is out. 

Lie down, and (tray no further. Now all labour 

Mars what is done.— Seel then, and all is done. \ 

Clefe thine eyes for CTer, and be quiet. JOliNS. -^ 
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With ships, made cities, condemn myself^ to lack 

The courage of a woman ; less noble minded 

Than she, which, by our death, our Caesar tells 

•* /am conqueror of myself*^ Thou art sworn, Erosy 

That, when the exigent is come, (which now 

Is come, indeed) when I should see behind me 

The inevitable prosecution of 

Disgrace and horror, that on my command^ ' 

Thou then wouldst kill me : Do't, the time is come : 

Thou strik'st not me, 'tis Caesar l^ou defeat'str 

Put colour in tiiy cheek. 

Eros. The Gods withhold me ! 
Shall I do Uiat» which all the Parthian darts. 
Though enemy, lost aim, and could not } 

Jnt. Eros, 
Wouldst thou be window'd in great Rome, and see 
Thy master thus with pleach'd arms,^ bending dowm 
His corrigible neck, his £ace subdu'd 
To peroetratire shame ; whilst the wheel'd seat 
Of fortunate Csesar, drawn before him, branded 
His baseness that ensued ^^ 

Eros. I would not see't. 

Ant. Come, then ; for with a woond I must be cur'd. 
Draw that thy honest sword, which thou hast worn 
Most useful for thy country. 

Eros, Oh, sir, pardon nie. 

jint. When I did make thee free, swor'st thou not then 
To do this when 1 bade thee } Do it at once ; 
Or thy precedent scFviees are all 
But accidents unpurpos'd. Praw, and come. 

Eros. Turn from me then that noble countenance. 
Wherein the worship of the whole world lies.* 

jint. Lothee.— [Turning from him. 

Eros. My sword is drawn. 

.^nt. Tl^n let it do at once 
The thing why thou hast drawn it. 

Eros. My dear masten 
My captain^ and my emperor ? Let me say. 
Before I strike this bloody stroke, farewel. 

.4n(. *Tis said, man ;— and farewel. 

Eros. Farewel, great chief. Shall I strike now .' 

(3) Pleacht arms— arms folded In each othcn JOHNS. 

(4) The poor conquered wretch that followed. JOHNS, 

(5) Tkc worftiip— to the dignity, the authoritf. JOHNS. 
Gg 2 



y Google 



•6 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. ACf IV^ 

Ant^ Now, Eros. 

EroH. Why, there then — [Eros kiUa him%elf, 

, Thus do I escape the sorrow 

' Of Antony's death. \Die9, 

Ant, Thrice nobler than myself ! 
Thou teachest me, oh valiant Eros ! what 
I should, and thou couldst not. My queen and Eros 
Have, by their brave instruction, got upon me 
A nobleness in record : But I will be 
A bridegroom in my death, and run into't 
As to a lover's bed. Come, then ; and, Eros, 
Thy master dies thy scholar ; to do thus 

[Falling on his sword. 
I leam'd of thee. How ! not dead ? not dead .'— 
The guard ?— ho ! — oh, dispatch me. 

* Enter D£rc£tas and Guard, 

1 Guard, What's the noise ? 

Ant, I have done my work, ill, friends : O, make an end 
Of what I have begun. 

2 Guard, The star is fallen. 

1 Guard, And time is at his period. 

All, Alas, and woe ! 

Ant. Let him that loves me, strike me dead. 

1 Guard, Not I. 

2 Guard. Nor I. 

3 Guard, Nor any one. [Exeunt, 
Der, Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers fly. 

This sword but shewn to Cassar, with this tidings^ 
Shall enter me with him. ^ 

Enter Diom£des. 

Dio, Where's Antony ? 

Der. There, Diomed, there. ^ 

Dio, Lives he ? Wilt thou not answer, man ? 

[Exit Dercetas. 

Ant, Art thou there, Diomed ? Draw thy sword, and 
give me 
Sufficing strokes for death. 

Dio, Most absolute lord. 
My mistress Cleopatra sent me to thee* 

Ant. When did she send thee ? ^ 

Dio, Now, mv lord. 

Ant, Where is she } 
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Act If, AKTONY AND CLEOPATEA. •? 

Dio, Lock'd in her monument. She had a prophesy- 
ing fear ^ 
Of what hath come to pass : for when she saw, 
(Which never shall be found) you did suspect 
She had disposed with Caesar, and that your rage 
Would not be purg'd, she sent word she was dead ; 
But, fearing since how it might work, hath sent 
Me to proclaim the truth ; and I am come, 
I dread, too late. 

Ant. Too late,good Diomed: Call my guard,I pr'ythcc. 

Dio, What, ho ! the emperor's guard ! The guard, 
what, ho ! 
Come, your lord calls. 

Enter a Guard, 

Ant, Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatra 'bid^ i 
'Tis the last service that I shall >[:ommand you. 

1 GMcrc?. W^oe,woe,are we,sir ! you may not live to wear 
All your true followers out. 

ALL Most heavy day ! 

Ant, Nay, good my fellows, do not please sharp fate 
To grace it with your sorrows : bid that welcome 
Which comes to punish us, and we punish it. 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up : 
I have led you oft ; carry me now, good friends. 
And have my thanks for all. \^Exeunty bearing Ant. 



SCENE XIII. 

A monument. -Enrer Clegpatr^a, Charmian, one^ 
Iras, above, 

, Cleo, O Charmian, I will never go from hence. 

Char. Be comforted, dear madam. 

Cleo, No, I will not : 
All strange and terrible events are welcome, 
But comforts we despise ; our size of sorrow, 
Proportion'd to our cause, must be as great 
As that which makes it. 

Enter Diomedes. 
—How now ? is he dead ? 

Dio, His death's upon him, but not dead. 
Look out o'the other side your monument, 
His guard have brought him thither. 
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BiUer AUtTONY, 6«me 6y M^ OffitrdL 

C/tfo. O sun, 
Burn the rroat »pli€re th€f« movit in T-^^arlElkig stftmi 
The varying sliore e'the worki !— O Antony »• 
Antony! Antony! 

Help, Charmian, Kd{> ; Trasv help ; beip, fmnds, 
Below ; let's draw him hither. 

Jnt. Peace : 
Not Cssar's valour hath overthrown Antony, 
Bat Antony*^ hath triufnph'd on itself. 

C/c#. So it sbiould be, that none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony ; but woe, ^tis so ! 

Ant. I am d3ring, ^gypt, dying ; <n!ily 
I here importune death a while,' until 
Of many thousand kisses the poor last 
I lay upron thy Hps.— 

Cleo, I dare not. 
Dear, dear, my lord, pardon ; I dare not. 
Lest I be taken : not Uie imperious shew 
Of the fiiU-fortun'd C»sar ever shall 
Be brooch'd with me ;• if knife, drugs, serpents, have 
Edge, sting, or operaticm, I am safb. 
Your wife Octavia, with her modest eyes. 
And still conclusion, 7 shall acquire no honour 
Demuring upon me.— But come, come, Antony.— 
Help me, my women ;— We must draw thee up ; 
Assist, good friends. 

Anu Oh, quick, or I am. gone. 

Cleo, Here's sport indeed ! •^How heavy weighs my 
lord! 
Our strength is all gone iato^aviness. 
That makes the weight : Had I great Juno's powelTy, 
The strong-winged Miercury should fetch thee up, 

{%) I folicit death to delay ; or, I trouble death bf keei^t him waking. 
I here imfortttne dcah a while, until 
Of many thoofiCnd kiB<» the poor laft 
I ItT upM thy lips.— Come dowa. 

Cito. I dare not. 
Dear, dear, my lord, your pardon ; that I dart sot, 

Lett I be taken THEOBAlO. 

It feemt not neceflary that a dialogue fa diftrefiful ihould be nicely reguhir. 
X haye therefore preferved the oriyinal reading in the text, and the en^nda* 
Uonbeluw. JOHNS. 

C6J Be br«ochM^.e. adom'd. A brooch was an ornament formerly worn 
in the hair. STEEV. 
(73 Still conchifion— fedate determinatioa : filent coolneft of ceiblution. 

^ JOHlfS. 

[8 3 I Ibppofe the meanioe of thcfeikriiiffs w«r4t is, 'tacre!k trittn^ y«a4o 
»ot work in carneft.* JOHNS. 
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Act ir, --ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 69 

And set thee by Jove's side. Yet come a little,— 
Wishers were ever fools :— Oh come, come, come !— 

[7%ft/rfraw Antony ufi to Cleopatra. 
And welcome, welcome ! die, where thou hast liv'd : 
Quicken with kissing ;» — had my lips that power, 
Thus would I wear them out. 

Jill. A heavy sight. 

j^nt, I am dying, ^gypt, dying : 
Gjve me some wine, and let me speak a little. 

Cleo. No, let me speak ; and let me rail so high, 
That the false huswise Fortune break her wheel, 
Provok'd by my offence. 

j^nt. One word, sweet queen : 
Of Caesar seek your honour, with your safety.— Oh !— 

Cleo, They do not go together. 

Jlht, Gentle, hear me : 

None about Csesar trust, but Proculeius. 

Cleo. My resolution, and my hands Til trust ; 
None about Caesar. 

./int. The miserable change now at my end, 
Lament nor sorrow at : but please your thoughts 
In feeding them w^ith these my fortunes 
Wherein I liv'd, the greatest prince o'the worlds 
The noblest : and do now not basely die. 
Nor cowardly ; put off my helmet to 
My countryman, a Roman, by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquished. Now, my spirit is going ; 
I can no more. [Antony di^s, 

Cleo. Noblest of men, woo't die ? 
^(iast thou no,care of me ? shall I abide 
^n this dull world, which in thy absence is 
' No better than a stye ?— O, see, my women, 
The crown o'the earth doth melt : — My lord !— 
Oh, wither'd is the gaVland of the war, 
The soldier 3 pole is fallen ; * young boys, and girls. 
Are level now with men : the odds is gone ; 
And there is nothing left remarkable 
Beneath the visiting moon. \_She/aint9. 

Char. Oh, quietness,- lady ! 

Iras. She is dead too, our sovereign. 

Char. Lady ! 

- ■ -.1 I I I I..,, ,1 » I II ,, ... J»i ■ ..I IlK' ^ 

Co] That is, Revive by my kifs. I0HN8. 

CO He at whom the foldiers pointed, as at a tageant held high for obferva- 
tion. JOHNS. 
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90 A.NTONT AKD CLSOPATEA/ ACT Y. 

IroM* Madam !— 

€lhar, O madam, madam, madam, — 

/ra#. Royal iEgypt ! empress ! 

Char. Peace, peace, Iras. 

Cleo. No more — but e'en a woman;* and commanded 
By such poor passions as the maid that milks. 
And does the meanest chares. — It vf?re for me 
To throw my sceptre at the injurious Gods; 
To tell them that this world did equal theirs^ 
Till they had stolen our jewel. All's but naught; 
Patience is sottish ; and impatience does 
Become a dog that's mad : Then is it sin, 
To rush into the secret house of death. 
Ere death dare come to us ? — How do you, women ? 
What, what? good cheer T Why, how now, Charmian? 
My noble girls !— Ah, women. Women ! look. 
Our lamp i» spent, it's out : — Good sirs, take heart :^ 
We'll bury him : and then, what's brave^ what's noble. 
Let's do it after the high Roman fashion. 
And make death proud to take us. Come, away : 
This case of that huge spirit now is cold. 
Ah, women, women ! come ; we have no friend 
But rewdvti^n,, and the brie^st etid. 

[Exeunt^ bearing off An to ji y*« bodf* 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

Casa&'« camp. Enter Cxsa.r, Agkippa, Dolabsxl^^ 
Mecxnas, Gallus, Proculbios, one/ Ti-ain. ^^ 

Casar, 
GO to him, Dolabella ; bid him yield ;. 
Being so frustrate, tell him, he mocks 
The pauses that he makesi 
Vol, Csesar, I shalL lExit Doxabeula. 

Eaier Dbrcstas, vtfth tkc^rmord of Ant onx, 

Cita. Wherefore is that.? and what art thou, that dar'st 
Appear thus to us ? 

tord with dthcr women ; were I^wbtttl onc0 W9$g 
-i9p*>lt: wenr £01; me 
Tt thiow my fccptre, &c: Ji^^ffS. 
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ACtV* ANTOKY AND CLEOPATRA. ^1 

Der. I am caUM Dercetas ; 
Mark Antony I serv'd, who best was worthy, 
Best to be servM : whilst he stood up, and spoke, 
He was roy master ; and I wore my life. 
To spend upon his haters : If thou please 
To take me to thee, as I was to him 
I'll be to Ca&sar ; if thou pleasest not, 
I yield thee up my life. 

Can. What is*t thou say'st ? 

Der, I say, oh Caesar, Antony is dead. 

C<f ». The breaking of so great a thing should make 
A greater crack. The round world 
Should have shook lions mto civil streets^ 
And citizeus to their dens :3— -The death of Antony 
Is not a single doom ; in that name lay 
A moiety of the world. 

Der, He is dead, Caesar ; 
Not by a public minister of justice. 
Nor by a hired knife ; but that self hand. 
Which writ his honour in the acts it did. 
Hath, with the courage which the heart did lend it, 
Splitted the heart. — This is his sword ; 
I tobb'd his wound-of it ; behold it stain'd 
With his most noble blood. 

Ctf9. Look you sad, friends f 
May the Gods rebuke me, but it is tidings 
To wash the eyes of kings !* 

Agr, And strange it is. 
That nature must compel us to lament 
Our most persisted deeds. 

Mec. His taints and honours 
Waged equal with him. 

Agr, A rarer spirit never 
Did steer humanity : but you, Gods ! will give us 
Some faults to make us men. Cxsar is touch 'd. 

Mec, When such a spacious mirror's set before him. 
He needs must see himself. 

CaB, O Antony ! 
I have fbllow'd thee to this ; but we do lance 



(33 \ think here is a Hne loft, afterwMch It isln Tain to go In qT3eil. The 
fieue feems ro have been this : ** The Tound world fbouM have flim>k, and 
this great alteration of the fyttem of thingt fbooM fend lidnt into ftreets, and 
tkltens into dens." There i« fenfc ftill, but It is harfli and violent. JOHNS. 

C43 That U, May the Gods rebuke ne, tf this be not tldiogs to make kings 
weep. JOHNS. 
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$% ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. ACT V. 

Diseases in our bodies. I must perforce 

Have shewn to thee such a declining day, 

Or look on thine ; we could not stall together 

In the whole world : But yet let me lament 

With tears as sovereign as the blood of hearts 

That thou, my brother, my competitor 

In top of all design, ray mate in empire ; 

Friend and companion in the front of war, 

The arm of mine own body, and the heart 

Where mine his thoughts did kindle — that our stars, 

Unreconcileable, should divide 

Our equalness to this.*— Hear me, good friends,— 

But I will tell you at some meeter season ; 

Enter an JEgyfitian. 
The business of this man looks out of him ; 
We'll hear him what he says. — Whence are you ? 

JEgyp,K poor JBgyptian yet ;« the queeB,my mistress, 
Confin'd in all she has, her monument. 
Of thy intents desires instruction ; 
That she preparedly may frame herself 
To the way she's forc'd to. 

Caa, Bid her have good heart ; 
She soon shall know of us, by some of ours. 
How honourably and how kindly we 
Determine for her : for Cxsar cannot live 
To be ungentle. 

Mgyfi. So the Gods preserve thee ! [^Exit, 

Cas, Come hither, Proculeius : Go, and say. 
We purpose her no shame ; give her what comforts 
The quality of her passion shall require ; 
Lest, in her greatness, by some mortal stroke. 
She do defeat us : for her life in Rome 
Would be eternal in our triumph : Go, 
And, with your speediest, bring us what she says, 
And how you find of her. 

Pro. Caesar, I shall. [icjru* PROCULEiirs. 

Cas. Gallus, go you al^ng. — Where's Dolabella, 
To second Proculeius ? \^Exit Gallus. 

jlgr. ^ Mec. Do?abella ! 
" " ■ ' ' ' 1 ' ^ 

{[53 That is, t^hould have made us, in our equality of fortune^ dilkgree to a 
pitch like this; that one of us muft die. JOHNS. 

[63 If this punduation be right, the man means to lay, that *he is yet 9ak 
iEgyptian,* that is, yet afervant to the queen of Atsv^, though foon to be- 
come a fubjed of Rome. JOHNS. 
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Jt€t r. ANTONY AITB CLEOFAT RA. #3 

Ces, Let him alone, for I remember now 
How he's employed ; he shall in time be ready. 
Go with me to my tent ; where you shall sec 
How hardly I was drawn into this war ; 
How calm and gentle I proceeded still 
In all my writings : Go with me, and see 
What I can shew in this. \ExtWfit. 

SCENE 11. 

The Monument, Enter Cleopatra, Caarmxan^ and Iras; 

Cleo. My desolation does begin to make 
A better life : 'Tis paltry to be Csesar ; 
Not being fortune ; he's but fortune's knave, 7 
A minister of her will ; and it is great 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds ; 
Which shackles accidents, and bolts up change ; 
Which sleeps, and never pdlates more the dung. 
The beggar's nurse, and Csesar's.* 

Enter Proculexus, Gai,lus» ^c. 

J^ro. Cxsar sends greeting to the queen of Egypt ; 
And bids thee study on what fair demands 
Thou mean'st to have him grant thee. 

Cleo. What's thy name ^ 

JPro. My name is Proculeius. 

Cleo. Antony 
Did tell me of you, bade me trust you : but 
I do not greatly care to be deceived. 
That have no use for trusting. If your master 
Would have a queen his beggar, you must tell him, 
That majesty, to keep decorum, must 
No less beg than a kingdom : if he please 
To give me conquer'd Egypt for my son, 
He gives me so much of mine own, as I ^ 

(7) The fcrvsuit of fortune. JOHNS. 

(S) The difficulty of the paffape, if ztf^ difficulty there be, arifcs •illy from 
thla, thAt the ad of ftiicide. and the ftate which i& the eSeCt of fuicide, are con- 
founded. Voluntary death, fays <hc, is an a€t *which bolts up change ;* it pro- 
4uces a ftate. 

Which fleeps, and never palktes more the dao^, 

The beggar's nurfe, and CKfar*t. 
Which has no longer need of the grofi and terrene foCkenance, in the afe of 
which Caefar and the beggar are on a level.— -The fpetch ts abiupt,hat per- 
tmtotiDa in flicli a fUte b farely nttttral. lONIfS. 

Hh VOL. VI. 
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94 ANTONY AND GLEOPAT&A. ACT r. 

Will kneel to him with thanks. 

Pro, Be of good cheer ; ^ 

You are fallen into a princely hand. Fear nothing : 
Make your full reference freely to my lord, 
Who is so full of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need. Let me report to him 
Your sweet dependency ; and you shall find 
A conqueror, that will pray in aid for kindness, • 
Where he for grace is kneel'd ta 

Cleo, Pray you, tell him, 
I am his fortune's vassal, and I send him 
The greatness he has got.* I hourly leam 
A doctrine of obedience ; and would gladly 
Look him i'the face. 

Pro. This 1*11 report, dear lady. 
Have comfort ; for, I know, your plight is pity'd 
Of him that caused it. 
{Midcl You see how easily she may be surprised ; 

\^Here Gallus and Guard ascend the 
monument, and enter behind. 
Guard her, till Casar come. 

/ra«. Royal queen ! 

Char. Oh, Cleopatra ! thou art taken, queen ! — 

Cieo. Quick, quick, good hands. IDraiuing a dagger. 

Proculeius rushes in, and disarms the Queen. 

Pro. Hold, worthy lady, hold : 
Do not yourself such wrong, who are in this 
Relieved, but not betray *d. 

Cleo. What, of death too, that rids our dogs of lan- 
guish ?> 

Pro. Cleopatra, 
Do not abuse our master's bounty, by 
The undoing of yourself : let the world see 
His nobleness well acted, which your death 
Will never let come forth. 

Cleo. Where art thou, death ? 
Come hither, come ! comf , come, and take a queen 

X Praying in aid— is a law term, ufed for a petition made in a court of 
for the calling in of help from another that hath an intereft in the cause 
In queflion. HARMER. 

(I) I allow him to be my conqueror : I own his fuperiority with complete 
Aibmiffion. JOHNS. 

(I) Forlansuifli,lthiiikwem«yread,«agaifli. JOHHS. 
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Worth many babes and beggars !* 

Pro. Oh, temperance, lady ! 

Cleo. Sir, I will eat no meat ; I'll not drink, sir ; 
If idle talk will once be necessary, 
I'll not sleep neither : This mortal house PU ruin, 
Do Caesar what he can. Know, sir, that I 
Will not wait pinion'd at your master's court ; 
Nor once be chastis'd with the sober eye 
Of dull Octavia. Shall they hoist me up, 
And shew me to the shouting v^irletry 
Of censuring Rome ? Rather a ditch in iEgypt 
Be gentle grave unto me ! rather on Nilus* mud 
Lay me stark naked, and let the water-flies 
Blow me into abhorring ! rather make 
My country's high pyramids my gibbet, 
And hang me up in chains ! 

Pro, You do extend 
These thoughts of horror further than you shall 
Find cause in Cxsar. 

Enter Dqlabella. 

DoL Proculeius, 
What thou hast done thy master Cssar knows, 
And he hath sent for thee : as for the queen, 
Pll take her to 'my guard. 

Pro. So, Dolabella, 
It shall content me best : be gentle to her.— 
To Cxsar I will speak what you shall please, 

\To Cleopatra. 
If you'll employ me to him. 

Cleo. Say, I would die. * \Eocit Proguleivs. 

DoL Most noble empress, you have heard of me ? 

Cleo. I cannot tell. 

Dol. Assuredly, you know me. 

Cleo, No matter, sir, what I have heard, or known. 
You laugh, when boys or women tell their dreams ; 
Is't not your trick ? 

DoL I understand not, madam. 

Cleo. I dreamt, there was an emperor Antony ; 
Oh such another sleep, that I might see 
But such another man ! 

DoL If it might please ye,— 

C3] Why, dttith, wilt thou not rather fdze a queen, than employ thy force 
upon bgbes and beggart. JOHNS. ^ *- / i 
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Cleo, His face was as the heavens ; aod-therein stuck 
A sun and moon, which kept their course, and lighted 
The litttle O, the earth.-* 

Dol, Most sovereign creature !— 

Cleo. His legs beatrid the ocean ; his.rear'd arm 
Crested the world : his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned spheres, when that to friends ; 
But when he meant to quail, and shake the orb> 
He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty. 
There was no winter in't : an autumn 'twas. 
That grew the more by reaping:^ His delights 
Were dolphin-like ; they shew'd his back above 
The element they liv'd in : In his livery 
Walk'd crowns, and crownets ; realms and islands wene 
As plates dropt from his pocket* 

JJoL Cleopatra,— 

Cleo, Think you, there was, or might be, such a maa 
As this I dreamt of? 

Dol. Gentle madam, no. 

Cleo, You lie, up to the hearing of the Gods. 
But, if there be, or ever were, one such. 
It's past the size of dreaming : Nature wants stuff 
To vie strange forms with fancy ; yet, to imagine 
An Antony, were Nature's piece 'gainst Fancy, 
Condemning shadows quite. 

Dol, Hear me, good madam : 
Your loss is as yourself, great ; and ypu bear it 
As answering to the weight : 'Would I might nevei^ 
O'ertak^ pursu'd success, but I do feel. 
By the rebound of yours, a grief that shoots 
My very heart at root. 

Cleo, I thank you, sir. 
Know you, what Caesar means to do with me ? 

Dol, I am loth to tell you what I would you knew. 

Cleo, Nay, pray you, sir. 

Dol, Though he be honourable,——— 

(4) le. The little oib or circle. THEO. 

(5) I cannot refitt the temptation to quote the following beatJtSftil palDwe 
from B. Jonfi>n*s *' New Inn/ on tlie ftibjed of UMrality. 

*• He gave me my (Irft breeding, I acknowledge j 
Then ihowrM hia bounties on me, like the hours 
That open-hande4 fit epoo the cloiidf. 

And prcia the liberality of heaven 

DDwn to the hips of thaokAit men.'* STBEV, 

(S) naecKHAean, ri^eiKve, filver money. 8T££V. 
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Cleo, Hell lead me then in triumph ? 
Dol, Madam, he will : I know it. 
ML Make way there, — —Caesar. 

Enter Cjesar, Gallus, Mecjenas, Proguleius^ 
and 'Attendants, e 

Caa. Which is the queen of Egypt? 

DoL It is the emperor, madam. [Cleo. kneelt. 

Caa, Arise, you shall not kneel : 
I pray you, rise : Rise, ;ffigypt. 

Cleo, ' Sir, the Gods 
Will have it thus ; my master and my lord 
I must obey. 

Cas\ 'Take to you no hard thou^ts : 
The record of what injuries you did us, - 
Though written in our flesh, we shall remember 
As things but done by chance. 

Cleo, Sole sir o'the world, 
I^cannot project mine own cause so well 
To make it clear ;^ but do confess, I have 
Been laden with like frailties, which before 
Have often sham'd our Sex. 

Cas, Cleopatra, know. 
We will extenuate, rather than enforce : 
If you apply yourself to our intents, 
(Which towards you are most gentle) you shall find 
A benefit in this change : but if you seek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Antony's course, yoii shall bereave yourself 
Of my good purposes, and put your children 
To that destruction, which I'll guard them from, 
If thereon you rely. 1*11 take my leave 

Cleo, And may, through all the world : *tis yours ; 
and we 
Your 'scutcheons, and your signs of conquest, shall 
Hang in what place you please. Here, my good lord. 

Caa, You shall advise me in all for Cleopatra. 

Cleo, This is the brief of money, plate, and jewels, 
I am possess'd of: 'tis exactly valued ; 
Not petty things admitted.— Where's Seleucus ? 

Set. Here, madam. 

Cleo, This is my treasurer ; let him speak, my lord, 

C7] To project a caufe— is to rcprcfent a caufe ; to projcft it wcHai^ tO pJ»o 
or contrive a Kheme of defence. JOHNS. 
Hh 2 
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Upon his peril, tlwit I have reserved 

To myself nothing. Speak the truth, Seleucus* 

Sel. Madam, . . 

I had rather seel my lips,» than» to my peril. 
Speak that which ift aot. 

Cleo, What have I kept back i 

Sel. Enough to purchase what you have mad* knowD. 

C4Ba, Kay, blush not, Cleopatra ; I approve 
Your wisdom in the deed. 

Cleo, See, Caesar .• Oh, behold, f 

How pomp is follow'd ! mine will now be yours ; 
And, should we shift estates, yours would be mifie. 
The ingratitude of this Seleucus does 
Even make me wild r^ — O^ slave of no more trust 
Than love that's iir'd !— What, goest thou back ? than 

Shalt .\: - . ' 

Go back, I warrant thee ; but PU catch thine eyei. 
Though they had wings. Slave, soul-less villain, dog ! 
O rarely base !• {^Striking him. 

C^a, Good queen^ let us intre^t jou. 

Cieo, O Cssar, what a wounding sl^irae is this ; 
That thou, vouchsafing here to visit me. 
Doing the honour of thy lordliness 
To one so meek, that mine own servant should 
Parcel the sum of my disgraces by 
Addition of his envy! Say, good Cssar^ 
That 1 some lady-trifles have reserved, 
Immoment toys ; things of such dignity , 
As we greet modem friends withal ; and say^ 
Some nobler token I have kept apart 
For Livia, and Octavia, to induce 
Their mediation ; must Z be unfolded 
With <me that I have bred i The Gods ! It sihltes me 
Beneath the fall 1 have.— Pr'y thee, go hence ; £ 7V> Se l. 
Or I shati skew the cinders of Viy spirits 
Through the ashes of my chance : i— -VV^ert thou a maa» 
Thou wouldst have mercy on me* 

0«. Forbear, Seleucus. (JS:i?tV SfitSUCTTS. 

Cleo, Be it known>that we,Uie greatest, are misthought 
For things that others do ; and, when we fall, 

8) Sew up my mouth. JOHNS. 

~' l.c. HauOei In an unowiiaon degree. STBSV. 

Chance— or fortune. The meaning is. Begone, or I flull eicert that 
"^iffiSSft^ ^ ^»LF***««fty» to fi«c cT the ip^bc^ty «£^ iRie^ 
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We answer others' merits in our nam^ j 
Are therefore to be pitied. « 

" C£s. Cleopatra, 
Not what you have reserved, nor what acknowledged, 
Put we i'the vM of conquest : still be it your's, 
Bestow it at your pleasure ; and believe, 
Cssar's no merchant, to make prize with you 
Of things that merchants scdd. Therefore, be cheer'd ; 
Make not your thoughts your prison : ^ no, dear queen ; 
For we intend so to dispose you, as 
Yourself shall give us counsel. Feed, and sleep : 
Our care and pity are so m«ch upon you. 
That we remain your friend ; and so, adieu. 

Cleo, My master, and my lord ! 

Caa, Not so : — Adieu. [^£a:e. C as a r and his Train. 

Cleo, He words me,girls,he words me, that I should not 
Be noble to nf^self : But hark thee, Charmian. 

{Whi^ficr^ Charmian. 

Iras, Finish, good lady : the bright day is done. 
And we are for the dark. 

Cleo, Hie thee again : 
I have sp<^e already, and it is provided ; 
Go put it to the haste. 

Char, Madam, I will. 

Re-enter Dolabella. 

DoL Where is the queen ^ 

Char, Behold, sir. lExit Charmian. 

Cleo. Dolabella ? 

Dol, Madam, as thereto sworn by''your command^ 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell you this : Caesar through Syria 
Intends his journey ; and, within three days. 
You with your children will he send before : 
Make your best use of this : I have performed 
Your pleasure, and my pi^omise. 

Cleo. Dolabella, 
I shall remain your debtor. 

(X) «« Wc fuffer at our higheft flate of elevation in ^itt tiiou^ite of mail* 
kind for that which others do, and when we fall, thofc that contented them- 
ifelves •nly to think 111 before, call m to anlWer in otir own namcsfof the merits 
of«tbers. We are therefore to be pitied." Merits— is in this place taken in 
an ill fenfe, for adions meriting cenfure. JOHNS- 

(3) l^once wifhed toread,— 'M^dce not yourthoaghts your poifon :*— — Do 
not deftroy vourfelf by mufing on your mitilbrtaiie. Yet I would chanec noth^ 
ing, as the (Ad readhig prefbiits a ve^ proper IJenTe. ** Beoet a prifimer in 
lauglDfttion, when in reality you awfree.^ fOttNS. 
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Dol. I your servant. 
Adieu* good queen ; I must aittend on C«sar. [Exit, 

Cleo. Farewel, and thanks. — Now, Iras, what tnink'st 
thou^ 
Thou, an .Egyptian puppet, shalt be shewn 
In Rome, as well as I : mechanic slaves 
With greasy aprons, rules, and hammers, shall 
Uplift us to the view ; in their thick breaths, 
Rank of gross diet, shall we be enclouded. 
And for c'd to drink their vapour. 

/rffi. The Gods forbid ! 

Cifo. Nay, 'tis most certain, Iras : Saucy lictors 
Wiil catch at us, like strumpets ; and scald rhimers - 
Ballad us out o'tune :^ The quick comedians 
B^temporally will stage us,* and present ' 

Our Alexandrian revels : Antony , 

Shall be brought drunken forth, and I shall se^ 
Some squeaking Cleopatra boy my greatness « 
I'the posture of a whore. 

Iras. O the good Gods ! 

Cleo. Nay, that's certain. . ' - 

Iras, ril never see it ; for, I am sure, my nails 
Are stronger than mine eyes. -' 

Cleo. Why, that's the way 
To fool their preparationv and to conquer 
Their most absurd intents.-!-Now^ Charmian/— ^ . 

Enter C^armtan. ' • - - 
Shew me, my women, like a queen ; — Go fetch 
My best attires ; — I am again for Cydnus, 
To meet Mark Antony : — Sirrah, Iras, go.— 
Now, noble Charmian, we'll dispatch indeed :— — 
And, when thou hast done this chare; I'll give thee leave 
To play till doomsday.— Bring our crown and all. 
Wherefore's this noise ? [ji noise within. 

&iter one of the Guard. 
Guard. Here is a rural fellow, 
That, will not be denied your highness' presence ; 
He brings you figs. 

Cleo. Let him come in.*— How poor an instrument 

lExit Guard.^ 
May do a noble deed ! — He brings me liberty. 

(4) Scald-vwas » word of contempt^imnlylng poverty,difeafe,aful fiHh. JOH. 

(5) The gay inventive t>layer8. JOHKi. 

(6) The parts of women were aAed oo the ftagie by boys. HANMER. 



y Google 



AC*t U ANTONY AND CLKOPA^RA^ 1^4 

My resolation's plac'd, and I have not\iing 
Oi woman in me : Now from head to foot 
I am marble-constant : now the fleeting moon 
No planet is of mine. 7 

Re-enter Guardy vnth the down bringing i^ basket. 

Guard, This is the man. 

Cleo, Avoid, and leave him. [^EMt Guard. 

Hast thou the pretty worm of Nilus there,® 
That kills and pains not ? 

Clown, Truly I have him : but I would not t>e the 
party should desire you to touch him, for his biting is 
immortal ; those, that do die-of it, do seldom or never 
recover. 

Cleo, Remember'st thou any that have dyM ont ? 

Clown, Very many, men and women too. I heard o£ 
one of them no longer than yesterday ; a very honest wo- 
man, but something given to lie ; as a woman should not 
do, but in the way of honesty : How she dy'd of the 
biting of it, wjiat pain she felt ! truly, she makes a very 
good report o'the worm ; but he, that will believe all 
that they say, shall never be saved by half that they do. 
But this is most fallible, the worm*s an odd wdrm. 

Cleo, Get thee hence ; farewel. 

Clown, I wish you all joy of the worm- 

Cleo, Farewel. 

Clown. You must think this, look yoir, that the worm 
will do his kind.* 

Cleo, Ay, ay ; farewel. 

Clown. Look you, the worm is not to be trusted, but- 
in the keeping of wise people ; for, indeed, there is no 
goodness in the worm. 

Cleo, Take thou no care ; it shall be heeded. 

Clown. Very good : give it nothing, I pray you, fbr 
it is not worth the feeding. 

Cleo, Will it eat me ? 

Clown. You must not think I am so simple, but I 
know the devil himself will not eat a woman : I know 
that a woman is a dish for the Gods, if the devil dress 

(7) Alluding to the .Egyptian devotion paidtotbe ttdon under the name 
•llfia WARB. 

(8) Worm— is the Teutonick word for Serpent : we have the Blind-worm, 
and Slow- 4rorm ftillin our hmguape, and tne Norwegians call sin enormous 
monfter, feen fometimes in the northern ocean, the Sea-worm. JOHNS. 

^) The fcrpeot will ad according to bi« nature. JOHNS. 
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these same whore-son devils do the 
their women ; for in every ten that 

Is mar five. 

lee gone ; fare w el. 

oth ; I wish you joy o'the worm. 

T robe, put on my crown ; I have 

a me. Now no more 

s gp^ape shall moist this lip : — 

.s ; quick Methinks, I hear 

lim rouse himself 
act. I hear him mock 
which the Gods give men 
T- wrath. Husband, I come : 
jy courage prove my title ! 
ny other elements 
A give to baser lite. So — have you done ? 
Come then, and take the last warmth of my lips. 
Farewel, kind Charmian ; — Iras, long farewel. 

[jipfilying the asfi. 
Have I the aspick in my lipsf Dost fall? [TV? Iras. 
If thou and nature can so gently part, 
The stroke of death is as a lover s pinch, 
Which hurts, and is desir'd. Dost thou lie still ?^ 
If thus thou vanishest, thou tell'st the world 
It is not worth leave-taking. [Iras dies. 

Char, Dissolve, thick cloud, and rain ; that I may say. 
The Gods themselves do weep ! 

Cleo, This proves me base : 
If she first meet the curled Antony, 
He'll make demand of her ;> and spend that kiss, 
Which is my heaven to have. — Come,thou mortal wretch. 
With thy sharp teeth this knot intrinsicate 

[7b the Serficnt, 
Of life at once untie : poor venomous fool. 
Be angry, and dispatch. Oh, couldst thou speak> 
That I might hear thee call great Cxsar, ass 
Unpolicied ! 

Char, Oh eastern star ! 
Cleo, Peace, peace ! 
Dost thou not see my baby at my breast, 
That sucks the nurse asleep ? 

W He wiU raquke of her coocerniog me, and kUi her for giving him in- 
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Char. O break ! O break ! 

Cleo, As sweet as balm, as soft as air, as gentle,—- 

Antony I — Nay, I will take thee too :— 

\jififilying another aBfi to her arm. 

What should I stay iDies. 

Char. In this wide world ? — So, fare thee well. 
Now boast thee, death ! in thy possession lies 
A lass unparallel'd— -Downy windows, close ; 
And golden Phoebus never be beheld 
Of eyes again so royal ! Your crown's awry ! 
I'll mend it, and then play,— 

Enter the Guard, rushing in. 
1 Guard. Where is the queen : 
Char. Speak softly, wake her not. 
1 Guard. Caesar hath sent 
Char. Too slow a messenger.— 

[Char MI AN afifilies the aafi. 
Oh, come. Apace, dispatch : — I partly feel thee. 
l6t/are/.Approach,ho! All's not well : Cxsar's beguil'd. 
SGwar^.There'sDolabella sent fromCxsar;— call him. 

1 Guard. What work is here ? — Charmian, is this 

well done ? 
Char. It is' well done, and fitting for a princess 
J)escended of so many royal kings. 
Ah, soldier ! [Charmian dies, 

Enter Dolabelxa. 
Dol. How goes it there ? 

2 Guard. All dead. 
Dol. Cxsar, thy thoughts 

Touch their effects in this : Thyself art coming 
To see performed the dreaded act, which thou 
So sought'st to hinder. 

Enter CiESAR and Attendants* 
Ml. A way there, make way for Caesar ! 
Dol. O, sir, you are too sure an augurer ! 
That, you did fear, is done. 
Caa. Bravest at the last : 
She levell'd at our puiposes» and, being royal, 
Took her own way. — The manner of their deaths .'^ 

1 do not see them bleed. 

Dol. Who was last with them ? 
1 Guard. A simple countryman, that brought her figs ; 
This was the basket. 
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Cita. Poison'd then ! 

1 Guard, Oh Csesar, 
This Charmian liv'd but now ; she stood, and ^ake ; 
I found her trimming up. the diadem 
On her dead mistress ; tremblingly she stood. 
And on the sudden dropt. 

Csta. Oh noble weakness !— 
If they had swallorwM poison, 'twould ap^ar 
By external swelling : but she looks like sleep; 
As she would catch another Antony 
In her strong toil of grace. 

DoL Here on her breast 
There is a vent of blood, and something blown : 
The like is on her. arm. 

1 Giiard. This is an a^ick's trail; and these fig-les^^ 
Have slime upon them, such as the aspiok leaves 
Upon the caves of Nile. 

Caa. Most probable. 
That so she dy'd ; for her physician tells me, 
8he has pursu'd c<»)clusi^s infinite 
*Of easy ways to die. — Take up her bed ; 
And bear her women from the monument :— 
She shall be buried by her Antony : 
No grave upon the earth shall clip in it 
A pair so famous. High events as these 
Strike those that make. them : and their story is 
No less in pity, than his glory, which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army shall* 
In solemn shew, attend this funeral ; 
And then to Rome. — Come, Dolabella, see 
High order in this great solemnity. l^xeunt emnea. 



END OF VOL. Vf, 
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